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MISERIES 
OP 


INFORCED MARRIAGE: 


G WILKINS, like many other minor poets 
of his time, hath had no memonals concerning him 
tranſmitted to us. He wrote no Play alone, except that which 
is here reprinted ; but he joined with John Day and William 
Rowley, in The Travels of the Three Engliſh Brothers, Sir Thomas, 
Sir Anthony, and Sir Robert Shirley, an Hiſtorical Play, printed 
in 4to, 1607, He was alſo the Author of Three Miſeries of 
Barbary, Plague, Famine, Civill Warre. 4to. B. L. No date. 


1 Catalogue of the Library of John Hutton. Sold at Eſſex-Houſe, 
1764, p. 121. | 
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TrHoMAs SCARBOROW, } bis 1 


Jon ScAxBOROw, 


Sir Jonx HAxcor. 


Lord FALCONBRIDGE. 
Sir WILLIAM SCARBOROW, 


Doctor BaxTER. 
Gn tr, the Uſurer, 


BvuTLER. 
Crown; 


+ SECRETARY, 
STEWARD. 


RG : 
CHILDREN, 


CLARE, Daughter to Sir Joun HARcor. 
KATHERINE, Wife to WILLIAM SCARBOROW. 
Sis TER to WILLIAM SCARBOROW,. 
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THE MI SERIES 
1 
INFORCED MARRRIAGE”. 


— — — — 


2 4 


Enter Sir Francis Ilford, Wentloe, and Bartley. 
„ Fn, 
Ty) U T Frank, Frank, now we are come to the houſe, what 
ſhall we make to be our buſineſs ? 
. 


Hor | 
Tut, let us be impudent enough, and good enough, 
Went 


We have no acquaintance = but young Scarborow. 
| J 


How, no acquaintance ? Angels guard me from thy com- 
pany. 1 tell thee, Wentloe, thou art not worthy to-wear 3 gilt 


ſpurs, clean linen, nor good cloaths. 


2 c This Comedy (as e e improperly calls it) has been a great 
te part of it _ by Mrs. Behn, under the title of The Town Fop, or 
Fir Timothy T awdry.” 

3 gilt ſpurs] Theſe were among the articles of extravagance in which 
the youth of the times uſed to indulge themſelves. They are mentioned 
by Fennor, in The Compter s Commonwealth, 1617, p. 32. — thinkes 
* himſelfe much graced (as to be much beholding to them) as to be en- 
© tertained among gallants, that were wrapt up in ſattin ſuites, cloakes 
« lined with velvet, that ſcorned to weare any other then beaver hats and 
gold bands, rich ſwords and ſcarfes, filke ſtockings and gold fringed 
« garters, or ruſſet bootes and gilt ſpurres, and ſo compleate cape ape, that 
* he almoſt dares take his corporal oath the worlt of them is worth (at 
* leaſt) a thouſand a yeare, when heaven knowes the beſt of them all 
% month, nay, ſometimes a yeare together, have their pockets worſe 
* furniſhed then Chavdelor's boxes, that have nothing but two-pences, 


* pence, halfe pence, and leaden tokens in them.“ 


A 3 Wentloe. 


? 


t 
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eure. 1 «| | 

By this hand, e eee 

keep knights company to — nor beggar thy taylor. 
ent loe. 


Why, then, I am free from cheaters, clear from the pan and 
eſcape curſes. Ter. 


Why, doſt thou think there? A ap Chriſtians in the world? 
Aye, and Joon too, _— — and ſergeants, 


Or doſt thou mean to beg aſter charity, that | goes in a cold 
* already, that thou abel thou haſt no intance here. 
I tell thee, Wentloe, thou canſt not live on this fide of the 
world, feed well, + drink tobacco, and be honoured into the 
- preſence, but thou muſt be acquainted with all ſorts of men; 
- they defire to be more acquainted 
with thee. 


| True, and then you ſhall be accounted a gallant of good 
1 | | h 
Enter. Gn. 


Ithrd. 
But ſtay, here is a fcrape-trencher aired: How now 5 blue 
battle, are you of the houſe * * : 
Clown. 
I have. IO Th black Jacks, fir, but never of « blus 
bottle. f 
Hford. 


Well, fir, are you of the houſe ? 
Clown, 
Va, fir, Lam twenty yards without, and the houſe ſtands 


a 


without me. 


4 8 See Note 38 to the Second Part of the Hong Where 
vol, III. 
| Alleding to the colour of the habits of ſervants. See 


Pe 4 
5 blue botile 
Note 8 to the Second Part of the Hangſt Whore, vol. III. p. 389. 

Bar they. 


"ud CY 
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Ppytbes teif's who © 956. 85 baude! | . ; 
He that dwells in it, fr. ww, 


Who dwells in it chen? 
os - that owes it. M 


Iford. 


| What's his name? 


Chon, 

I was none of his god- father. . 
Nord. N 

Does maſter Scarborow lie here? 
Clown, 


Tu give you a time for that, fir: 
Sick men may lie, and dead men in their graves, 
Few ele do lic abed at noon, byt drunkards, punks, and knaves. 


What am I the better for thy . 

d Clows, : 
What am I the better for thy queſtion ? 
16 | Ilford. 

hy nothing. 
+ © ba  Chwn. 
Why then of nothing comes nothing. 
Enter Scarborow. 
' Wentloe. 
S'blood this is a philoſophical fool, 
Clown. 

Then I that am a fool by art, am better than yon that are 
fools by nature. 1 Exit. 
 Scarborow. 

Gentlemen, PPM to Yorkſhire. 
Lord. 


And well encountered my little villain of fifteen hundred a 
year. S'toot what makeſt thou here in this barren ſoil of the 
North, when thy honeſt friends miſs thee at London? 


© owes] i. e. owhs, See Note 27 to Cornelia, vol, II. p. 284. 
” | ö KLͤcarlorotp. 


THE MISERIES OF. 


firſt 1 ten ee ap 
Lov as courtiers loye uſurers, and that is juſt as long 
as tt. ey them money. Now dare I lay — 
Wenilbe. 
None of your land, good knight, for that is laid to mort- 


lready. 
ge a Men. 


I dare lay with any man that will take me up. 
Wentloe, 
Who liſt to have a lubberly load. 
Tiford.. 

Sirrah wag, this rogue was fon and heir to Aa Now, 
Now, and Blind Moon. And he muſt needs be a ſcurvy 
muſician, that hath two fidlers to his fathers : but tell me 
in faith, art thou not, nay I know thou art, call'd down . into the 
country here by ſome hoary knight or other, who, knowin 
thee a young gentleman of good parts, and a great living, hat 
defired thee to ſee ſome pitiful piece of his workmanſhip, a 


daughter I mean: is it not ſo? , 
About ſome ſuch preferment I came down, _ 
Diford. 8 


Preferment's a good word: And when do you commence 


into the cuckolds' order, the preferment you ſpeak of? 7 when 
ſhall we have gloves : when, when ? 


Scarborovu. 
Faith, gallants, 
I have been gueſt here but ſince laſt night. 
Ilford, 


Why, and that is time enough to make up a dozen marriages, 
as marriages are made up now-a-days, For look you, fir: the 
father according to the faſhion, being ſure you have a good 
living, and without incumbrance, comes to you thus: — takes 
you by the hand thus: wipes his long beard thus: —or turns 
up his muſtacho thus: — walks ſome turn or two thus :—to 
ſhew his comely gravity thus :—And having waſh'd his foul 
mouth thus: at laſt breaks out thus.— 


7 when ſhall we have gloves] A cuſtom ſtill obſerved at 3 
Ne Itloe 0 


Sear 
Faith, ſw tis the country where my tuber re, where 


a and. &M 
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Meute. 
O God ! let us bear no more of this ? 


Maſter Scarborow, you are a young gentleman ; I knew 
your father well, he was my worthiptul good heighbour, for 
our demeans lay: near together. Ihen fir, -you and I muſt - 
be ot more near acquaintance.-— At which, you muſt make an 
eruption thus: O God Fon — : 

Sfoot, the knight would have made an excellent Zany, in 
an Italian comedy. f ö 


Then he goes forward thus: Sir, myſelf am lord of ſome 
thouſand a year, a widower, (maſter Scaborow) I have x 
couple of young gentlewomen to my daughters, a thouſand a 

ar will do well divided among them; ha, wilt not matter 
3 ?—At which you out of your education muſt reply 
thus.—The portion will deſerve them worthy huſbands : on 
which tiuder he ſoon takes fire, and ſwears you are the man 
his hopes ſhot at, and 2 ſhall be yours. 


e . q 
If I did not like ber, ſhould he ſwear to the devil, I would 
make him forſworn. 


Then putting you, and the young pugs too, in a cloſe room 
her 


| Wentloe. . ö 
Tc. ſhould lie with her there, is not the father partly the 
wad 
Nifard, 


Where the young puppet, having the leſſon before from the 
old fox, gives the fon half a dozen warm kiſſes, which atter 


her father's caths, takes ſuch impreflion in thee, thou Graight 


call'ſt by Jeſu, miſtreſs, I love you ;—when ſhe has the wit to 
aſk, But, fir, will you marry me? and thou in thy cock ſparrow 
humour replyeſt, Aye (before God) as I am a gewleman will I; 
which the tather over-hearing, leaps in, takes you at your 
word, ſwears he is glad to ſee this; nay, he wil} have you 
contracted ſtraight, and for a need makes the pricit * 


| 


7 


„ ruf ur 1111 7 


Thus in one hour, from a bf, 
T bou art fworn in debt, * 
art MN 
| But can forage: + need 
| "Oh; iris no matter riow-a-days for love j ws well al te 
can but make ſhift to lie together. 
Wentloe, 4 
But will your father do this too, if he know the gallant 
\, breathes himſelf at ſome two or three bawdy Houles in 
NY” | 


Nerd. 
Oh the ſooner ; for that and the land together, tell the old 
kd, he will know the better how to deal with his daughter, 
| The <viſe and ancient fathers knovw this ruh, 
Should both wed maids, the child would be # fool. 
Come wag, it thou haſt gone no further than into the ordi- 
- pary faſhion, meet, ſee and kiſs, give over: marry not a wife 
to have a hundred plagues for one pleaſure : let's to London, 
there's variety : and change of paſture makes fat calves, 
| Scarborow. 
But change of women 8 fir knight. 
or 
Wag, and thou beeſt a lover but three days, thou wilt be 
| Ws. 4 ſleepleſs, witleſs, mad, wretched, miſerable, and in- 
deed a ſtark fool. And by that thou baſt been married but 
| three weeks, though thou ſhouldſt wed a Cynthia rara * 
thou wouldſt be a man monſtrous, a cuckold, a cuckold. 


Bartky, 
And why is a cuckold monſtrous, knight? 
S8 Hora. 


Why, becauſe a man is made a beaſt by being married; 
Take but example thyſelf from the moon, as ſoon as ſhe is 
delivered of her great belly, doth ſhe not point at the world 
with a pair of hurns, as who ſhould ſay, Married men, ſome 
of ye are cuckolds. 

Scarborow. 


T conſtrue more divinely of their ſex, | 
Being maids, methinks they are angels: and being wives, 
They are ſovereigns, cordials that preſerve our lives, 


They 


22 
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They are like our hands that feed us, this is clear, 
on Goataga dat an e oP | 
There's ne'er a wanton wench that hears thee, but thinks 
thee a coxcomb for ſaying ſo: marry none of them; if thou 


tb 


wilt have their true characters, Pll give it thee. Women 


are the purgatory of men's purſes, the paradiſe of their bodies, 
and the hell of their minds ;. marry none of them. 8 Women 
are in churches ſaints, abroad angels, at home devils. Here 
are married men * this : marry none of them. 


ar 
Men that traduce by cuſtom, ſhew ſharp wit 
Only in ſpeaking ill; and practiſe it 
Againſt the beſt of creatures, divine women, 
Who are God's agents here, and the heavenly eye 
By which this orb hath her maturity: | 
Beauty in women gets the world with child, 
Without whom, ſhe were barren, faint, and wild. 
They are the ſtems on which do angels grow, 
From whence virtue is ſtiVd, and arts do flow. 


Enter Sir John Harcop, and bis Daughter Clare. 


Ilford.. 
Let them be what 8 will; and they were roſes, 
I will pluck none of them for pricking my fingers. But ſoft, 
here comes a voider for us: and I ſee, do what I can, as long 
as the world laſts, there will be cuckolds in it. Do you hear, 
child, here's one come to blend you together: he has brought 
you a kneading-tub, if thou doſt take her at his hands, 
Though thou hadft Argus eyes, be ſure of this, 
Women have fworn with 17 cg to kiſs. 
| Harcop. 
Nay, no parting, gentlemen. Hem. 
| Wentloe, $ 
S' foot does he make punks of us, that he hems already? 


\f Won ove de, ue. ]. See Mr. Steevens's. Note on Othells, 
2+ * Is 


Harcus. 


f 
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Gallants, 4 


Know old John Harcop keeps a wine cellar, 
Has travel'd, been at court, known faſhions, 
And unto all bears habit like yourſelves, | 
The ſhapes of gentlemen, and men of ſort; 
I bave a health to give them ere they part. 
| Wentloe. N 

Health knight, not as drunkards give their healths I hope; 
to go together by the ears when they have done? 
' Har cop. 


My healths are welcome: on, gentlemen, 


. 
| 14 


Are we welcome, knight, in faith ? 


loa i6---4o0:9. 
Welcome in faith, fir. _ 
Tiford. | | 
Pr'ythee tell me, haſt not thou been a whoremaſter ? 
Harcop. 


In youth I fevill'd my fill at Venus! cup, 
Inſtead of full draughts now I am fain to ſup. 
Herd. | 


Why then thou art a man fit for my com pany : 
Doſt thou hear he is a good fellow of our ſtamp ? - 
Make much of his father, LZxeunt. 


Manent Scarborow and Clare. 


ö Scarborow. 

The father and the gallants have left me here with a gen- 
tlewoman, and if I know what to ſay to her I am a villain: 
heaven grant her life hath borrowed ſo much impudence of 
her ſex, but to ſpeak to me firſt: for, by this hand, I have 
not ſo much ſteel of immodeſty in my 2 to parley to a 
wench without bluſhing. P11 walk by her, in hope ſhe can 
open her teeth. Not a word ?—lIs it not ſtrange a man ſhould 
be in a woman's company all this while and not hear her 
tongue, l' go further.—God of his goodneſs! not a ſyl- 
lable. I think if I ſhould wake up her cloaths too, ſhe would 
ſay nothing to me.—With what words tro does a man begin 


to woce, Gentlewoman, pray you what is't a clock? 
7 Clare, 
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Clare, * 
Troth, ſir, carrying no watch about me but mine 1 
W I cannot 
— 


And if you cannot tell, — the adage for my 2 
reply: you are naught to keep deer. | 


Yet I am bi h to 3-2 1 204 
— IP 
Pr'ythee tell me: _— 

e. 
I know not that neither, till I am RT e with a 


man, 
Scarborow, 
And how would you be „ with a man? 


To diſtinguiſh betwixt himſelf ** myſelf. 
Scarborow, 
Why, I am a man. 
Clare, 


That's more than I know, fir. 
3 Scarborow. 
To approve I am no leſs : thus I kiſs thee, 
And by that proof I am a man too, for I have kiſt you, 
Scar, 
Pr'ythee tell me, can you love? 
Clare. 3 "4 
O lord, fir, three or four things: I love my meat, choice. 
of ſuiters, cloaths in the faſhion, and, like a right aun, 
I love to have my will. 


Scarborow. 
What think you of me W IE 
E. 
Let me firſt know, what you think of me for a wife? 
Scarborow. 
ue. tata. >: gentlewoman. 
| Clare, 


Do you but think ſo ? 


Scarboroug, 
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Sgarborvcu. 
Nap fe you us a very perte proper kus. 


11 is then 1 6 0 be alone without a r mat. 
great pity — turing prope 


| Your faber fays I bal many you. 


And I ſay God forbid, — Lee, 
Scarboroun 
I love thee by my troth. 


| Clare. - 
| O pray you do not ſo; hes thou! you e der e g of 
gentility the faſhion among them is to marry firſt, and love 


after by leiſure, 
Scarborow. 


That I do love thee, here by heaven I war” 
And call it as a witneſs t to this kiſs, 
Clare. - 
You will not inforce me 1 hope, fir ? 
Scarbordw, 
Make me this woman's haſband ; theu art my Clare, 
Accept my heart, and prove as chaſſe, as fair. , 
Clare. 


O Gad! you are too hot in your gifts; ſhould J accept them, 
we ſhould have you plead nonage, ſome half a year hence, 
ſue for reverſement, and fay the deed was done under e. f 
Scarboren. 8 
Clare. 
No (God is my record) l ſpeak in earneſt: and defice to know 
Whether ye mean to marry me, yea or no? 
Scarborow., 8 we 
This hand thus takes thee as my loving wife, | 
Clare. 


For better, for worſe? 
Scarborow, 


A ll death us 9 depart love 
my Clare. 


9 dipart] i. e. part. In this ſenſe the word was formerly uſed as in 
Ben Pods Every Man out of his Humour, A. 4. S. 7. Faith, fir, 
« I can hardly depart with ready money, &c.“ 


Pr ythee do not jeſt. 


Cynt bia. 


5228 Shank! 


9885 225 


pf 
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| | Clare. x | | N 
Wh „then, I thank. you, ſir, and now I am like to havs A 
That I long look'd for : A huſband. | 


How ſoon from our own tongues is the word ſaid, | ; 
Captives our maiden-freedom to a head, | 
| Scarboraow. 


Clare, you are now mine, and I muſt let you know, 
What every wife doth to her huſband ow: ö 
To be a wife, is to be dedicate, 
Not to a youthful courſe, wild, and unſteady, 
But to the ſoul of virtue, obedience, 
Studying to pleaſe, and never to offend. 
Wives have two eyes created, not like birds 
To roam about at pleaſure, but tor two centinels, 
To watch their huſbands” ſafety as their own, 
Two hands; the one's to feed him, the other herſelf ; 
Two feet; and one of them is their huſbands. 
They have two of every thing, only ot one, 
Their chaſtity, that ſhould be his alone. 
Their very thoughts they cannot term their own. 
Maids being once made wives, can nothing call 
Rightly their own; they are their huſbands all: 
If ſuch a wife you can prepare to be, i 
Clare, I am yours: and you are fit for me. 

Clare. 

We being thus ſubdued, pray you know then, 
As women owe a duty, ſo do men. 
Men muſt be like the branch and bark to trees, 
Which doth defend them from tempeſtuous rage, 
Cloath them in winter, tender them in age: 
Or as ewes love unto their eanlings lives, 
Such ſhould be huſbands' cuſtom to their wives. 


Cynthia's Revels, A. 1. $.4.: „ it is a relick I could not ſo eaſily 
ie have ed with.” A | : 
Ibid. A. 2. 8. .:: © — he will not depart with the weight of a ſol- 
ie dered crown.” ä 
Ibid. A. 4. 8. 2.: © I have denied it Princes; nevertheleſs to you (the 
true female twins of perfection) I am won to depart with all.” 
The Two Noble Kinſmen, by Shakſpear and Fletcher, A. 2. S. 1.: 
« may depart with little while I live. 
19 them one. Firſt Edition, 
2 


J 


3 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
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i nee dag have ſtraid amiſs, 4. 

only muſt We tier with a hiſs; -o | 

Or clock them, as hens? chickens, with kind call, | 

1 wing, and pardon all; 
o jars muſt make two beds. no ſtrife divide them, 
Death en pars nee they are knit by he. 

| h a nce they are knit ven: 
It LC rg win, 
I am your Clare, and you are fit tor me. * 

| Scarboroev, 


Clare. 6 
Adviſe before you ſwear, let me remember you, 

Men never give their faith, and promiſe marriage, 
But heaven records their oath : if they prove true, 
Heaven ſmiles for joy ; if not it weeps for you: 

| Unlets your heart, then, with your words agree, 
Yet let us part, and let us both be free. 

Scarborov. 


If ever man, in ſwearing love, ſwore true, > 
My words are like to his. Here comes your father, 


Enter Sir John nr Ilford, Wentloe, Bartley, and Butler, 


_ maſter Senden. 
Scarboroxv. 


7d to aſk how you like that we have done, 
You daughter's made my 4 and I your fon. 


And both agreed ſo? 
We are, fir. 

Then long may you live together, have ſtore of ſons ! 
Tis no matter who is the father. 


Harcop. 


But, ſon, here is a man of your er fm London. 


By heaven 


Both. 7 | — 


And brought you letters, fir, 
: Scarborow, 


mrenend — „ 


The old news, fir, the oniare are full of dene fon 
itizens are bankrupts, and many gentlemen beggars, 2 


Clare here is an — 4 purſuivant; 
My lord and guardian writes to me, with * 
I muſt return to adon. 


Harcvp. 
And you being and te him, ſon Scarbordi, 
And know him great, it fits that you obey bim. 


It does, it does; for by an ancient law, 5 
We are born free heirs, but kept like ſlaves i in awe. 
Who are far Landon, Gallants? _ . 
 Hford, X 
Switch and Spur, we will bear = company. 


womb I mult leave thee, wh — unwi 
itneſs this dwelling kifs u y lip ; 
And though I moſt be N from thine eye, 
Be ſure my heart doth in thy boſom lie; 
Three years I am yet a ward, which time 
Making thy faith my conſtant — 
Till when | | 
Clare. 

Till when you pleaſe, where er you live or lie, 

Your love's here worn, your preſence in my eye. ¶ Freun: 


Enter Lord F alconbridge, and Sir William API 


Sir William, | 
How old ſay you is your kinſman, Scarborow? | |_| 
William. a 
Eighteen, my lard, next Pentecoſt, 1 
Lord. | 


Bethink yqu, good Sir William, | 
I reckon thereabour-myſelf ; ſo by that account | 
There's full three Wings. yet he muſt attend, | 

Vor, V. 1 Under 
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n he ſue 1 7 
Ist not fo? 


Sir William, yo u are his uncle, and I muſt ſpeak 
That am his 2 toi would I had a ſon 
Might merit commendations ** equal with him. 
Tul tell you what he is; he is a youth, © + 
A noble branch, increaſing bleſſed fruit, 
Where Caterpiller Vice dare not to toueh: 
He is himſelf with ſo much gravity, 
Praiſe cannot praiſe him with Hyperbole: 
He is one whom older look upon as on a 
Wherein are printed noble ſentences | 
For them to rule their lives by. Indeed be i is one, 
All emulate his virtues, hate him none. 

W: Nam. 


His friends are proud, to NESS good of him. 


And yet ſir William being as he i is, 
Young, and unſettled, though of virtuous thoughts, 
By genuine diſpoſition, yet our eyes 


See daily precedents, ho _ gentlemen, 
r 


Being walled | in the world with their own will, 
Divert the good is look d from them to ill; 
— * their old names forget, or not worth note : 

. e they keep, ſuch revelling 

nders, paraſites, prodigies of knaves, 

That they ſell all, even their old fathets graves. 
Which to prevent, we'll match him to a wife, 

Marriage reſtrains the ſcope of ſingle lite. 
liam, 

My lord ſpeaks like a 9 for my kinſman. 

rd, 

And I have found him one.of noble parentage ; 
A niece of mine, nay I have broke with her, 
Know thus much ot her mind, what for my pleaſure 


11 equal] even. Firſt Edition. 


\s 
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As alſo for the good appears in him, 
She is pleaſed Kall has þ hers to make him king. 


William. 
Our name is bleſt in ſuch an honoured marriage. 
Enter Doctor Baxter. 
Lordi 
Alſo I have appointed doctor Baxter; 


Chancellor of Oxford, to attend me here: 
And ſee he is come. Good maſter doctot. 


Baxter, 

My honourable lord, 
4 am. 

22 J have poſſeſs'd you with this Ws maſter doctor. 

Barter. 
To ſee the contract twixt your honoured niece and cen 

Scarborow, | 
Lord, | 

'Tis ſo, and I did-look for him by this. 

Baxter. 
I faw him leave _ horſe wy came up. 


So, fo, 
Then he will be here forthwith : you, maſter Baxter, 


Go uſher hither ſtraight young Katherine, 


Sir William here and I will keep this room till you return. 
{ Exit Dactor. 


Enter Scarborow. 2 
Scarborotu. 
My 73 honourable lord. | 

Lord. 


Tis well done, Scarborow. 
Scarborow. 


IWilliam, 
Thanks, my good cot, 


12 J havs PPfeſi'd yen] See Note 7 to The City Night-cap, vol. XI. 


. 309. 
13 bonourabl] honoured. Second and third editions. OY 
B 2 Lord, 


Kind uncle. 
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X 


Lord. 
You hr ie wee a yur ny, Tri? 
The lime ths ſpent here, my nd, merry. 


Twas well, twas very well; and in your abſence, 
Your uncle here and I have been bethinking | 
What gift betwixt us we might beſtow'on you, 
That to re houſe large dignity 1 fr bring, 
With fair increaſe, as from à cryſtal ſpring. 


Enter Doctor and Katherine. 


fag. 1% ' Scarborow, 

My name is bound to your beneficence, _ 
Your hands have been to me like bounties purſe, 
Never ſhut up; yourſelf my foſter · nurſe: 
Nothing can from your honour come, prove we fo rude, 
But 1'll accept, to ſhun ingratitude. 

Lord. 

We accept thy promiſe, now return thee this, 

A virtuous wite, accept her with a kiſs, 


Scarbor, Ni. 
My honourable lord. * 
Lord. | 
Fear not to take her, man; ſhe will fear neither, 
Do what thou canſt being both abed together. N 


«Dp # ae OI RD” * 


Scarborow. 
O but, my lord. 
ö Lord. 
But me a dog of wax ; come kiſs, and agree, 5 ] 
. Your friends have thought it fie, and it muſt be. 
Scarboroev. | 
I have no hands to take her to my wiſe. 
Lord, 
How, ſawce-box ? 
Scarborow. 


O pardon me, my lord, the unri neſs of m years 
Too green for government, i is old Pp fears . ; 
To undertake that charge. | 


I Lord, 


bud hw 4 
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Sir, fir, aye and fir knave, then here is a mellowed expe- 
rience knows how to teach you, ; 
Scarborow. 

O God, 


Lord. 
O Jack, 
14 Have both our cares, your uncle and myſelf, 
Sought, ſtudied, found out, and for your good, 
A maid, a niece af mine, both fair and chaſte ; 
And muſt we ſtand at your diſcretion ? 


Scarberow, 
O good, my lord, 
Had I two ſouls, then might I have two wives : 
Had I two faiths, then hai I one for her; 
Having of both but one, that one is given 
\ To Sir John Harcop's . 


Ha, ha, what's that? let me hear that again. 
| Scarborow. | 
To Sir John Harcop's Clare I have made an oath, 
Part me in twain, yet ſhe's one half of both. 
This hand, the which I wear, it is half hers : 
Such power hath faith and troth *twixt couples young, 
Death only cuts that knot is _ the tongue. 
And have you knit that knot, fir ? 
Scar bor, N. 
I have done ſo much, that if I wed not her, 
My marriage makes me an adulterer : 
In which black ſheets I wallow all my life, 
My babes being baſtards, and a whore my wife. 


Enter Secretary. 
Lord. 
Ha, is't even ſo? my Secretary there, 
Write me a letter ſtraight to fir ſohn Harcop, 
I'll fee fir Jack, and if that Harcop dare, 
Being my ward, contract you to his daughter. [ Ex. Secretary. 


14 Have] How. Firſt Edition. 
B 3 Enter 
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Enter Steward. 
= ſteward too, poſt you to Yorkſhire, | 
lies my youngſter's land: and, ſirrah, | 
Fell me his wood, make havock, ſpoil and waſte. {Ex:t Steward. 
Sir, you ſhall know that you are ward to me, 
Tu make you poor enough: then mend yourſelf, 


— 4 


\ 


br d 


O, cozen ! 
Scarborows 


Lord. 
Contract yourſelf, and where you liit, 
Ill make you know me, fir, to be your guard, 
J NN 
World, now thou ſeeſt what us to be a ward. 
SE. TNT + 
And where I meant myſelf to have diſburſt bes. 
Four thouſand pounds, upon this marriage 
Surrendered up your land to your own uſe 
And compaſs'd other portions to your hands, 
Sir, Ill now yoke you ſtill, 


Scarbor ow, 
A yoke indeed, | 
Ae Loa. Ken; 
And ſpight of they dare contradict my will, 
Til mæke thee marry to my chambermaid. Come, coz. [ Exit. 


O, uncle! 


erer 


Baxter. | 
Faith, fir, it fits you to be more advis'd. 
| . ̃ Scar borow, H 
Do not you flatter for preterment, fir ? Y 
"Re William. © 1 
O but, good coz ! e O 
 Scarborow. 


O but, good uncle, could I command my love, 

Or cancel oaths out of heaven's brazen book, . + 
Ingroſs'd by God's own finger, then you might ſpeak. 
Had men that Jaw to love, as moſt have tongues 

To love a thouſand women with, then you might ſpeak, 
Were love like duſt, lawful for every wind, 

To bear from place to place; were oaths but puffs, 
Men might forſwear themſelves ; but I do know, 
Though 
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Though ſin being with us, the at's forgot, 
The — ou pour, and he forgets it not. 


O, 'tis too miſerable ! 

That I, a gentleman, ſhould be thus torn . 

From mine own right, and forc'd to be forſworn, 
William. 

Yet being as it is, it muſt be —— care, 

To falve it with advice, not with deſpair ; 

You are his ward, being ſo, the law intends, 

He is to have your duty, and in his rule 

Is both your marriage, and your heritage : 

If you rebel againſt theſe injunctions, 

The-penalty takes hold on you ; which for himſelf, 

He ſtraight thus proſecutes; he waſtes your land, 

Weds you where he thinks fit, fir ; but if yourſelf 

Have of ſome violent humour match'd yourſelf, 

Without his —— then hath he power 

15 To merce your purſe, and in a ſum fo great, 

That ſhall for ever keep your fortunes weak, 

Where otherwiſe if you be rul'd by him, 

Your houſe is rais'd by matching to his kin. 


Enter Falconbridge. 


Lord, 
Now death of me, ſhall I be croſs'd by ſuch a jack? he wed 
Himſelf, and where he liſt: firrah malapert, I'll hamper you, 
You that will have your will, come get you in: 1 
I'll make thee ſhape thy thoughts to marry her, 
Or wiſh thy birth had been thy murtherer. 
Scarborow. 
Fate pity me, becauſe I am inforc'd': 
For I have heard thoſe matches have coſt bload, | 
Where love is once begun, and then withſtood. [ Exeunt, 


Is To mercs] i. e. amerce, 8. 


B 4 ACT 
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Enter Ilford, and a Page with bim. 
| — | 
Boy, tat mou delivered my letter ? 


l oy. 
Aye, fir, I ſaw him open the lips on't. 
ye, Ur, pe Irs 
He had not a new ſuit 18 he? 
7 oy. bs. 5 
I am not ſo well acquainted with his wardrobe, fir ; but 
I faw a lean fellow, with ſunk eyes, and ſhamble legs, ſigh 
pitifully at his chamber-door, and intreat his man to put his 
maſter in mind of him, | 


| Ilford, a 
O, that was his Taylor, I ſee now he will be bleſt, he 
fits by my counſel : he will pay no debts before he be — f 
nor then neither, if he can find &er a beaſt that dare but be : 
bail for him; but he will ſeal 1'th* afternoon ? i 
Bay. i 
Ves, ſir; he will imprint for you as deep as he can. 
Ihord. | 
Good, good, now have I a parſon's noſe, and ſmell tyth 
coming in then. Now let me number how many rooks I 
have half-undone already this term by the firſt return : four 
by dice, fix by being bound with me, .and ten by queans, of 
which ſome be courtiers, ſome country gentlemen, and ſome 
citizens ſons. Thou art a good Frank, ** if thou pergeſt 
thus, thou art ſtill a companion for gallants, mayſt keEp a 
catamite, take pbyſick at the ſpring and the fall, ; 
Enter Wentloe. 
Wentloe. 
Frank, news that will make thee fat, Frank, t 
| Itford. a 
Pr'ythee rather give me ſomewhat will keep me lean, l 


J have no mind yet to take phyſick. 
6 if theu pergeſt,] i, e. goeſt on, Pergo. Lat, 8 


. Wentloe. 
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Wentloe. - 


Mater Scrborow ne marid man. - 
Then heaven 3 do, make 


much of his wife. 
Wentloe. 


? wouldſt have him love ll let her command all and 
On r hes maſter ? 


Iterd. 
No, no; they that do ſo, make not much of rheir wives, but 
give them their will, and its the marring of thein. } 


Enter Bartley. 


Bartley. 

Honeſt Frank, valourous Frank, a portion of thy wit, but 
to help us in this enterprize, and we may walk London ſtreets, 
and cry piſh at the ſerjeants. 

Ilford. 

You may ſhift out one term, and yet die in the counter: 
theſe are the ſcabs now that hang upon honeſt Job; I am Job, 
and theſe are the ſcurvy ſcabs; but what's this your pot ſeeths 
o ver withall ? 

Bartley. 


' Maſter Scarborow is a married man. 
Mentloe. 
He has all his land in his own hand. 
Bartley. 
His brother's and ſiſter's portions, 
Weatloe. 

Beſides four thouſand a” 3 ready money with his wife. 

or. 

A good talent by my faith, it might help many gentlemen to 
Pay their taylors, and I might be one of them, 

Wentloe. 

Nay, honeſt Frank, haſt thou found a trick for him? if 
thou haſt not, look here's a line to direct thee. Firſt draw him 
into *7 bands for money, then to dice for it: then take up ſtutf 
at the mercers ; ſtraight to a punk with it: then mortgage his 
land, and be drunk with that : ſo with them and the reit, trom 
an ancient gentleman, make him a young beggar. ' 


17 bands] Sce Note 219 to Spani/h Tragedy, vol. III. p. 202. Its n 
Tas 
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Iord. | 1 
What a rogue is this, to read a lecture to me, and tune own 
leſſon too, which he knows I have made perfect to nine hundred 
fourſcore and nineteen. A cheating raſcal, will teach me! I that 
bare made them, ** that have worn a ſpacious park, lodge, and 
all on their backs this morning; been fain ro pawn it afore 
night: they that have ſtalked like a huge elephant, with a caſtle 
on their necks, and removed that to their. own ſhoulders in one 
day which their fathers built up in ſeven years, been glad by 
my means, in fo much time as a child ſucks, to drink bottle-ale, 
though a punk pay for't, _ ſhall this parrot inſiruct me? 


7 ” 


Nay, but Frank. 
Thora. 


A rogue that hath fed upon me, and the fruit of my wit like 
ullen o from a pantler's chippings, and now I have put him 
into good cloaths to ſhift two ſuits in a day, that could ſcarce 
ſhift a patch'd ſhirt once in a year, and ſay his prayers when 
he bad it: hark, how he prates. 1 | 
5 Wentloe. 1 | 
Beſides, Frank, fince his marriage, he ſtalks me like a 
caſhier'd captain diſconteut; in which melancholy, the leaft 
drop of mirth, of which thou haſt an ocean, will make him and 


all his, ours for ever. | 
p | Jord. 


Says mine own rocue ſo? give me thy hand then, we'll dot, 
and there's earrett. (Srikes him.) S'tcor you chittiface, that 
looks orie than a collier through a wooden window, an ape 


13 that have worn d ſpacious park, lodge, and all, &c.] In a fimilar 
vein of humour, but much more exquiſite, Mr. Addiſon, ſpeaking of Sir 
Roger de Coverly, ſays, © he told me fome time fince, that, upon his 
« courting the perverſe widow, he had diſpoſed of an hundred acres in a 
4% diamond ring, which he would have preſented her with, had ſhe 
*« tacught fit to accept it; and that upon her wedding-day ſhe ſhould 
* have carried on her head fiſty of the talleſt oaks upon his eſtate. He 
« ſurther informed me, that he would have given her a coal-pit to keep 
4 her in clean linen, that he would have allowed her the profits of a 
« wind-mill for her fans, aud have preſented her once in three years 
« with the ſheer.ng of lus ilicep for her under petticoats.“ 

5 Spetator, No 295. 

19 pullcn] Set Nate $5 to Gammer Cirton's Needle, vol. II. p. 63. 

2 atraid 


7 << 


th 


he 
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Afraid of a whip, or a knave's head, ſhook ſeven years in the 
yeather upon London-Brid _ Do you catechize me? 


Nay, but valourous Frank, he that knows the ſecrets of all 
hearts, knows I did it in kindneſs, 
Ira. 
Know your ſeaſons: beſides, I am not of that * for 
you to inſtruct, Then — ſeaſon. 
tly. 
S'foot friends, friends, all friends: here comes young Scar- 
borow ; ſhould he know of this, all our deſigns were prevented. 


Enter Scarborow. 
Hford. | 
What! melancholy, my young maſter, my young married 


man ? God give your worſhip joy. 
Scarborow, 


ord. 
Of thy wealth ; for 1 EE. - few that have joy of their wives, 
Scarborow, | 
Who weds as I have to inforced ſheets, 
His care increaſeth, but his comfort fleets. 


Joy of what, Frank? 


Ilford. 
Thou having ſo much wit, what a devil meant'ſt thou to 
marry ? 
O ſpeak not of it, 


Marriage ſounds in mine ear like to a hell, 
Not = for pleaſure, but a doletul knell, 
Ilford. 
A common courſe, thoſe men that are married in the morn» 


ing, to wiſh themſelves buried ere night. 
Scarborow, 


Vera. 
No news neither; wives know that's a general fault amongſt 
their huſbands. P 


20 London-Bridge] Ivy place moſt commonly uſed for expoſing the 
heads of traitors. | 


I cannot love her. 


Feard TFH 


© $4 
CL 
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75 Scarborow, b f | \ 

I] will not lie with her. ; 155 
4. 


Cetera volunt ſhe'll fay a” 

If you will not, another will. 

h Scarborow. 

Why did ſhe marry me, oy I did not love her ? 
4, 


. 


As other women do, either to be maintain'd by , Or te 
make you a cuckold, Now, fir, what come you <A 
. Enter Clown. | | 


| Clown, 
As men do in haſte, to make an end of their buſineſs. 


— pod op og ts St BB 


| +> {lfor l. 2 N 
What's your buſineſs? 
| \ Clown, 
My buſineſs is this, fir, this, fir, and this, fir. 
2 Lord. 
The meaning of all this, fir ? 
Clown, a 
By this is as much as to ſay, fir, my maſter has ſent unto you. 
By this is as much as to ſay, fir, my maſter has him humbly 
commended unto you, and by this is as much as to ſay, my C 
maſter craves your anſwer. 0 
Tford. I 
Gire me your Letter. And you ſhall have this, fir, this, fir, F 
and this, fir, ( 
| No, fir, _— * 0 V 
| Hiford. ] 
Why, fir? | 7 1 
Clown, | ” 
Becauſe, as the learned have very well inſtructed me, Qui [ 
Supra nos, nibil ad nos, and though many gentlemen will Fave V 
to do with other mens? buſineſs, yet from me know, the moſt 
part of them prove knaves for their labour, 
N entloe. 0 
You have the knave yfaith, Frank. b 
Clotun. F V 
Long may he lire to enjoy it. From Sir John Har- * 


cop of Harcop, in the county of Vork, Knight, by me 
his 
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is man, to yourſelf my young maſter, by theſe preſeats 
Lreeting. 3 . TS = 


How cam'ſt thou by theſe good words? | 
As you by your good cloaths, took them upon truſt, and 
ſwore I would never pay for them. ; $44; LC 


| _  Scarborow. Cds Kt 
Thy maſter, Sir John Harcop, writes to me, N 

That I ſhould entertain thee for my man; 12 * 
His wiſh is acceptable, thou art welcome, fello x. 
Oh but thy maſter's daughter, ſends an article | 
Which makes me think upon my preſent ſia ; 

Here ſhe remembers me to keep in mind 

My promis'd faith to her, which I have broke. 

Here ſhe remembers me I am a man, 

Black'd o'er with pcrjury, whoſe fintul breaſt, 

Is charactered like thole curſt of the bleſt. 

| ö Lord. | | * 
How now my young bully, like a young wench forty weeks 
after the loſs of her maiden-head, crying out. "4 
Kcarborocv. 5 
Trouble me not. OURS. 
Give me pen, ink, and paper, I will write to her. 
O! but what ſhall I write ? * 
Mine own excuſe, why no excuſe can ſerve 
For him that ſwears, and from his oath doth ſwerve. 
Or ſhall I ſay, my marriage was inforc'd? 
"Twas bad in them, not well in me to yield. | 
Wretched they two whoſe marriage was compel! 
Fil only write that which my griet hath bred, 
Forgive me, Clare, for 1 am married: 
'Tis ſoon fer down, but not ſo ſoon forgot, or worn from hence. 
Deliver it unto her, there's for thy pains. 
Would I as ſoon could cleanſe thele perjur'd ſtains! 

| 98 Clown, 

Well, I could alter mine eyes from filthy mud into fair wa- 
ter: you have paid for my tears, and mine eyes ſhall proye 
bankrouts, and break out*for you; let no man perſuade me, I 
will cry, and every town betwixt Shoreditch-church and York- 
bridge tha'l bear me witneſs. [ Exit. + 

| ScarboreWw. 


* = N 
— A. * 
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1555 3 _ Scarborow., + * | 1 f 
Gentlemen, I'll take my leave of you, hs 


She that I am married to, but not my wife, | 
Will London leave, in 8 our lifſee. [Exit. 
7 3 


We muſt not leave you ſo my young gallant, we three are 
ſick in ſtate, and your wealth muſt help to make us whole 
again. For this ſaying is as true as old: e 
Strife nurſt twixt man and wife makes ſuch a flaw, 

Ho great ſo Cer their wealth, twill have a thaw. , [ Exeunt, 


Enter Sir John Harcop with his Daughter Clare, and two 
_younger Brothers, Thomas, and John Scarborow. 


| Hareop, 
Brothers to him ere long ſhall be my. ſon, 1 
By wedding this young girl: you are welcome both, 
Nay kiſs her, kiſs her, though that ſhe ſhall be 
Your brother's wife, to kiſs the cheek is free. 
Thomas | 

Kiſs, S'foot what elſe? thou art a good plump wench, I 
like you well, pr'ythee make haſte and bring ſtore of boys, 
but be ſure they have good faces, that they may call me 
uncle. | 8 1 

Glad of fo fair a ſiſter, I ſalute you. 

f Harcop. 

Good, good i'faith, this kiffing's good i'faith, 
T lov'd to ſmack it too when I was young, 
But mum : rhey have felt thy cheek, Clare, let them hear thy 


tongue. 
Clar Co | * 


Such welcome as befits my Scarborow's brothers, 
From me his troth-plight wife be ſure to have, 
And though my tongue prove ſcant in any part, 
The bounds be ſure are large, full in my heart. 

Thomas. 

Tut, that's not that we doubt on, wench ; but do you hear, 
fir John, what do you think drew me from London, and 
the inns of court, thus far into Yorkſhire ? 


Harcqp. 


b. 


1 


2 yg 


* a 8 1 * 
* 1 
EE 
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I to ſee this girl, ſhall be ſiſter, 
gueſs gi your 


Faith, and I gueſs partly fo too, but the main was, and I 
will not lye to you, that your coming now in this wiſe into 
our kindred, I might be acquainted with you aforehand, that 
after my brother had murried your daughter, I his brother 
might borrow ſome money 2 LIN YI 

| * | 
What ? do you borrow of oe. FOR fir? .. 
Thomas 


S'foot what elſe, they having intereſt in my blood, why 
ſhould not I have intereſt in their coin ? Beſides, fir, I bein 
a younger brother, would be aſhamed of my generation, it 
would not borrow of any man that would lend, eſpecially of 
my affinity, of whom I keep a kalendar. And look you, fir, 
thus I go over them, Firſt o'er iy uncles, often o'er mine 


| aunts, 'then up to my nephews, ſtraight dowa to my nieces, 


to this couzen Thomas, and that couzen Jeffrey, leaving the 
courteous claw given to none of their eibows, even unto the 
third and fourth remove of any that hath intereſt in our 
blood, All which do upon their ſummons made by me, 
duly and taithfully provide for appearance, and fo as they are, 
I hope we ſhall be, more indear'd, inurely better, and more 


teelingly acquainted, 
Harecop. 


You are a merry gentleman. 
| Thomas. | 
'Tis the hope of money makes me ſo; and I know none 
but fools uſe to be ſad with it. 1 
\ n. 
From Oxford am I drawn, from ſerious ſtudies 
Expecting that my brother ſtill had ſojourn'd 
With 'you his beſt of _ and this good knight, 
arcop. 
His abſence ſhall not make =” hearts leſs merry 
Than if we had his preſence, A day ere long 
Will bring him back, when one the other meers, 


At noon i'th* church, at night between the ſheets, | 
Py We'll 


i — 


We'll waſh this chat with wine. Some wine : fill ups) | 


Ans, that ſhe may have quiet days, little reſt a nights, have 


yur an bealthe are only fit for men. 


| i 2009 eg Fin up then. 


1 2 2 4 am I come, though not with pipe and drum, 
Vet I bring matter, in this poor paper, | 
Will make my young miſtreſs, er in les, 


rain that fell at Noah's flood had not the diſcretion -that 
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The ſharpner of the wit is a full cu An 
And ſo to you, fir.” | gh "EIS nd + 
Thomas, : 


Do, and Flt drink to my nem ſiſter, but upon this con- 


© "pleaſant. afternoons, . be pliant to my e a, ous. me 
money whenſo'er Ill borrow-its.. .. | 
Harecop, 
Nay, nay, nay, = 
omen are weak, and we muſt bear with them, 


1 Thomas. 
Well, I am contented ; women. muſt to the , though 


a Euter Clown. 
ne Pr per 


Do as all maidens will, bearing of ſuch an ill, 
A to have loſt, the thing they wiſh'd moſt, 
A huſband, a huſband, a pretty ſweet huſband, - 
Cry ob, oh, oh, and alas, and at laſt ho, ho, ho, as 1 do. 
e. 
Return'd fo ſoon from London? what's the news? 
Clown. 
O miſtreſs, if ever you have ſeen Demoniceaclear look into 
mine eyes, mine eyes are Serern, plain Severa ; the Thames, 
nor the river of "Tweed, are nothing to them : nay, all the 


my eyes have: that drunk but up the whole world, and I 
have un all the way —_—_ this and Loudon. 
Clare. ; 
Thy news, good Robin. 
Clown. 

My news, miſtreſs, I'll tell you ſtrange news, the duſt upon 
Pov A way, being ſo great, that not a lord, gentleman, 
ATR, or knave, could travel, leſt his eyes ſhould be blown 

t: at laſt, they all agreed to hire me to go before them, 
when 
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when I, looking but upon this letter, did with this water, this 
ery water, lay the duſt, as well as if it had rain'd from the 
beginning of April to the laſt of May, 
| n ſtreſs 
A letter from m ow ? give it thy miſtreſs, 

d — = | 


But miſtreſs, | 
Prythes be gon : 
hee be gone, 
I whe not have my father, nor theſe 
Be witneſs of the comfort it doth bring. 
Clxwn, 


Oh, but miſtreſs. 


Clare; 

Pr'ythee be gone, 

With this, and the glad news, leave me alone. [ Exit Clown, 
Thomas. 

Tis your turn knight; take your liquor, know I am boun- 
tiful; I'll forgive any man any thing that he owes me, but 
his drink, and that Fil be paid for, 

Clare, 

Nay, gentlemen, the honeſty of mirth 
Conſiſts not in carouſing with exceſs ; 

My father hath more welcomes than in wine : 


Pray you, no more. 
; Thomas. 


Says my ſiſter ſo? I'll be ruled by thee then. Do you hear? 
In hope hereafter you'll lend me ſome money: now we are 
half drunk, let's go to dinner. Come, knight, [ Execunt, 


Manet Clare, 


| hl ; Clare, 

am gl ou're gone. 

Shall I = hae? no, I'll kiſs it firſt, 

Becauſe this outſide laſt did kiſs his hand. 

Within this fold, I'll call't a ſacred ſheet, 

Are writ black lines, where our white hearts ſhall meet; 

Before I ope this door of my delight, 

Methinks I gueſs how kindly he doth write, 

Of his true love to me: as chuck, ſweet- heart, | 
Vor. V. B I pr'ythee 


Ve 


* 
* 
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I prythee do not think the time too long, _ 
That keeps us from the ſweets of marriage rites: 
And then he ſets my name and kiſſes it, 

Wiſhing my hps his ſheer to write upon : \ 
With like deſire methinks as mine own thoughts, 


Aſk him now here for me to look upon, ; [ 
Vet at the laſt thinking his love too ſlack, I 
Ere it arrive at my deſired eyes, f 
He haſtens up his meſlage with like ſpeed, 8 
Even as I break this ope, wiſhing to read: 1 
Oh: what's here? mine eyes are not mine own; fure th'ar , 
not, 8 | 
Though you have been my lamps this ſixteen years, þ 
OR as Lets fol the le * 
You do belie my Scarborow reading ſo ; Y 
Forgive bim, be is married, that were ill: B 
What lying lights are theſe ? look, I have no ſuch letter, I 
No wedded ſyllable of the leaſt wron 1 
Done to a troth-plight virgin like wykell. ] 
Beſhrew you-for your blindneſs : forgive him, he is married ! Y 
I know my Scarborow's conſtancy to me 1 
Is as firm knit, as faith to charity, I 
That I ſhall kiſs him often, hug him thus, Fe 
Be made a happy and a fruitful mother L 
Of many proſperous children like to him it 
read I, he was married ! aſk forgiveneſs ? J 
What a blind fool was I ; yet here's a letter, A 
To whom directed to? 70 my beloved Clare. I 
Why la! | | Ir 
Women will rend, and read not that they ſaw. - 
Twas but my fervent love miſled mine eyes, - | 
I'll once again to the inſide, forgive me, I am married: H 
William Scarborow. He has ſet his name too't oo. A 
O, perjury ! within the hearts of men ; 1 
Thy feaſts are kept, their tongues proclaimeth them. " 
Enter Thomas Scarborow. It 
| Thomas. - | 
Siſter, God's precious, the cloth's laid, the meat cools, Tt 


We all ſtay, and your father calls for you. 


Clan. 


INFORCED MARRIAGE 35 


Clare. 
| Kind fir, excuſe me I pray you a little, 
III but nevus this lover and come freight, 


pray you make haſte, the meat ſtays for us, and our ſtomachs 
Ready for the meat ; for believe — een 

Drink makes _ hungry, « it =_ them lye, 
And he that's o'er night, 'th* morning's dry: 
Seen and NE | * ** 


He was contracted mine, yet he unjuſt 
Hath married to another : what's my eſtate then ? 
A wretched maid, not fit for any man; 
For being united his with plighted faiths, 
Whoever ſues to me commits a fin, | 
Beſiegeth me, and who ſhall marry me 
Is like niyſelf, lives in adultery, (O God, 
That ſuch hard fortune, ſhould betide my youth!) 
I am young, fair, rich, honeſt, virtuous, 
Yet for all this, whoe'er ſhall marry me, 
I am but his whore, live in adultery. 
I cannot ſtep into the path of pleaſure 
For which I was created, born unto : 
Let me live ne'er ſo honeſt, rich or poor, 
- I once wed, yet I muſt live a 3 * 
muſt be made a ſtrumpet gainſt my wi 
A name I have N — 'l, 
I have eſchewed ; and now cannot withſtand it 
In myſelf. I am my father's only child, 
In me he hath a hope, though not his name 
Can be increaft, yet by my iſſue 
His land ſhall be poſſeſt, is age delighted, 
And though that I ſhould vow a ſingle life 
To keep my ſoul unſpotted, yet will he 
Inforce me to a marriage : 
So that my grief doth of that weight conſiſt, 
It helps me not to yield, nor to reſiſt: 
And was I then created for a whore ? a whore, 
Bad name, bad act, bad man, makes me a ſcorn ; 


Then live a ſtrumpet. Better be unborn, 
C 2 Enter 


[Extt, 


* * * 
a / 1 
; 
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Ewer Ichn Scarbotow.  /' 


Fobn. 


Siſter, pray you, will you come? | 
Your father and the whole 2 ſtays for you. . 


I come, I come, I return: I come. 
as pray Jobs, 
I muſt not go without you. 
ent a 
Be thou my uſher, ſooth III follow you. [EZ. 
He writes here To forgive bim, he is married: | 
Falſe gentleman : I do forgive thee with my heart; 
Yet will I fend an anſwer to thy letter, | 
And in ſo ſhort words thou ſhalt weep to read them, 
And here's my agent ready: Forgive me, I am dad. 
"Tis writ, and I will act it: be judge, you maids, 
Have truſted the falſe promiſes of men. 
Be judge you wives, the which have been inforc'd 
From the white ſheets you lov'd, to them ye loathed: 
Whether this axiom may not be aſſured, 
Better one fin, than be endured. 
My arms imbracings, Lites, chaſtity, 
Were his poſſeſſions: and whilſt I live 
He doth but ſteal thoſe pleaſures he enjoys, 
Is an adulterer in his married arms, 
And never goes to his defiled bed, 
But God writes ſin upon the teſter's head. 
J'll be a wife now, help to ſave his ſoul | 
Though I hare loſt his body, give a lake "8 
To his iniquities, and with one fin, _ 
Done by this hand, end many done by him. 
Farewel the world, then farewel the wedded joys, 
Till this I have hop't for, from that gentleman; | 
Scarborow, forgive me: thus thou baſt loſt thy wife, 
Yet record world, though by an act too foul, 
A wite thus died, to cleanſs ber huſdand's foul, 
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Enter Sir Joha Harcop, 


God's precious, for his mercy, where's this wench ? 
Muſt all my friends and gueſts attend on you? 
Where are you, Minion ? 


Scarborow, come cloſe 2 eyes, for I am dead. 


co, 
That ſad voice was not hers I hope : 


Who's this, my hter ? 
: TY Clare, 


Your daughter, 
That begs of you to ſee her buried, 


Prays Scarborow to Oren the is dead, I Dees. 


arcop. 

Patience good tears, and let my words have way, 
Clare, my daughter ! help, my ſervants there : 
Lift up thine eyes, and look upon thy father, 
They were not born to loſe their light fo ſoon : 
I did beget thee for my comforter, 
And not to be the author of my care. 
Why ſpeakſt thou not ? ſome help, my ſervants there : 
What hand hath made thee pale ? or if thine own, 
What cauſe hadſt thou, that wert thy father's joy, 
The treature of his age, the cradle of his ſleep, 
His all in all ? I pr'ythee ſpeak to me: 
Thou art not ripe for death, come back again; 
Clare, my Clare, if death muſt needs have one, 
I am the fitteſt, r me go; 
Thou dying wha live, I am dead with woe. 


Enter Thomas, 24 John Scirborow, 


What means this outcry. oo 1 4 10 
S 7 John. 1 5 WTR he 
O ruthful ſpectacle. +, 1 yy wy 
| , "JC: Hove | 3 v A. 
Thou wert not wont to be fo ſullen, child, 
But kind and loving to thy aged father: 
C 3 Awake, 
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Awake, awake; if't be thy laſting ſleep, | 
Would I had not ſenſe e hm to weep. 


| l 

What paper's this? the ſad contents doth tell me, 7 
My brother writ, he hath broke his faith to her, t 
And ſhe replics, fer him ſhe _ kill'd herſelf. 


Was that the cauſe that thou haſt ſoil'd thyſelf 
With theſe red ſpots, theſe blemiſhes of beauty ? 
My child, my child ; was't perjury in him, 1 
Made thee ſo fair, act now ſo foul a ſin, 
That he deceived thee in a mother's hopes, | * 
Poſterity, the bliſs of marriage? 
Thou haſt no tongue to anſwer no, or aye, 
But in red l etters writes: for him 7 die. 
Curſe on his traiterous tongue, his youth, his bloal, 
His pleaſures, children, and poſſeſſions ! 
Be all his days like winter, comfortleſs ! 


Reſtleſs his nights, his wants ** remorſeleſs ! 0 
And may his corpſe be the phyſician's ſtage, | - 
Which, plaid upon, ſtands not to honoured age ! , 


Or with diſeaſes may he lie and pine, 
Till grief wax blind his eyes, as grief doth mine! [Exit 


Jahn. 
O good old man, made wretched by this deed, 


The more thy age, more to be pittied. — 
Enter Scarborow, his «wife Katherine, Ilford, Wentloe, Bartley - 
64 and Butler. T 

| ford. 2 Ex 

What ride bythe gate, and not call? that were a ſhame i'faith, Li 

| Wentloe. : | O 

We'll but taſte of his beer, kiſs his daughter, and to horſe Bi 
again ; where's the good knight, here ? W 
' Scarborow. i Tl 


| You bring me to my ſhame unwillingly. 


21 Remorſehſs,] i. e. Pityleſs, without pity, See Note on Othelly 


Tiford, 


edit. 1778. vol. X. p. 553. 


of 
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d. 1 
Shamed of what? for Con of a wench, I have not 
bluſh'd, that have don't to a hundred of em? | 
In women's love he's wiſe, doth follow this, 
Love one ſo long till her another kiſs : 
here's the good knight, here ? 
| John, 
O brother, you are come to make your eye 
Sad mourner at a fatal tragedy. 
Peruſe this letter firſt, and then this corpſe, 
Scarborow. 

O wronged Clare! accurſed Scarboroꝶ l, 
I writ to her, that I was married, *© 
She writes to me, forgive her, ſhe is dead: 
I'll balm thy body with my faithful tears, 
And be perpetual mourner at thy tomb; 
III facrifice this comet into fighs, 
Make a conſumption of this pile of man, 
And all the benefits my parents gave | 
Shall turn diſtempered, to appeaſe the wrath | 
For this blood-ſhed, and I am guilty of. 


Katherine, 
Dear huſband! 
| Scarborow. 

Falſe woman, not my wife, though married to me: 
Look what thy friends, and thou art guilty of, 
The murther of a creature, equal'd heaven 
In her creation, whoſe thoughts, like fire, . 
Never look'd baſe, but ever did aſpire 
To bleſſed benefits, till you and yours undid her: 
Eye her, view her, though dead, yet ſhe does look, 
Like a treſh frame, or a new printed book 
Of the beſt paper, never look d into, 
But with one ſullied finger, which did ſpot her, 
Which was her own too ; but who was cauſe of it ? 
Thou and thy friends, and I will loath thee for't. 


Enter Sir John Harcop. 


| Harcop. © © 
They do bely-her that do = ſhe's dead; 
- 4 
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She is but ſtray d to ſome by - gallery, 
And I muſt have her again. "ot 


Here, laid to take her —.—— 
— feep. 


He lyes that ſays ſo; | 
vet now I know thee, 1 do lye that fay i it, 
= - For if ſhe be a villain like thyſelt, 
= A perjur d traitor, recreant, miſcreant, | 
* Dog, a dog, a dog, has don'«. | . 
Scar Bor * 


0 Sir John Harcag,! 4 


O Sir John! villain! to N thyſelf 
To this good creature, harmleſs, harmleſs child; 
This kernell, hope, and comiort of my houſe, 
Without inforcement, of thine own accord, 
Draw all her foul in th* compaſs of an oath, 
Take that oath from her, make her for i none but thee, 
And then betray her ! 


Mens, 
Shame on them were the cauſe of it. 


But hark, what thou haſt got 17 10 
Thy wife is but a ſtrumpet, thy children baſtards, 
Thyſelf « a-murderer, thy wife acceſlary, 
Thy bed a ſtew, thy houſe a brothel, 
| Scarborow, 
O, it is too true! 
0 Harcop. 
I, made a wretched father, childleſs. - 
Scarborow. 
I, made a married man, yet wifeleſs, 
| Harcop. 
Thou the cauſe of it? | 
| \ Scar borow. . 
Thou the cauſe of it ? [To his wife. 
Es { ; | Harcop, | | 
Curſe on the day that e' er it was begun, 
For I an old man am, undone, undone, Lm_ 
4 ä 5 Scarborovi. 


— 
* 
F 


1NFORCED Wu 4 


For charity, have care upon that father, * = 

t that his grief bring on a more miſhap. Pp 
[Exeunt Thomas "hang rs 

This to my arms, my ſorrou ſhall bequeath, | 

Tho' I have loſt 3 1 grave Pl bring; 

Thou wert my wife, and Ill th 1 eq uiem fing: 

Go you to the country, PII to n back, 

All riot now, fince that my kd black. LE. ih Olte, 


Thus am I left like ſea-toſt-mariners, . IA 
My fortunes being no more than my klug. en 
Upon what ſhore ſoever I am driven, | 
Be it good or bad, I muſt account it heaven: 

Tho' married, I am reputed not a wife, 
Neglected of my huſband, ſcorn'd, deſpis'd : b 
And tho' my love and true obedience 

Lies proſtrate to his beck, his heedleſs eye 
Receives my ſervices unworthily,- © 

I know no cauſe, nor will be cauſe of none, 
But hope for better days when bad be gone, 
You are my guide, whither muſt I, butler? 


Butler. 
Toward Wakefield, where my maſter's living hes, 
Katherine. 
Toward Wakefield, where thy maſter well attend ; 
When things are at the worſt, tis hop'd they'll mend, — 
Enter Thomas, and John Scarborow. 
Thomas. 
How now, ſiſter, no further forward on your jo ? 
, 5 — your journey yet 


When grief's before one, who'd go on to grief ? 
Fd rather turn me back to find ſome comfort. 
John, 
And that way ſorrow's hurtfuller than this, 
My brother baving brought unto a grave 
That murdered body whom he call'd his wife, 
And ſpent ſo many tears upon her hearſe, 
As would have-made a tyrant to relent ; 


Then 
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It ſhould be his only aim, to beggar ours, 


_ 
F 


Then kneeling at her coffin, this he vow'd, 
From thence he never would embrace your bet. 


Never from hence acknowledge you his wife; 
When others ſtrive to enrich their fatber's name, 


To ſpend their means, ſhould be his only pride : 
Which with a figh confirm'd, he's rid to London, 
Vowing a ** courſe, that by his life ſo foul 
Men ne er ſhould join the hands without the ſoul, 
Katherine, | 
All is but grief, and J am arm'd for it. 


| oba. | 
We'll bring you an your way in hope thus ſtrong, 


Time may at length make ſtrait, what yet is wrong. [ Exit. 


rm. 


Enter Ilford, Wentloe, Bartley. : 
Wentloe. 
E's our own, he's our own ; come, let's make uſe of his 
- wealth, as the ſun of ice: melt it, melt it. 
Lord. 
But art ſure he will hold his meeting ? 
Neniloe. 
As ſure as I am now, and was dead drunk laſt night, 
Ilford. 


| Why then ſo ſure will I be arreſted by a couple of ſerjeants, 
and fall into one of the unlucky cranks about Cheapſide, called 
counters. : 
Bartley. 
Withall, I have provided Mr. Gripe the uſurer, who upon 


the inſtant will be ready to ſtep in, charge the ſerjeants to keep | 
22 acourſe, that by] Example by, &c. Second and Third Editio ns. 


2 thee 
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thee faſt, - and that now he will have his five hundred pounds, 
or thou ſhalt rot for it. 22 
Mentloe. 


When it follows, young Scarborow ſhall be bound for the 
one: then take up as much more, we ſhare the one halt, and 
help him to be drunk with the other, | 


ford. 
Ha, ha, ha. 
Bartley. 
Why doſt laugh, Frank ? 
Ilford. 


To ſee that we and uſurers live by the fall of young heirs, as 
fwine by the dropping of acorns. But he's come, Where be 
theſe Rogues: ſhall we have no tendance here? 

1 Scarborow. 

ood day, gentlemen. 
day, ge Vir 


A thouſand good days, my noble bully, and as many good 
fortunes as there were graſhoppers in Egypt, and that's coyered 
over with good luck: but nouns, pronouns, and participles z 
ary be theſe rogues here? what, ſhall we have no wine 
here | 


Anon, anon, fir. 
Jord. 
Anon, goodman raſcal, muſt we ſtay your leiſure ? giv't us 
by and by, with a- pox to you. 
Scarborow, 
O, do nat hurt the fellow. [Exit Drawer, 
1 


Hurt him ! hang him, ſcrape- trencher, ftar-wearer, wine-ſpil- 
ſer, mettle-clanker, rogue by generation. Why, doſt hear, Will? 
It thou doſt not uſe theſe grape-ſpillers as you do their pottle- 
pots, quoit them down ſtairs three or four times at a ſupper, 
they'll grow as ſaucy with you as ſerjeants, and make bills more 
unconſcionable than taylors, 


Ente 


* 


* - 
| 
44 17 
. 
- 
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; | Enter Drawer, N oh 
Draxwer. 


Here's the pure and neat gra J gentlemen, Tha't for vou. a 
Fin up: what have you —— here, goodman-rogue ? 


awer, 


re A of claret, fir. 
be pu Jorg 


Have you fo, and did not I call for Rheniſh, you mungrel ? 
[ Throws the wine in the Drawers face, 


Scarborow, 


Thou need'ſt no wine, I p:*ythee be more mild. 
Jord. 


Be mild in a tavern, tis treaſon to the red # lattice, enemy 
to their fign poſt, and flave to humour : 


Pr'ythee, let's be mad; 
Sings this. 


Then fill our heads with cuine, till every pate be drunk, 
Then piſs Vibe ſtreet, juſſel all you meet, and fivagger with a punk, 
As thou wilt do now and then: thank 1 good maſter, 


that brought thee to it. 
Wenilbe. 


Nay, he profits well, but the worſt is he will not ſwear yet. 
Scarborow. 
Do not belye me: if there be any good in me that's the beſt: 
oaths are neceſlary for nothing, they paſs out of a man's mouth, 
like ſmoak through a chimney, that files *5 all the way it goes. 


23 afſure you] Second anf Third Editions, 
24 red — Red lattice at the doors and windows were formerly 


& the. external denotements of an ale-houſe; hence the preſent cheyuers.” 


Mr. Steevens obſerves (note to Merry Wives of Windſor, A. 2. S. 2.) that 


4 perhaps the reader will expreſs ſome ſurpriſe, when he 1s told, that ſhops, 


4 with the fign of the chequers, were common among the Romans. See 4 


view of the left hand ftreet of Pompeii N®. 9.) preſented by Sir Wil- 
& liam Hamilton (together with ſeveral others equally curious) to the An- 
& tiquary Society,” 
Marſton, in the Firſt Part of Antonio and Mellida, A. 5. makes Baluido 
: No, I am not Sir Jeffrey Balurdo : 1 am not as well known by 
my wit. as an ale-houſe by @ red lattice.” 
25 files} i. e. defiles. See note on Marbeth, edit, 1778, vol; IV. p. 524- 


Wentloe, 
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Wentloe. | 1 

— 604 72: 
our noſe pockily. 


Scarborow. 
But, come, let's drink ourſelyes into a fomach afore frre. 


Itford, 
Agreed. I'll begin with a new health. ah 
To them — make land fly, 
By wine, — and a dye. 
To them, that only thrives, 
By Ti ing others WIVES, 
To them that pay for cloaths, 
With nothing oy — oaths : 
Care not from whon they get, 
So they be in debt, , 
This health my hearts ! x ſdrinks, 
But who their taylors pay, 
Borrow, and keep their day, 
Well hold him like this glaſt, 
A brainleſs empty afs, 
| And not a mate for us, 
Drink round my hearts, 


Wentloe, 
An excellent health. 


, 
9 9 Maſter Ilford, there's a couple of ſtrangers beneath deſires to 
ſpeak with you. 
Ilford. 
4 What beards have they ? gentlemen-like-beards, or brokers-. 
it like- beards ? 
5, Drower. 


2 40 d. fo well acquainted with the art of face-mending, 
ſir: but they would ſpeak with you, 


Lord. 
I' go down to them. 
Ventloe. 


Do; and we'll ſtay here and drink 8 26 15 f 
26 drink tobacco] See note 38, to Second Part of Hang N bore, vol. III. 
5.455. 
Scarborow, 


M4 . 
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4% 
| Scarborow. ; 
Thus like a fever that doth ſhake a man 
From ſtrength to weakneſs, I conſume myſelf : 
I know this company, their cuſtom vile, 
Hated, abhorr'd of good-men, yet like a child, 
By reafon's rule, inſtructed how to know 
_ from.good, I to the worſer go. 
hy do you ſuffer this, you u wers, 
Thar I ſhould ſurfeit in — an of ws, 
Have ſenſe to feel my miſchiefs, yet make waſte 
Of heaven and earth ? | 
Myſelf will anſwer, what myſelf doth aſk. 
Who once doth cheriſh fin, begets his ſhame, 
For vice being foſter'd once, comes impudence, 
Which makes men count fin, cuſtom ; not offence : 
When all like me, their reputation blot, 
Purſuing evil, while the good's forgot. 


Enter Ilford led in by a couple of Serjeants, and Gripe the Uſurer, 
| Serjeant, | 

Nay, never ſtrive, we can hold you, 

ford. 

Aye, me, *7 and the devil too and he fall into your clutches: 
let go your tugging ; as I am a gentleman, I'll be your true 
priſoner. 

5 NMenilbe. 
How now: what's the matter, Frank? 
; Ilford, | 
Jam fallen into the hands of ſerjeants, I am arreſted. 
Bartley. 
How, arreſt a gentleman in our company? 
Itferd. 
Put up, put up; for ſin's ſake put vp, let's not all ſup in the 
Compter tonight, let me ſpeak with maſter Gripe the ereditor. 
Gripe:; | 
Well: what ſay you to me, fr ? 
, Iiford. . 
You have arreſted me here, maſter Gripe. 


27 and the devil too and he] The firſt edit. reads, and any man eIſe ard 
= | | 
Grifts 


ue 


the 


rift 


I might beheve you. 


your mercileſs hands immediately. 
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Nee. fie; the fasten be, | 

Third. mY 
But at your ſuit, maſter Gripe : yet hear me, as I am a gen- 
tleman. | 


G ; „ 
1 rather you could ere Ude honeſt man, and then 
Nord. 


Yet hear me. Ori 
Hear me no hearings, I lent you my money for good will. 
Jord. N 


And I ſpent it for mere neceſſity; I confeſs I owe you five 
hundred pound, and I confeſs I owe not a penny to any man, 
but he would be glad to ha't : my bond you have already, maſter 
Gripe. If you will, now take my word. 


Gripe, 
Word me no words: officers look to your priſoner : if you 
cannot either make me preſent payment, or put me in ſecurity, 
ſuch as I ſhall like too 5 


Such as you ſpall Hke too: what ſay you to this young gen- 
tleman: he is the widgeon that we — 2 upon. 
Gripe. 
Who, young maſter Scarborow ? he's an honeſt gentleman 


for aught I know, I ne'er loſt a penny by him. 
Igord. 


I would be aſhamed any man ſhould ſay fo by me, that I 
have had dealings withall: but, my inforced friends, wilt | 
you but to retire into ſome ſmall diſtance, whilſt I deſcend with 
a few words to theſe gentlemen, and I'll commit myſelf into 

| Serjeant. 

Well, fir, we'll wait upon you, 

herd. | 

Gentlemen, I am to profer ſome conference, and eſpeciall 

to you maſter Scarborow ; our meeting here for your ak 


hath praved to me thus adverſe, that in your companies I am 
. | arreſted ; 


> x \ = 


. 
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arreſted : how ill it will ſtand with the flouriſh of your n 
tions when men of rank and ue mma EL ak 
ford, gentleman, whoſe fortunes may tranſc make 
ample gratuities future; and heap abe ban on any preſent 
extention of his friends kindneſs, — inforced from the Mitre 
in Bread-ſireet, to the Compter in the Poultry: for mite own 
fe you ſhall think it meet, and that it ſhall aceord with the 
| try, to ſubmit myſelf from the featherbed in the 
| 0 om „or the flock-bed in the Knight's w ward, to the 
— in the hole, I ſhall buckle to my * inſtead of gilt 
ſpurs; the armour of patience, and doit. 
Weatlee, 
Come, come, "what a pox need all this, this is mellis fora, 
the ſweeteſt of the N he that was not made do fat * 


but to ſeed gentlemen. 
You wear good cloaths. hy 
h C . 
MWeuiloe. 
Are well deſcended. 


| er be bound. 
Wentloe. 
Ye are richly married. ( 


1 Bariip. 
Love not W 
| TT .  Wentloe; 


Bartley; 
Who ſhall be your heir ? | 
Wentlar. 
The ſon of ſome ſlave. 


28 Mafter"s-fide, Knight's-ward, 1 Three different departments of 
a priſon, in which debtors were confined according to their ability or in- 
capacity to pay for their accommodations: all three are pretty accurately 


by Fennor id abe Compters Communwealth, 1617, 410. 5 
*Barily 


a n * ** = 
9 9 
SF 1 
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| * I» Fr h p Barthy. 
Some groom, * "BAGS . 4 + 1 

| Wentloe, x 
Some horſe-keeper, | 

| . 

| Stand not upon 't, be bound, be bound. 

Scarborow. 


Well, at your impartance, for once PI firetch my purſe 
Who's bora to fink, # as good this way as worte. 
Wentloe. 


Now ſpeaks my bully like a — of worth. 


of merit. 


- a Wentloe, 
Fit to be regarded. 


That ſhall command our — 5 
| Wenthe. 
Our ſwords. 


Barthy. 
Ourſelves. 
To feed as Pharaoh? lean kine did upon the fat, 
0 n 5 | 
upon you | 
Maſter Gripe, is my bond yy for this gentleman ? 
Lor 


Good ſecurity, you Egyptian graſhopper, good ſecurity. 


pe. 
And for as much more, kind maſter Scarborow, 
Provided that men, mortal as we are, 


May have 
Scarborow. 


May have ſecurity. 


Gripe. 
Vour bond with land convey d, which may aſſure me of 
mine own again. He 
Scarborow. 


You ſhall be ſatisfied, and I'll become your debtor, 
For full five hundred more than he doth owe — 


This night we ſ bear us com | 
Very. EO TI And, i; 


* 


f 
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And bri Counſel, Scrivener, and the money with 
Where I will make as full aſſurance as in the law . 


Uribe. 
I take your word, fir, ww 4 
— . —— | ; "3h 
yy then let's come and take up a new room, the infoce 


path ſpit in this. | 
e that hath ſtore of coin wants not a friend, | | | 
Thou ſhalt receive ſweet rogue, and we will ſpend. [Exeun. 


Enter Thomas and John Scarborow, 


John. 
Brother, you ſee the extremity of want 
Inforceth us to queſtion for our own, 
The rather that we ſee, not like a brother, 
Our brother keeps from us to ſpend on other. 


s. 

True, he bas in his hands our portions, the patrimony which 
our father gave us, with which he lies fatting himfelf with 
ſack and ſugar 2 in the houſe, and we are fain to walk with 

| lean 


29 Sack and ſugar] Sack with * was PEEP a "TRACY liquor, 
Although it is mentioned very often in contemporary writers, it is difficult 
to collect from any circumſtances what the kind of wine then called Sact 
was underſtood to be. In the Second Part of Henry IV, A. 4. S. 3. Fal- 
ſtaff ſpeaks of Sherris Sack; and Dr. Johnſon ſuppoſes the fat night's 
admired potation was what we now call Sherry, which he ſays is drunk 
with Sugar. This laſt affertion i is contradifted by Mr. Steevens, who, with 
more truth aſſerts, that Sherby is at this time never drunk with Sugar, 
whereas Rheni/h frequently is. Dr. Warburton ſeems to be of opinion 
that the ſweet wine ftill denominated Sack was that ſo often mentiontd 
by Falſtaff, and the great fondneſs of the Engliſh nation for ſagar rather 
countenances that idea. Hentzner, p. 88. edit. 17 2 ſpeak ing of the man- 
ners of the Engliſh, ſays, in potum copieſe immittunt ſaccarum, they put a great 
deal of ſugar in their drink; and Moryſon in his Jtinerary 1617, p. 155, 
mentioning the Scats, obſerves, “ They drinke pure wines, not with ſugar 
« as the Engliſh : again, p. 1 52. © —but gentlemen garrawſe onely in 
& wine, with which many mixę ſugar, which I never obſerved in avy 
s other place or Kingdome, to be ufed for that purpoſe : and becauſe the 
te taſte of the Engliſh is thus delighted with nach, the wines in 6 
% tavernes (for I ſpeake not of merchants or gentlemen's cellars) are com- 
*« mcnly mixed at the filling thereof to make thera plealant,” ol and « 

ugar | 
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lean purſes abroad. Credit muſt be maintained, which will not 
be wathout money; good cloaths muſt be had, which will not 
be without money; coy muſt be kept, which will not be 
ithout money; all. which we muſt have, and from him we will 
ve money. | | . 


Beſides, we have brought our ſiſter to this town, 
That ſhe herſelf having her own from him, 
Might bring herſelf in court to be preferr'd, 
N Under ſome noble perſonage; or elſe that he 
Whoſe friends are great in court, by his late match, - 
As he is in nature bound, 8 her. 5 


And he ſhall do it brother, tho we have waited at his lodg- 
ing longer than a taylor's bill on a young knight for an o 
reckoning, without ſpeaking with him; here we know he is, 
and we will call him un * 
1 N 

4 Yet let us do't in mild and gentle terms, 

ch Fair words perhaps may ſooner draw our own, 

th Than rougher courſes by which is miſchief grown, 


_ Enter Drawer. 

a An look down. 0 the Dolphin there 
vl on, anon, into t 1 . 
5 g Thomas. 


Here comes a drawer, we will queſtion him, 

nk Do you hear my friend, is not maſter Scarborow.here?_ . 
1th Dr aver. © ; 
ary Here, fir, what a jeſt is that! where ſhould he be elſe? I 
wy would have you well know my maſter hopes to grow rich before 

| he leaves him, 

her 


reat ſugar are mentioned in Jack Drum's Entertainment, Sign. G 3. The Shoe» 
$59 maker's Holyday, Sign. E. Everie woman in her humour, Sign. D 4; and in 
gar Deckker's 1 Trare, 1603. It appears, however, from the following 
7 in paſſage in The Engliſb Houſe-wife, by Gervaſe Markham, 1631, p. 162, 
auy that there were various ſpecies of Sack: our beſt ſacke are of Stres in 


the 4 H paine, your ſmaller of Galicia and Partugall : your ſtrong Sackes are of 
s in te the iſlands of the Canaries and of 2 and your Muſcadine and 
7 


om- « Malmſey's are of man parts of Greece, and ſome ſpeciall 
and 6 iſlands,” | , ju x 
ugar | D 8 John 


77 ** 
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b. N 
How long hath — here ſince he 3 F | 
cer. 
Faith, fir not ſo long as Noah's flood, yet lo ng enough to 
have drowned up the livings of three kaights, an: Yr go 
n. ſome month or thereabouts. 
Fohn. 
Time ill conſum'd to ruinate our houſe ; 
But whatare they that keep him company ? 
Drawer. 
Pitch, pitch, but I muſt not ſay ſoz but, for your barter "Y 
tisfaction, did you ever fee a young _ and a lyon Py to· 


ther ? 
8 Jobn. Ns; 
Yes. Ls 
Dr aber. | 
- Suchis maſter Scarborow's company, [Within, Oliver! 
Anon, anon, look down to the Pomegranate chere. | 
Thomas, | 
I pr'ythee, ſay, here's them would ſpeak wich him, 
| Drawer, 
Il do your meſſage ; anon, — there. [Exit 
John. — 
This fool ſpeaks wiſer than he is aware: 
Voung heirs left in this town where ſin's ſo rank, 
And prodigals gape to grow fat by them, 
Are like young whelps thrown in the lyon's den, 
Who play with them A at length devour them. 


Enter Scarborow. 


Scarborow, 
Who's there would ſpeak with me ? 
John. 


Vour brothers, who are glad to ſee you well. 
Scarborow. 
Well. 


Jobn. 
»Tis not your riot, that we hear you uſe, 
( With ſuch as waſte their goods, as time the world 
With a continual ſpending, nor that you keep 


\ 


— 
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The company of a moſt leproys rout, 

Conſumes your body's wealth, infects your name 
With ſuch plague-ſores, that had you reaſon's eye, 
Twould make you fick, to ſee you viſit them) 
Hath drawn us, but our wants to crave the due 


Our father gave, and yet remains with you. 
| 8 Thomas 


Our birth-right, good brother, this town craves main- 
tainance, filk ſtockings muſt be had, and we would be loth our 
heritage ſhould be arraigned at the Vintner's bar, 'and ſo 
condemned to the Vintner's box, though while you did keep 
houſe. we bad ſome belly-timber at your table, or ſo; yet we 
would have you think, we are your brothers, yet no Eſaus 
to ſell our patrimony for porridge. 

Scarborotu. 


So, ſo; what hath your coming elſe ? 


With us our ſiſter joins in our requeſt, 
Whom we have brought along with us to London, 
To have her portion, wherewith to provide 
An honour'd ſervice, or an honeſt bride. 
| Scarborow. 
So, then you two my brothers, and ſhe my ſiſter, come not 
as in duty you are bound, to an elder brother, out of York- 
ſhire to ſee us, but like leaches to ſuek from us. 
3 
We come compell'd by want to crave our own. 
Scarborow. 

Sir, for your own, then thus be ſatisfied, 
Both hers and yours were left in truſt with me, 
And I will keep it for ye: muſt you appoint us, 
Or what we pleaſe to like mix with reproof : 
You have been too ſawcy both, and you ſhall know, 
Tu curb you for it; aſk why * have it 

00. £7 > 
Greets. | 
Your own, fir: what's your own ? 

Thomas. 

Our portions given us by our father's will. | 
D 3 | Fobn, 


£ 
' 
* a - 
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Which here dt | 
IC you' ; a J 
John, 

Ways worſe than ill, 
| Scerborow., 
Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Nay, nay, nay, Will: e eee 
1 ck in Ge for thee, thou muſt pledge it 


to the health of a friend of thine. 
Scarborow. 
What doſt think theſe are, Frank ? 
Iford. 8 : 

They are fidlers I think; if they be, I prythee ſend them 
into the next room, and let them ſcrape there, and we'll ſend 
to them ly. | 
* Scarborow. 


They are my brothers, Frank, come out of Y 
To the tavern here, to aſk their portions : 

They call my pleaſures, riots, my company lepers; and like 
a ſchool-boy,. hey would tutor me, | 

a 3 Ilford. 

O, thou ſhou ld'ſt have done well to have bound them pren- 
tices when they were young, they would have made a couple 
of good ſawcy taylors, * 

© Thomas. 


Ay, birdlime: taylors : — are good men, and in the 
term time they wear good cloaths, Come, you muſt learn 
more manners; as to ſtand at your brother's back, to ſhift a 
trencher neatly, and take a cup of ſack, and a capon's leg 
contentedly. | | 

_ Thomas. 

You are a ſlave | 
That feeds upor: my brother like a flye, 
Poiſoning where thou doſt ſuck, RTE 
„ + Scar borow 


= 
: 


* 
- 


Taylors ? 


2 Der „2 "IE . 
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Tou lye. 
Sd... 
O, to my grief I ſpeak it, you Hall find, 


There's no more di ce in a tavern-haunter 
Than is between a ſpittle and a beggar. 


Thou work ft on him like tempeſt on a ſhip. 


And he Abo Mn Be doth fink, 
Thomas. Lye 
Thou mak'ſt his name * o_ than a grave. 
0 
Liveſt like a dog, by vomit. 


Thomas. 
Die a ſlave. ; 

[Hera they draw,” Wentloe and Bartley come in, and the two 
Vintners boys with clubs. All ſet upon the two brothers, 
Butler, Scarborow's man, comes in, flands by, ſees them fights 
takes part with neither. | 

an Ip 

Do, fight: I love you alf well, becauſe you were my old 
maſter's ſons, but I'll neither part you, nor be partaker with 

u. I come to bring my maſter news, he hath two ſons 

rn at a birth in Yorkſkire, and I find him together by the 
ears with his brothers in a favern in London, Brother and 
brother at odds, tis naught : fure, it was not thus in the days 
of charity. What's this world like to ? faith juſt like an Inn- 
keeper's chamber-pot, receives all waters, good and bad, it 
had need of much ſcowering. My old maſter kept a good 
houſe, and twenty or thirty tall ſword and buckler men about” 
him, and !'faith his ſon ditfers not much, he will have mettle 
too, though he hath not ſtore of cutler's blades, he will have 

. plenty of Vintners pots. His father kept a good houſe for 

honeſt men, his tenants, that brought him in part; and his 

ſon keeps a bad houſe with knaves that help to conſume all. 
'Tis but the change of time: why ſhould any man repine at 
Uk: crickets, * hving, and lucky worms, were wont to 
feed, ſing, and rejoice in the father's chimney : and now 
carion crows build in * 7 kitchen ; I could be ſorry for 
4 it, 
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it, but I am too old to weep, Well I will tell him 
news of his offsprings. * i 15 [ Brit. 


Enter the two Brotlors, Thomas and John Searborow bert, 
and Siſter, 


Sifter, 


brothers ö 
Als, goo F Thomas. 


Our rtions, our brother hath ven us our $, 
ſiſter, hath he not ? * 55 N f 
Sifter, . , 
He would not be ſo monſtrous, I am ſure, 
Jobn. 5 
Excuſe him not; he is more degenerate, 
Than greedy vipers that devour their mother, 
They eat on her but to Fd themſelves, 
And he conſumes himſelf, and beggars us. 
A tavern is his inn, here amongſt {laves | 
He kills his ſubſtance, making pots the graves 
To bury that which our forefathers gave. 
L aſk'd him for our portions, told him that you 
Were brought to London, and we were in want, — 
Humbly we crav d our own ; when his reply 
| Was, he knew none we had, 11 ſtarve, or die. 
N er. 
Alas, what courſe is left for us to live by then ? 
Thomas. 
In troth, fiſter, we two to beg in the fields, 
And you to betake yourſelf to he old trade, 
Filling of ſmall cans in the — | 
ter. 
Shall I be left then like a common road, 
That every beaſt that can but pay his tole 
May travel over, and, like to — oof 
Flouriſh the better being trodden on. 


20 Jike to camomile,] See Note 6 to The City Night-capy vol, XI. 
P* 303. 
Enter 
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Enter Butler Bleeding. 

„ | 
Well, I will not curſe him: he feeds now upon ſack and 
anchovies with a pox to him: but if he be not fain before be 
dies to eat acorns, let me live with nothing but pollerd, and 
my mouth be made a ducking-ſtool for every ſcold to ſet her 


How now, Butler, what's the meaning of this ? 
Butler A 


Your brother means.to lame as many as he can, that when 
he is a beggar himſelf, he may ive with them in the hoſpital. 
His wife — me out of Yorkſhire, to tell him, that God 
had bleſt him with two ſons; he bids a plague of them, a 
| vengeance of her, croſſes me over the pate, and ſends me to 
the ſurgeon's to ſeek ſalve : I look'd, at leaſt he ſhould have 
civen me a brace of 9 pains. 


Thou haſt not loſt all thy Jonging, I am ſure he hath given 
thee a crack d crown. W 


A plague on his fingers; I cannot tell, he is your brother 


Fg 


— 


* 


and my maſter, I would be loth to propheſy. of him; but 


whoſoe'er doth curſe his children being infants, ban his wife 
lying in child-bed, and beats his man brings him news of 
it, they may be born rich, but they ſhall live ſlaves, be 
knaves, and die beggars. 


Butler. 

Gueſs you, he bid a plague of them, a vengeance on her, 
and ſent me to the 3 | | 

| Sifter. 

Why then I ſee there is no hope of him; 
Some huſbands are reſpectleſs of their wives, 
During the time that they are iſſueleſs, 

But none with infants bleſt can nouriſh hate, 
But love the mother for the children's ſake. 


Did he do ſo? 


fon, 


* 
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But he that is given over unto fin, N 
Leproſed therewith without, and ſo within; { 2544 
© Butler, we were iſſue to one father! 448 
And he was an honeſt gentleman. | we 
f | | John, | Bi | 
Whoſe hopes were better, than the ſun he left 
Should fer fo ſoon, unto his houſe's ſhame, 
He lives in taverns, ſpending of his wealth, 


And here his brothers and diſtreſſed ſiſter, 


Not having any means/to help us with. 
| Thomas. 94 %, 
Not a Scots baubee (by this hand) to bleſs us with. 


John. l 
And not content to riot out his on, 
But he detains our portions, ſuffers us 
In this ſtrange air, open to every wreck, 
Whitft he in riot ſwims to be in lack. 
Butkr, 


The more's the pity. 
| ; Sifter. 


I know not what in courſe to take me to, 
Honeſtly I tain would live: what ſhall I do? 
0 Butler. 
Sooth tell you, your brother hath hurt us, 
We three will hurt you, and then go all to a ſpittle together. 
1 BETA * | % 


. 
Jeſt not at ber, whoſe burden is too grievous, 
But rather lend a means how to relieve us. 
Butler + Zo 
Well, I do pity you, and the rather becauſe you ſay, you 


would fain live honeſt and want means for it; for I can 


you tis as ſtrange here to ſee a maid fair, poor, and honeſt, 
as to ſee a collier with a clean face. Maids here do live 
(eſpecially without maintainance) | 

Like mice going to a trap, 

They nibble long, at laſt they get a clap. BY; Bea 
Your father was my good benefactor, and gave me a houſe 


whilſt I live to put my head in; I would be loth then to — 
- X | $ 
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drift to honeſt, Have a care to 
ſelf io, yet your r 


ſhall 
are like fieves, they 
vent. You two will further me? 


=_” 
In any thi honelf Butter, f 
rn 


If be to take a purſe Pll be one. 
Butler. 


Perhaps thou ſpeakeſt righter than thou art aware of: well, 
as chance is, I have received my wages: there is forty ſhil- 
lings for you, III ne art in a lodging, and till you hear from 
us, let that provide for you; we'll firſt to the ſu 


To keep you honeſt, and to keep you brave, 
For once an honeſt man will turn a knave, _ [Exeunt, 


Enter Scarborow having a boy carrying à torch wwith him, IIf: 
Wentloe, and Bartley. IN 


Scarborow, 
Boy, bear the torch fair: now am I arm'd to fight with 
a wind-mill, and to take the wall of an emperor; much 
drink, no money ; a wt and a light pair of heels, 
g entioe, 


Scarborow, x4 

I were an excellent creature to make a punk of ; I ſhould 
down with the leaſt touch of a knave's finger; thou haſt made 
a good night of this: what 166 _ Frank | 

ord, | 

A matter of nothing, ſome hundred pounds, 

Scarbor ow, 

This is the hell of all gameſters. I think when they are 
at play, the board eats up the money: for if there be five 
hundred pound loſt, there's never but a hundred pounds won. 
Boy, take the wall of any man : and yet by light ſuch deeds 
of darkneſs may not be, _ | [Put out the torch, 

Wentloe, 

What doſt mean by that, Will ? 


O, ſtand man, 


Scarborow. 


59 
his only daughter, for want of means, turn punk; I have 
keep you your-, 


will hold nothing they have power to 


r drr 
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| To fave charge, and walk like a fury with a fire-brand in 
my hand; every one goes by the light, and we'el go by hs 


Enter Lord Faulconbridge. 


Scarborow., . 
the wall: I will not 3* budge for any man, by 
* A and the paring of the nails "hall ſtick in thy 
teeth not fon a world, 
Lord, © 
Who's this, young Scarborow ? 
Scarborow, 
The man that the mare rid on. 
Lord. 
Is this the reverence that you owe to me? 
Scarborow, 


You ſhould have brought me up better. 
Lord. 


That vice ſhould thus transform man to a beaſt. 
Scarborow, - 
Go to, your name's lord; I'll talk with you when you Te 
out a debt and have better cloaths 


I pity thee even with wy very ſoul. 
pi Scarborow. 


Pity th” thy throat, I can drink muſcadine and eggs, nd 
mull fack ; do you hear? Wax put a piece of turn'd ſtuff upon 


/ we, but I will — | 
| Lord. 


What will you 4 fir? 
Scar bor o. 
Piſs in thy way, and that's no ſlander. 
Lord. 


Your ſober blood will teach you otherwiſe, 
Enter Sir William Scarborow. 

; Sir William, . 
My honoured lord, you're happily well met, 
31 budge] move, or ſtir. Bouger, Fr. 


Lord. 
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11 caſe, 
More like a brute beaſt than a gentleman, 
| Sir Wi am. 


Fi bew, ſhame. not thus to transform ? 
ie, nephew, 2 vou, 


Can your noſe ſmell a * 
Bee not ſo wild, it is thine” ane, Scuborow, 
Scarborow. . | 
Why then tis the more likely nis.emy fuckers brother: 
Sir William. . * N. | 
Shame to our name, to make thyſelf a beaſt, | 
Thy body worthy born, and thy youth's breaſt 
Tilbd in due time for W 
Thyſelf new married to a noble houſe, | 
Rich in poſſeſſions, and poſterity, Yo 
Which thould call home thy unſtay'd affections. 


Sir Wilkam, 
Where thou mak'ſt havock. 


Riot, ſpoil, and waſte. 
Riot 

ON Sir William, 
Of what thy father left. 


„ 
ve 8 
85 Scarborow, 
Ill fend you ſhorter to heaven, than you came to the 
earth ; do you catechize? do you catechize ? 


- i draws and ſtrikes at them. 
Hold, hold, do draw upon Sk uncle ? 
, you | 


We 
Pox of that lord, 
We'll meet at Mitre, where we'll ſup down ſorrow, 
We are drunk to-night, and _ we'll be to-morrow. [Exeunt. 
d, 


Why now I ſee: what I heard of, I believ d not, 
Your kinſman lives — | 


" 
— _ 
— — pe ——— — ES 
— — —— 


£ 
— <_—_ — - - — 
— — — - 
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3A Epythite, he feeds on draff, 
And \ E ante gh, 


No pity's fit for him. 


Yet we'll adviſe him. 
He is my kinſman, 


Lord. 
in the pit where many do 
Vi wiftom comfort —_ and 


. 
A hi 7 lud, then enter - But! 
| 4 wh mobi, conng fie, Sis, Slew: hes guar Puke 


F 
Thomas, © = 
* 


Wuar ſhall we do now, Butler 7 
ad li —.— handſome of gallows 
A man had better line a pair o 
before his time, than be born to do theſe ſucklings good; 
their motber's milk not wi our of their noſe yet ; they 
know no more how to behave themſelves in this honeſt and 


e e ogy eng. 


This wa this wa this way. 
18 * Bab, 


foot, what ſhall we do now 
Zutler. 


See if they do not quake like a trembling aſp-leaf, and look 
more miſerable than one of the wicked - pictur d in the 


332 A 4 1 Epythite,] 1 believe an Epythite ſignifies a beggar 
Ss. painted 


kan; 
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painted cloth; ſhould they but come to the credit to be 
arraign'd for their valour before a worſhipful bench, their 


very looks would hang em, and they were indicted but 


6z 


* of ; 
8 . 
Fellow, follow, _ wy follow. 
Butler. 
Honeſt Butler. 
Butler. 


uat heart ſquat, ereep me into theſe buſhes, 
92 ground as you would do to 2 
wench. 3 | 
| , 0 Thomas, 
How, Butler ? ſhew us how. 
. Baar. 


By the moon, patroneſs of all purſe-takers, who would be 
troubled with ſuch WR” ſquat heart ſquat. 


Thus, Butler ? 


Butler. | 
Aye, ſo ſuckling, fo ; ſtir not now; if the peering rogues 
chance to go over you, yet ſtir not : younger brothers call you 
them, and have no more forecaſt, I am aſhamed of you, theſe 
are ſuch whoſe fathers had need leave them money, even to 
make them ready withall ; for by theſe hilts, they have not 
wit to button their ſleeves without teaching: cloſe, ſquat cloſe. 
Now if the lot of hanging do fall to my ſhare, ſo; then 
the father's old man drops for his young maſters. If it chance, 
it chances ; and when it chances, heaven and the ſheriff ſend 
me a good rope ! I would not go, up the ladder twice for any 
thing : in the mean time preventions, honeſt ntions do 
well, off with my ſkin ; ſo; you on the ground, and I to this 
tree to eſcape the gallows. 
W; It hin. 
Follow, follow, follow. 
Butler. : 
Do follow, if I do not deceive you, .Þ'll bid a pox of this 


wit, and hang with a good grace. 
| Enter 


4 - THE: 116 1126 Of 


I Tater Sir- Joba Harcop with os or har others ith v0. 


| Hie 
Up to this wood they took th ge wh near my friends, I an 


this morn robb'd of three hundred pound. 
. . Butler, 


I am ſorry there was not far to have made even money 
now by the devil's horns, tis fir John Harcop, | 3 


Lene not a buſh unbeat, nor tree unſearch d, 
As ſure as I was robb'd * ap went this way. 
| at | 
Theres nobody I perceive but ma at ſore time, 
For one of them climb'd this wa "gg wm 
Fin | 
Stand, I hear a voice, * — an owl in an iy bon. 
7. 
Lou lye, tis an old ſervingman in a nut-tree. 
| Second Man. 


Sirrah, fir, what make you in that mes“ 
Butler. 


Gathering of nuts, that ſuch fools as you are nay crack 
the ſhells, and I eat the kernels, 


Harcop. 
What bellow” s that? 
Butler. 
Sir John Harcop, my noble knight, I am glad of your 
good health, you:bear your age fair, you keep a good houſe, 
have fed at your board; _ been drunk in your buttery. 


PI 


But firrab, firrah : what — oP in that tree? 
My man and I, at foot of 2 hill, 

Were by three knaves robb - — hundred pound. 

A ſhrewd loſs berlady, fir; but your good worſhip m 
now ſee the fruit of being miſerable: | you will ride but wit 
one man to ſave horſe-meat and man's meat at your inn at 
night, and loſe three hundred pound in a morning. 


Sirrah, I ſay, I have loſt 1 hundred pound. 


* 


Butltr. 


N 
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And 5 6 h bs ret 
And I fay, fir; 1 mi ight be ſe 
w: E nee 
your coat ſhould do, they would have help'd now to keep 
your money. a 
1 | e Hareop. 
nne 
Marry, I will tell you; fir. Coming to the top of the hill 


where you (right worſhipful) were robb'd at the bottom, and 
ſeeing ſome a Kuffüng together, my mind ſtraight gave me 

71 
an 


there were knaves a : Now, fir, I knowing myſelf 
be old, tough, and unwieldy, not being able to do as I would 
as much as to ſay, reſcue you (right worſhipful), I like 
n the king's Lege people, and 2 
ſubject — | 


: tree (if it could 
ſpeak) — bear me witneſs, that there I might ſee which 
way the knaves took, then to tell you of it, and you right 
worſhipfully to ſend hue to cry after them. 


Was it ſo? : 

s Butler. 
Nay, twas fo, ſir. | ; | 
Win this. wood, 


= Butler. | 
; And I tell thee (ſetting thy worſhip's knighthood afide) he 
es in his throat that ſays ſo: had not one of them a white 
rock ? did they not bind your worſhip's knighthood. by the | 
8 then faggotted you and the fool your man back to | 
He f 2 2 | 
e ſays. true. | 
Why then fo tru — 9 this wood, b 

y o-truly, came not they into this ut took | 

over the lawas, and left Winno ſteeple on the left hand, | 
Vo I. V. E Harcop. | 
| 
| 
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"1d be {, by this thay are one of reach 3 | 
Wel, egen. * 


L.A iff OE DEAT, 04251 Buths. | 
- Ride with more men, good knight. | | k 2367 
It ſhall teach me wit, Tea Hercop, with +. 
> | 


_— if this be not play'd « weag n beyond a ſcholar's prize, 
let me be hiſt at. ow to the — out, you . 
hogs. | 161 ; 

o O Butler, thou deſerv'ſt to be chronicled for this. 


Do not bely me, if I had my right I deferve to be hanget! 
for't. But come, down with — our morning's i puc- 


0 
| Thomas, 12 
_ Here tis, thou haſt play u well, thou deſerv'ſt two ſhares 
An it. oo", 
Rutter, 


Three hundred pound ! a pretty breakfaſt; many 'a man 
works hard all his days, and never fees half the money. But 
come, though it be badly it ſhall be better beſtow'd. 
But do ye hear, gallants, I have not taught you this trade to 
get your hvings by. Uſe it not, for if you do, though I 
ſcap'd by the nut tree, be ſure you'll ſpeed by the fope : but 
for your pains at this time, there's a hundred pounds for you; 
how you ſhall beſtow .it; Fil give you in ſtructions. But do 
you hear, look you, go' not to your gills, your punks, and 
Four cock-tricks with it; if I hear you do, as 1 am an honeſt 
thief, though I help'd you now out of the briers, Ill be 2 
means yet to help you to the gallows. How the reſt fhall 
be employ'd I have determined, and by the way I'll make you 

acquainted with it, | x | 

To ſteal is bad, but taken where is ſtore, 

The fault's the leſs, being done to help the 2 


- 33. purchaſe. See Note 33 to the Second Pate of T2 Hong vr ben, 
. vol. III. . 44 3» l Fuer 


X - 


4 Ot. 
: 
N 
- 
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4. 
Sure, I have ſaid my prayers, and liv'd yirtu — 2 
that this good CER 's prayers me. Look, oy $ T8 am 
ſent for to come down to my, tyiher' burial, 


But doſt mean to go? 


Troth, no, TIl go down to take on of his laud, let 
the country bury him, and they will: TII * a * 
to ſave charge at his funeral. Et 

Bartley. 


And how doſt feel thyſelf, {Hy now thy father is dead ? 


As I did before, with my d how ſhould I fee! myſelf 
elſe ? but I'll tell you news, 2 


What's that ? doſt mean now to ſerve God? 


Lord. 
Faith, partly, for I "ORE ſhortly to go to church and from 
then do ach ſervice to bee ; 


5 Butler, 
Good! 1100 met my * together, 


What, doſt mean to be niarried? N 
n 1 Jord. 6 
mun marri 
1 W hr 
That's a bait for me, 
Nord. 

I will now be honeſtly 1 

Ir impoſible, for thou haſt been a whore-maſter this ſeven 


Jear. | 
| R 2 Herd. 


_ ned, ese, Bartey. — 


g 


' 84 


1 


\ 
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. Nera. 
Tis no matter, I will now marry, ese - 
ee ee en eee ſhall be a countenance 


to my vices. F 
| What ſhall the be, WN 
Herd 


N lady, no widow, nor no waiting gentlewoman, for un 
ion, 
Ladys may lard their buſband' heads, 
Widows will woodcocks make, | 
And chambermaids of ſervingmen 7 


Learn that they'll never forſake. 
Went. 


Who wilt thou wed on oe ythee ? 
d. 


To any maid, ſo the be fair: to any maid, ſo te be ich: 
To any maid, Ae * and to any maid — 


So ſhe be honeſt, 1 


Itfor 
Faith, it's no great matter for her honeſty, for in theſe eyed 


that's a dowry out of requeſt. 
bas. Butler. 


From theſe crabs will I gather ſweetneſs: oats ru 
imitate the bee, that ſucks her honey, not from the ſweeteſt 
flowers, but thyme the bittereſt : ſo theſe having been the 
means to * my maber, ſhall be the helps to relieve his 


brothers and 
Nord. 


To ds ſhall I now be a ſuitor ? 
Butler, 


Fair fall ye, gallants. 


Tiford. 
Nay, and he be fair, ſhe ſhall fall ſure enough. Butler, 
how is't, good Butler? | | 


Will you be made gallants? - 
| mile. 


* 
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Wenthoe. 


Aye, but not willingly 
ing about WIVES. : Burke: 8 


r wives agree of that after: will you firſt be richly 
married ? — | PS. 


"1" 
How, Butler? richly married? | 
ge Butler. wh 
Rich in beauty, rich in purſe, rich in virtue, rich in all 
things. But mum, I'll ſay nothing, I know of two or three 
rich heirs. But cargo! my fiddleſtick cannot play without 
rozin: avant. 


Wentloe. 
Butler. 17574 
Doſt not know me, Butler? 

Butler . 


For 5 kex, dried kex, that in ſummer has been fo liberal 
to fodder other men's cattle, and ſcarce have enough to _ 
our own in winter. Mine are precious cabinets, and mu 
— precious jewels put into them, and I know you to be 
merchants of ſtock-fiſh, and not men for my market: then 


vaniſh, 
| herd. 

Come, ye old mad · cap you, what need all this ? cannot a man 
have been a little whore - maſter in his youth, but you muſt 
upbraid him with it, and tell him of his defects, which when 
he is married, his wife ſhall find in him? why my father's 
dead, man, now, who by his death has left me x & better part 
of a thouſand a year. 2 

Aller. 


Tut, ſhe of Lancaſhire has fifteen hundred. 


34 But cargo!) This is a corruption of coraggio / Italian, courage! 
a hortato 2 So, in 3 . vol 7. 
« Two hundred crowns ? and twenty pound a year 
4% For three good lives? cargo! hai Trincalo !% 8. 
35 Kex,] a Fr. G. Cigue, utr. a Lat. Cicuta. SKINNER. 
Cigue f. Hemlocke, Homlocke, hearbe Bennet, ex. CoTGRAVE. 


E 3 ford, 


cuckolds, though we are now talk- 


* 
- 
* . * 
— — —— — ——— — — = _ 
r ˙· COT CO EA 
= __ * - 
— - — 


ibeſe wo confines of Europe. 


4 


= ur ure of 
Lazio hn bor th, goed Be Butler, 


And then ſhe, the bright beauty ee a thous 


Mannen 


Or let me have her, Foy Bader, | 
utler. 
Beſides, ' the the moſt delicate, ſweet countenan'ft, black 


Wee e in en ig ſubſtance ow» 


| 


EO i 
Or I. 

Or 1, good Butler, 
You were beſt Hf play the e IE faols, 5 75 doſ- 


te ee ers, r by the ears for them 
ho ye ſee them. But they molt rare featured, well 


ced, excellent ſpoke, rare fie ah virtuous, and warthy to 
admired gentlewomen, 


And rich, Butler? 


Ruther. 
ye, that muſt be one, though tar ans all tbe re); 
and rich gallants, as are from the utmoſt parts of Ala, to 


Al, 
And wilt thou help us to them, Butler? 
Faith, be doubted ; 8 be 
aith, *ris to ubt r precious rl will hardly 
bought withour precious ſtones, and I think there's ſcarce one 
indifferent one to be found betwixt you three: yet ſince there 
is ſome hope ye may prove honeſt, as by the death of your 
fathers you are proved rich, walk ſeverally; for I knowing 
_ all three to be covetous tug-muttons, will not truſt you 
ith the ſight of each other's _— but will ſeverally talk 
with 55 and ſince you haye deige d in this needful * 
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of wedlock, to bs ord by me ; Butler will moſt bountiſully 
provide wives « \ ARES > 


Wag Sy ny noe WE 28 u fir knight. 
ee of r 1 8 
Godamercy. 
v2 Butler. 
You ſee this couple of abomingpic woodcocks here. 


A on them, abſolute oY 
N , Butler, 


You heard me tell them, I had intelligence to gire of res 
gentleu omen. gerd 


Byther, 
Now indeed, fir, I have but the performance of one. 


Good. 


True. 


Butler. 
And her I do intend for 122 only for you. 
Honeſt Butler. 

Rather. 


Now, fir, ſhe being but lately come to this town, and 2 
nearly watch'd by the jealous 7 of ber friends, ſbe bein 
a rich heir, left ſhe ſhould be ſtoln away by ſome diſſolu 
prodigal, or deſperate eſtated ſpend-thrift, as / you have been, 


Tiford, 
O, but thath paft, Butler. 7 
Butler, © 
True, I know't, and intend now but to make uſe of them, 
fatter with them with hopeful promiſes, and make them need- | 
tul inſtruments, 
Lord. 


To help me to the wench ? 
E 4 I Butler, 


- 
CL 


2 * * . , 1 3,% £ 4, 
= bac: N 7 n 8 S =y ** . * K "= TY n 2 
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© You have hit it, which thus muſt be effected; firſt by 
keeping cloſe your purpoſe. y 5 % 


Hor 
Good. þ 
Alſo cealing From: thaw te ing, bes id riches, 
- Allo concealing from them the , and ricl 
of your new, but admirable miſtreſs, "P „ 
2 Jord. 
Excellent, * | | | 


Of which your followjng happineſs, if they ſhould know, 
either in envy of your good, or hope of their own advance- 
ment, they'd make our labours known to the geatlewaman's 
urcles, and fo our benefit be fruſtrate, Bog 


Ilford. 
Admirable, Butler. i} * 
Butler. 

Which done, all's but this; being as you ſhall be brought 
into her company, and by my praiſing your virtues, you get 

flefſion of her love, one morning ſiep to the tower, or to 
make all ſure hire ſome ſtipendary pneſt tor money: for 
money in theſe days, what will not be done? and what will 
not a man do for a rich wife ? and with him make no more 
ado but marry her in her lodging, and being married, lie with 
her, and ſpare not. - 5 


Do they not ſee us, do they not ſee us? let me kiſs thee, let 
me kiſs thee, Butler: let:but this be done, and all the benefit, 
requital, and happineſs, I can promile thee for't, ſhall be this, 
Fll be thy rich matter, and * ſhalt carry my purſe. 
| Aer. 
Enough, meet me at her lodging ſome half an hour hence; 
bark, ſhe lies— TD 


Vora. 
I ha't. | 
OE Butl. Fo 
Fail not. 
| Lord. 


Will 1 :jye? 


Bui . 
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: Butler. dag © 
| [ will, but ſift off theſe . 

| Widgens, widgens, a n 


With ſome diſcure of dope to wire them too, and be 
with you ſtraight, 


Ihhord. 
Bleſt day, my love hall be thy cuſhion, bose Bute, {Ext 
So now to my tother gallants. 
Wenthoe. 
O Butler, ve have been in paſſion ar thy cediouſnek | 
uther. 
> mümmeunng 
dſt ? 
” Butler, 


For you know the a. is but a ſcurvy · proud- -pratings. 
prodigal, licentious, unneceſi ary— 


aa Wentloe. 
An aſs, an aſs, an 
| Burkr. 
Now n bad three wenches in fore. 
2 
And he would have had them all, would ed 
Butler. 
| Hear we, though he may live to be an ox, he had not now 
ſo much of the goat in him, but only hopes for one of the 
three, when indeed I have but two; and knowing you to be 
— of more virtue, and dearer 1 in my reſpect, intend them ts 
yours. 


Wintbe. 
We ſhall honour thee, 

Barthy. 
But how, Butler ? | 

Butler. 


I am now going to their place of reſidence, ſituate in the 
ROWE: place in the city, and at the ſign of the wolf, + jul 
ag 
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againſt Gold-ſmiths-row, where you ſhall meet me; but aſk 
not for me, only walk to and fre, and to avoid fifpicion you 
may ſpend ſome conference. with the ſhop-keepers* wives ; 
3® they have ſeats built à purpoſe for fuch tamiliar ewertain- 
ment, where from a 37 bay window which is oppoſite, I will 
male you known to your defized beauties, commend the 


$ have, | 
ein, Wentbe. 
By th! maſs, mine are very few. 
* | | Boks 


And win a kind of defire, as women are foan won to make 
you be beloved; where you ſhall firſt kiſs, then woo, at length 
wed, and at laſt bed my noble bearts *- 


36 they haws feats built a purpoſe] The following extracts from Stubbes's 
Amme of Abuſes, to. 1595, P- 57+ will ſhew the manners of the 
Englith in ſome particulars which are alluded to in the courſe of 
theſe volumes. © Other ſome (i. e. of the women of England) ' ſpend 
c the greateft part of the day in fitting at the dere, to ſhew their brave- 
4 ries, and to make knowne their beauties, to beholde the paſſengers by, 
cc to view the coaſt, to ſee faſhions, and to acquaint themſelves with the 
6 braveſt fellows, for if not for theſe cauſes, I ſee no cauſes wh 
« they ſhould fit at their doores, from moruing till noon (a many 400 
& from noon to night, thus vainly ſpending their golden dayes in filthy 
« ;dlepeſs. and fin. Againe, other ſome being weary of that exereiſe, 
« take occafion (about urgent affaires you muſt ſuppoſe) to walke into 
& the towne, and leaſt any thing might be gathered, but that they goe 
& about ſerious matters indeed they take their baſkets in their hands, 
& or under their arms, under which pretence pretie conceits are prac- 
6& tizeg, ang et may no man fay black is their eye. 17 

In the fields and ſuburbes of the cities they have gardens either 
« palled or walled round about-very high, with their harbers and bowers 
« fie for the purpoſe. And leaſt they might be eſpied in theſe open 
6 places, they have their — 2 with galleries, turrets, and 
& what not, therein ſumptuouſly erected: wherein they may (and doubt - 
4 Jeſs do) many of them play the filthy perſons. And for that their 
« gardens are locked, ſome of them have three or four keyes a peice, 
« whereof one they keep for themſelves, the other their paramours have 


6& to goe in before them, leaſt happily they might be perceived, for then 


« were all the ſport daſht. Then to theſe gardens they repair, when 
& they lift with a baſket and a boy, Fhere they meeting their ſweet 
4 harts, receive their wiſhed deſires. | 

© ,37 bay . window] Sec Note 13. to The Parſan's Wedding, vol. XI. 
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O, Butler! - | 
Butler. y : 0 $$ 

j bona robas , S or 
counterfeit : away, put on your cloaths, to the 
barbers, curl 4 hair, walk with the beſt droun you a 
8 ſhall ſee more at the window, and I have vom d 10 
e you. | | D 


% 


Bartley. 

Wilt thou ? 
Butler. 

Both fools; and I'll want of my wit, but I'll do't. 
Wi 

e will lire together as fellows. | 
As brothers, |  [Excant, 

| Butler. | 


1 

As arrant knaves ; if I keep you company. 
O, the moſt wretched ſeaſon of this time, 
Theſe men, like ſiſh, do ſwim within one ſtream, 
Yet they'd eat one another, making no conſcience 
To drink with them they'd poiſon ; no offence © 
Betwixt their thoughts and actions have control'd, 
But headlong run, like an unbias'd bowl: 
Yet I will throw them on, but like to him, 
At play knows how to loſe, and when to win, 


Enter Thomas, and John Scarborow. - 
2 Thomas, 
Butler, 
Zutler. 


O, are you come, 
And fit as I appointed ? fo, tis well, 
You know your cues, and have inſtructions 
3% bend robas] See Note to King Henry IV. Part zd. Edit. 1778, vol. V. 


p. 522. 8. 
How 


we 
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How to bear yourſelves : all, all' is fit, . 
Play bar your a part, your 17 | how hence are firm, te. 


- What mall I term this ereature? not à man, 
ILB, this Butler kads nee in, 
| He's not of mortals temper, but he's one, 
Made all of goodneſs, though of fleſh and bone: 
© brother, brother, but for that honeſt man, 
As near to miſery had been our breath, 
Bs where the thundering pellet ſtrikes is death. 


Thomas. 


Aye, my ſhift of thirts, and e of cloaths, know t. 


We'll tell of him, like bells whoſe mufick rings 
© On coronation day for joy of kings, 
That hath preſerv'd their ſteeples, not like w_ 
That ſwnmons wy tears for the dead ſouls. 


Enter Butler, ard Ilford above. 


Butler, 
God's precious, ſee, the hell, fire even as you had new kiſt, 
and were about to court her, it her uncles be not come; 
4 Afford. | | 
A plagve on t te on't. 
A Butler. 
But tis no matter, fir, ſtay you here in this upper chamber, 
and I'll ſtay beneath with her, tis ten to one you ſhall "With 
them talk now of the -gfeatneſs of her poſſeſht ions, the care 
they have to ſee her well beſtowed, the admirableneſs of her 
virtues, all which for all their coming ſhall be but happineſs 
erdained for you, and by my means be your inheritance, 


ord, 


Then thou't ſhift them away, and keep me from the ſight 
of them? 
Butler, 


Hare I not p_—_ d to make you? 
| 9 
Thou haſt, 
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| . Butler, | | 
So to then, reſt here with patience, and be confident in 


my truſt; only in my abſence, you may praiſe God for the : 


bleſſedneſs you have to come, and ſay 'your prayers' if you 


diſmiſs them, for your free —_— and retura ſtraight, 


Honeſt-bleſt-natural-friend, thou dealeſt with me like 7 
brother, Butler : [Exit Butler. 


Sure heaven hath reſerved this man to wear grey-hairs wo do 


words with a rejoicing. car. 


As we were ſaying, brother, 
Where ſhall we find a huſband * my niece. 
| Ilford. | 
; , ſhe ſhall find one here though you little know't, 
Thanks, thanks, honeſt * 
Jo . 
She is left rich in * 3 and jewels. 


Comfort, comfort to my ſoul. 
Thomas. 
Hath all her manor houſes ow furniſhed, 
Tlford, 
Good, good, I'll find employment for them. 
N Butler within, 
Speak loud enough that he _ hear you. 
n 


I take her eſtate to be 1 thouſand pound a year. 
ford. 
And that which my fates hath left me will make it about 
fifteen hundred: admirable ! 
Jobn. 
In debt to no man: then muſt our natural care be, 
As ſhe is wealthy to ſee her married well. 
Jord. 
And that ſhe ſhall be as well as the prieſt can; 
He ſhall not leave a word out. 


will, II but prepare her heart for entertainment of your love; 


me yoo! now will I liſten, liſten cloſe, and ſuck in her uncles 
A 


- 
anni ceo eo —— d _ * 
— « 6 — — —— d , 


. 
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| 22 55 
1 I think ſhe ha — . 
wn n God's name? | ow 


8 | | 
Abour four thouſand pound in e 


N And Tu find a vent for', Te boy. 
Fohn, 


She is virtuous, and ſhe is fair. 
Itford. 


; And ſhe were foul, being i rich, I would be glad of hers 


* Jobn. 


Come, we'll go viſit her, but with this care, 

That to no ſpend-thrift we do marry her. rn 
Iford, 

You may chance be deceived old oray-beards, here's he 
will ſpend ſome of it, thanks, thanks, honeſt Butler ; now do 
I ſee the happineſs of my future eſtate, I walk me as to- 
morrow, being the day after my marriage, with my fourteen 
men in livery cloaks after me, and ſtep to the wall in ſome 
chief ſtreets of the city, though I have no oocaſion to uſe it, 
that the ſhop-keepers may take notice how many followers 
ſtand bare io me; and yet in this latter age, the keeping of 
men being not in requeſt, I will turn my aforeſaid fourteen 
into two pages and two coaches ; I will get myſelf into grace 
at court, run head - long into dedt, and then look, ſcurvily upon 
the cny 3 I will walk you into the preſence in the a n 
— ps put on a richer ſuit than I wore in the morning, 

boy or firrah z I will have the grace of ſome great 

lady — I pay for't, and at the next triumphs run a- tilt, 
that when I run my courſe, though I break not my launce, 
— to herſelt, looking upon my jewel, well run, 
my knight: I will now keep grea t horſes, ſcorning to have a 
quean to keep me; indeed I il practiſe all the gallaury in 


uſe, for by = wi conevall wy happineſs, 


Enur 


FFF 


A 


: 7 4 | 
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Buther. | f 
Now, ſir, you e f 
like them? | | 
Herd. 


O, Butler, they have made good thy words, and 1 am 
raviſh'd with them, | F 
| Butker. 


And having ſeen and kiſt the atlewoman, how 
like her ? 2 . 


Nhorud. 
O, Butler, beyond diſcourſe, ſhe's a paragon for a prince, 
then a fit umpiement for a gen, —. my element. 
atler 


Well then, ſince you like her, by my means ; the tall 
like you, nothing reſts now but bu Jr you married. 


True, Butler, but „übel , have her portion. 
Tut, that's ſure yours when you are married once, for tis 


hers by inheritance ; but do 7575 = ber? 
| fo 


O, with w ſoul. 
Butler. 
Have you fworn as much ? 8 
Itferd. 
To thee, to her, and hy ng heaven to witneſs. 
utler. 
How ſhall 1 know that? 
ü Nord. 
Butler, here 1 cond, make vows irrevocable. 
Butter. 
Upon your knees? 
Itford. 
Upon my knees, with 2 and ſoul I lore ber. 
tler. 
Will live with her. 
Tlford, 


Will live with her? 


: 


Wa 
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| love you. 


The which loves you as angels love — men; 


— 


| Butler. 
Marry her and mainiain her ? 


Marry her and maintain her. 
Butler. 


; For her forfake all ocher wonten ? 


Nay for her forfvear 8 n 
er Ts 
In all degrees of love? | | 
| Butler, 
In all degrees of loye, either to court, kiſs, give e 
favours, or uſe private means; I'll do nothing that married 
men * cloſe whore-maſters do, ſo I may have her. 
Butler. 0 
And yet you having been an open whore · maſter, I will not 
believe you till I hear you ſwear as much in the way of con- 
tract to herſelf, and call me to be a witneſs, | 


Iford. 
By heaven, by earth, by hell, by all that man can ſwear, 1 
will, ſo 1 may have her. 2 5 


Enough. 8 
Thus at "6ſt fight, raſh men to women ſwear, 
When ſuch oaths broke, heaven grieves and ſheds a tear * 


But ſhe's come, ply her, ply her. 
Enter Scarborow? Kiffer. 


* 


Herd. : 
Kind miſtreſs, as I vetted. ſo again I vow 3 i i faith I 


Sifter. 
And I am not, fir, ſo uncharitable, 
To hate the man that loves me. _ 


Thford. 
Love me then, 


Who wiſhheth them to live with them for ever, 
In that high bliſs whom hell cannot diſſever. 


Butler. 
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Butler, 
Il ieal ey and leave thin; as wiſe 3 
Whom . 3 let them have leave to wooe. 


Iford. 

Miſtreſs, I know your worth is beyond my deſert ; yet 
my praiſing of your vireues, I would not have you, as women uf 
to do, become proud, | 4 

[ er. 


| None of my affections are pride's children, nor a-kin to them, 


Ard. 


Can you love me then ? 
Kfer. 


Jean; for I love all the 2 but am in love with 1 none. 
Vet be in love with me; qo M affections 
Combine with mine, and. let our ſouls 
Like turtles have a mutual ſympathy, 
Who love ſo well, that they together die; 
Such is my life, who covets to expire, 


If it ſhould loſe your love, 
| . Sifter, 

May I believe you IP 
Herd. 


In troth you may, 
Your life's my life, your death my dying- day. 
; iter, 
Sir, the commendations I have received from Butler of your 
birth and worth, together with the judgement of mine own eye, 
dids me believe and love you. 


Ilford. 
O ſeal it with a kiſs, 
| Bleſt hour ! my life had never joy till this, | 


Enter Wentloe, and Bartley beneath. 
Bartley. 
Hereabout is the houſe, ſure. 
VMPientloe. 
We cannot miſtake i ity | for here's s the ſign of the Wolf and 


the N | | 
Vol. V. F Enter 


[Exit Butler. | 


( 


— 
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5 Enter Butler above, ö 


Butler, | , | 


What, ſo cloſe? Tis well I have ſhifted away your uncles, 
miſtreſs ; but ſee the ſpite Sir Francis, if yon ſame couple. of 
ſmell· ſmocks, Wentloe and Bartley, have not ſcented after us. 

its | _ TIhhrd.” 
A pox on them! what ſhall we do then, Butler? 
Butler. 


1 
"ITY What * but be mamied might, man. 


Be | | Tiford, 

Aye, but how, Butler? 
| . Boiler. 7 
Tut, I never fail at a dead lift; for, to perfect your bliſs, I 


have provided you a prieſt. 
: Ilford. 


Where, pr'ythee, Butler, where ? 
Butler . x 
Where? But beneath in her chamber. I have fill'd his 
s hands with coin, and he ſhall tie you faſt with words; he ſhall 
cloſe your hands in ore, and then do clap yourſelf into her 


| ſheets, and ſpare not. 
| Ilford. 
O ſweet! X 
| Butler. 


Down, down, *tis the only way for you to get up. 
Thus in this taſk. for others good I toil, 

And ſhe kind gentlewoman weds herſelf,  - - 
Having been ſcarcely woo'd, and ere her thoughts 
Have learn'd to love him; that, being her huſband, 
She may relieve her brothers in their wants ; 

She marries him to help her neareſt kin, 

I make the match, and hope it is no fin. 

; IWenthe. 


[Exit Ilford, with Niger. 


*Sfoot, it is ſcurvy walking for us ſo near the two Counters; 


would he would come once! 
53 Boa Bari. 
Maſs be's yonder : now, Butler. 
34.2008 Ham ; Fe. it how - cl 
O gallants, are you here? I have done wondeis for you, 
commended you to the gentlewomen, who, having taken note 


7 of 
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ot 
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me beneath, | 
Happy, Butler, 


Both. 
| | | Butler. © $87 

They are yours, and you are theirs ; meet me beneath I ſay, 
By this they are wed ; aye, and perhaps have bedded. ; 


* 


[Exeunt Wentloe and Bartley. . 


Now follows, whether, knowing ſhe is poor, . 


He'll ſwear he lov'd her as he ſwore before, [Exit Butler. 


A 9 K 
Enter Ilford <vitth Scarborow's Mer. 
| Itford. 


H O, ſirrah, who would have thought it? I perceive now a 
woman may be a maid, be married, and loſe her maiden- 


head, and all in half an hour; and how doſt like me now, 


* Sz Her. 
As doth befit your ſervant and your wife, 
That owe you love and duty all my life. 
a RT 
And there ſhall be no love loſt, nor ſervice neither; I'll do 
thee ſervice at board, and thou ſhalt do me ſervice a- bed: now 
muſt I, as young married men uſe to do, kiſs my portion out of 
my young wite. Thou art my ſweet rogue, my lamb, my 
pigſny, my play- fellow, my pretty, pretty any thing; come a 
bus pr'ythee, ſo tis my kind -y ; and wots thou what now ? 
| | Siſter. 
Not till you tell me, ſir. 
| Ilford, © | 
I have got thee with child in my conſcience, and, like a kind 
huſband, methinks I breed it for thee. For I am already fick 


83 
of your good legs and good faces, have a liking to you; meet 


f 


at my ſtomach, and long extremely. Now muſt thou be my 


helpful phyſician, and provide for me. 


Jn F 2 Siflirs 


| Hh 
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4 Sifter, 
Even to my blood, ; Up 


- 


What's mine is yours, to * peace or good. — bet 
- | 


| What a kind foul is this! Could a man have found a greater 
| content in a wife, if he ſhould have ſought through the world 
bor her? Prythee heart as I faid, I long, and in good troth T 
| i . - do, and methinks thy firſt child will te born without a noſe, if I 
Et. - Joſe my longing, tis but for a trifle too; yet methinks it will 
do me no good, unlefs thou effect it for me. I could take thy 
keys myſelf, go into thy cloſet, and read over the deeds and 
evidences of thy land,” and in reading over them, rejoice I had 
ſuch bleſt fortune to bave ſo fair a wife with ſo much endow- 
ment, and then open'thy cheſts, and ſurvey thy plate, jewels, 
treaſure. © But a pox on't, all will do me no good, unleſs thou 
effect it for mg. EE 


_- | Sifter. 
Sir, I will ſhew you all-the-wealth I have, 
Of coin, of jewels, or poſſeſſions, 
+» _ Ilford. . | 
Good gentle heart, I'll give thee another buſs for that : for 
that, give thee a new gon to-morrow morning by this hand; 
do thou but dream what ſtuff and what faſhion thou wilt have it 
on to- night. 0 | 
EIT — 
The land I can endow you with is my Love: 
The riches I poſſeſs for you is Love, 
A treaſure greater than is land or gold, 
It cannot be forfeit, and i ſhall ne'er be ſold. 
Jord. 
Love, I know that ; and I'll anſwer thee Love for Love in 
abundance: but come, pr'ythee come, let's ſee theſe deeds and 
_ evidences ; this money, plate, and jewels: wilt have thy child 
born without a noſe? if thou be'ſt ſo careleſs, ſpare not: 
why, my little frappet you, I heard thy uncles talk of thy 
tiches, that thou hadſt hundreds a year, ſeveral lordſhips, 
_ © manors, houſes, thouſands of pounds in ybur great chelt; 
.Jewels, plate, and rings in your little box, - 
7 . Siber. j 
And for that riches you did marry me ? | 
3 Lferd. 


* 


* 


* 


" : — 
* * 
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= 


* Ilford. * 
Troth I did, as now- a- days batchelors do: ſwear I lov'd 
thee, but indeed married _ 115 thy wealth. ** 
k , 2 Mer. 
Sir, I beſeech you, ſay not your oaths were ſuch, 
80 like falſe coin, being — unto the touch; 5 
Who bear a flouriſh in the outward ſhow, a fe 
Of a true ſtamp, but 3® truly are not ſo, . 1 
- You ſwore me love, I gave the like to you: EST 
Then as a ſhip, being wedded to the ſea, * K 84 
Does either ſail or fink, even ſo muſt I, | ws - 
You being the haven to which my hopes muſt fly. | 
a Hpord. 9 4 
True, chuck, I am thy haven, and harbour too, 
And like a ſhip I took thee, who brings home treaſure 
As thou to me, the merchant - venturer. | 
What riches I am ballaſt with are yours. vg 
| Ifford. o 
That's kindly ſaid now. - . 
l Sifter. . the 4 
If but with ſand, as I am but with earth, * 
Being your right of right, you muſt receive me, 
I have no other lading but my Love, 
Which in abundance I will render you ; 
If other freight you do expect my — | 
I'll pay you tears; my riches as. - more. 
How's this ? how's this ? ek you do but jeſt. 
N N ters 
I am ſiſter to decay'd Scarborow. 7 
| Ilford. 
Ha! 


Sifter, 
Whoſe ſubſtance your inticements did conſume. a 
Herd. Fs 
Sher. . es 


Which as you did believe, ſo they ſuppoſed, ; 


39 truly] indeed, Second and Third Editions. 
F 3 'T was 


* 


3 


Worſe than an ague. 
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Twas fitter for yourſelf than for another, 
To keep the ſiſter, had undone the brother, 
ford. - 


4 


I am gull'd by this hand. An old — and be- 


uil'd; where the pox now are my two coaches, choice of 
b a plague on — and 1 know not what! 
Do you hear, puppet, do you think you ſhall not be damned 
for this, to cozen a gentleman of his hopes, and compel your- 


ouſes, ſeveral ſuits * 


ſelf into matrimony with a man, whether he will or no with 
- you? I have made a fair match yfaith ; will any man buy my 
commodity out of my hand ? As God fave me he ſhall have 


her for half the money ſhe coſt me, 


Enter Wentloe and Bartley. 


Mentloe. 
O, have we met you, ſir. 
Bari 


What, turn'd micher, ſteal 2095 and not make your old 


friends acquainted with it? 

Itford. 

A pox on her, I would you had "Ig 
M entloe. 


Well, God give you joy; we can hear of your good fortune, now 


"1s done, though we could not be acquainted with it aforehand. 


Bartley. 
As that you have two . pounds a year. 
entloe. 
Two or three manor-houſes. 
' Bartley, 
A wife, fair, rich, and virtuous, 
. Hhord, 
"Pretty infaith, very pretty. 
Wentloe. 
Store of gold. : 
Bartley. © 
Plate in abundance, 4 k 
ford. 
. Baiter, better, better, 
Wentloe. 


And ſo many oxen, that their horns are able to ſtore all the 


 cuckolds in your country. 


Ayr d, 
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ford. 
Do not make me mad, good gentlemen, do not make ma 
mad : I could be made a cuckold with more patience, than en- 


dure this. | 
; Wentloe, 5 y 
Foh, we ſhall have you turn proud now, grow reſpectleſs of Y 
your ancient acquaintance ; why, Butler told us of it, who -# 
was the maker of the match for you. 
Ilford. 


A pox of his furtherance ; gentlemen, as you are Chriſtians, 
vex me no more; that I am married, I confeſs; a plague of 
the fates, that wedding and hanging comes by deſtiny ; but 
for the riches ſhe has brought, bear witneſs how I'Il reward 


her. [ Kicks her . 
Siſter. 
Sir. | 
| Ilford. 

Whore, aye and jade, witch. T'll-fac'd, ſtinking-breath, 
crooked- noſe, worle than the devil; and a plague on thee that 
ever I ſaw thee! 

Bartley, ; 

A Comedy, a Comedy. 

Wentloe. 

What's the meaning of all this ? is this the maſk after thy 
marriage ? f 

ford. 


O, gentlemen, I am undone, I am undone, for I am mar- | 
ried ; f that could not abide a woman, but to make her a 
whore, hated all ſnhe- creatures, fair and poor; ſwore I would 
never I but to one that was rich, and to be thus coney- 
1 


catch d! Who do you thinł this is, gentlemen ? 
| Wentloes 
Why, your wife; who ſhould'it be elſe ? 
Ilford. 


— That's my misfortune ; that marrying her in hope ſhe was 
nich, ſhe proves to be the beggarly ſiſter to the more beggarly 


Scarborow. 
| Bar tley. * 
How ? 
: | W entloe, 
Ha, ha, ha, [1 


F 4 Lord. 1 
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Nord. , 
Aye laugh, but ſhe ſhall cry as well as I for't. 
ye, you may laugh — dl. 


Nay, do not Weep. 


We entloe. . 
He does but counterfeit now to delude us ; he has al her 
rtion/of land, coin, plate, jewels ; and now diſſembles thus, 
feſt ſt we ſhould borrow ſome money of him. 

Imhrd. 

And you be kind, gentlemen, lend me ſome; for, having 

paid the prieſt, I have not ſo much left in the world as will 
me a horſe to carry me away from her. 
| Bartley. 
But art how thus gull'd infaith ? 
Hford. 
Are you ſure you have * in your head? 
Wentlee. 

Why, then, by her brother's ſetting on in my conſcience, 
who knowing thee now to have ſomewhat to take to by the 
death of thy father, and that he hath ſpent ber portion, and 
his own poſſeſſions, hath laid this plot, for thee to marry her, 
and ſo he to be rid of her himſelf. 

Iiford. 

Nay, that's without queſtion, but In be revenged of em both, 

For you, Minx : :—nay, an . 'em me, or I'll kick elſe. 


Good, ſweet. 
Tford, 
Sweet with a pox, you ſtink in my noſe, give me your 
_ nay, bracelets too. * 
Mer. 


Zhörd. 
Out of my ſi ht, aye, and out of my doors; for now what's 
within this houſe is mine ; and for your brother, 
He made this match, in hope to do you good, 
And I wear this, for which ſhall draw his blood. 


O me, moſt miſerable ! 


MW entloe. 
A brave reſolution. 
Bartig. 
In which we'll ſecond thee, [Exit, with Wentloe. 


Ilford. 
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Ford. f 
Away, whore, a whore, ILA 
er. F 
O grief, that ſhould have that to tear 
Men from themſelves, tho? they wed, bed, and ſwear, 
Enter Thomas and John Scarborow, with Butler, 


| Thomas. 
How now, ſiſter ? 1 
| | Sifler. 
Undone, undone, 
Butler. 
Why, miſtreſs, how is't ? how is't ? 
| | Sifter, 
My huſband has forſook me. 
4 Butler, 
u 

perjury Her. 


Has ta en my jewels and my bracelets from me. 
Vengeance! I play'd the thief for the money that bought em. 
ere 
Left me diſtreſs'd, and thruſt me forth a-doors. 
Thomas 


Damnation on him! I will hear no more, 
But for his wrong revenge me on my brother, 
Degenerate, and was the cauſe of all, 

He ſpent our portion, and PII ſee his fall. 


Jobn. 
O but, brother. 


Thomas, 
Perſuade me not. 
All hopes are ſhipwreck'd, miſery comes on, 
The comfort we did look from him is fruſtrate, 
All means, all maintenance, but grief, is gone; 
And all ſhall end by his deſtructioon. [ Exit, 
Fil follow, and prevent what in this heat may happen: 
His want makes ſharp his ſword, too great's the ill, 
If that one brother ſhould another kill, [ Exit. 
: Butler, 
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Palo Butler . | 
And what will you do, miſtreſs? 
Sifter. 
I'll fie me down, ſigh loud inſtead of words, 
And wound-myſelf with grief as they with ſwords, 
And for the ſuſtenance that I ſhould. eat, 
Til feed on grief, tis woe's beſt reliſh'd meat, 
| Butler, 


Good heart, I pi ; 
You ſhall not be 9g Ay to yourſelf, 
I have the poor ſerving-man's allowance, 
Twelve pence a-day, to huy me ſuſtenance; 
One meal a-day Tl eat, the t other faſt, 
To give your wants relief. And, miſtreſs, 
Be this ſome comfort to your miſeries, | 
Pll have thin cheeks, ere you ſhall have wet eyes.  [ Exeur, 


Enter Scarborow. 
Scarborow. 

What is a prodigal? Faith like a bruſh, 

That wears himſelf to flouriſh others cloaths, 
And, having worn his heart even to the ſtump, - 
He's thrown away like a deformed lump. 
Oh ſuch am I, I have ſpent all the wealth 
My anceſtors did purchaſe, made others brave 
In ſhape and riches, and myſelf a knave. 
For tho' my wealth rais'd ſome to paint their door, 
*Tis ſhut againſt me, ſaying I any but poor: 
Nay, even the greateſt arm, whoſe hand hath grac'd, - 
My preſence to the eye of majeſty, ſhrinks back, 
His fingers clutch, and like to lead, | 

are heavy to raiſe up my ſtate, being dead, 
By which I find, ſpendthrifts, (and fuch am I) 
Like ſtrumpets flouriſh, but are foul within 
And they, like ſnakes, know when to caſt their ſkin, 
+. Enter Thomas Scarboro -. 
Thomas. 
Turn, draw, and die; I come to kill thee. 
Scarborow. 
What's he that ſpeaks like ſickneſs ? Oh! is't you? 


Sleep ſtill, you cannot move me: fare you well. 
Thomas, 
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. Thomas. | 
Think not my fury flakes ſo, or my blood — 5 4 
Can cool itſelf to temper by refuſal: | 


Turn, or thou dieſt. 
 Scarborow.' 


Thomas. © 
I do not wiſh to kill thee like a ſlave, 

That taps men in their cups, and broach their hearts, - 

Ere with a warning piece they have wak'd their ears; 

I would not like to powder ſhoot thee down, 

To a flat grave, ere thou haſt thought to _—_ : 

JI am no coward, but in manly terms, 

And faireſt oppoſitions, vow to kill thee, 


Away. 


Scarbo4ow. 
From whence proceeds this heat ? 
Thomas. 
From ſparkles bred by thee, that like a villain— 
Scarbor oW. 
Ha. 
Thomas, 


PI! hollow it in thine ears till thy ſoul quake to hear i Y 
That like a villain haſt undone thy brothers, 
Scarborow. ' 
Would thou wert not ſo near me! yet farewell, 
Thomas, 
Bye nature, and her laws: make us a kin, wy 1 
As near as are theſe hands, or fin to fin— | 4 


Draw and defend thyſelf, or Tu forget 


Thou art a man. | 
FW RR * 
Would thou wert not my brother! , 
I diſclaim thee. * : | 
n Feel Scar borow. 


Are we not offspring of one parent, wretch? 
Thomas, 


I do forget i it; pardon me the dead, 
I ſhould deny the pains you! bid for me. | 
My blood grows hot for vengeance, thou haſt ſpent 
ay lives offratie that our parents purchas'd, 


* 


Scarborotu. 
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| gt MY Thomas. *x 
Thou haſt made my life a beggar in this world, 
And Iwill make thee bankrupt of thy breath: 
Thou hail been fo bad, the beſt that I can give, 
Thou art a devil, not with men to live. 
Scarborow, 
Then take a devil's payment. ; 
Here they make a paſs one upon another, wwhen at Scarborow's back 
come in Ilford, Wentloe, and Bartley 8 
Thord. | 
He's here; draw, gentlemen. 


Wentloe, Bartley, 
Die, Scarborow. | 
Scarborow. 
Girt round with death! | . 
7. |" + Thomas. 
How, ſet ypon by three! Sfoot, fear not, brother; you 
cowards, three to ons ! flaves, worſe than fencers that wear 
long weapons. You ſhall be fought withal, you ſhall be 
fought withal. fs 
Here the Brothers join, drive the reſt out, and return. 
6: Scarborow. 
Brother, I thank you, for you now have been 
A patron of my life, forget the fin 
I you, which my loofe and waſteful hours 
ab made agaĩnſt your fortimes ; I repent em, 
And wiſh I could nc joint and ſtrength your hopes, 
Tho with indifferent ruin of mine own. = 
I have a many fins, the thought of which 
Like e finiſht needles prick me to the ſoul, 
But find your wrongs to hare the ſharpeſt point. 
Tf penitence your loſſes might repair, 
You ſhould be rich in wealth, and I in care. 
Thomas. 
Ido believe you, ſir; but I muſt tell you, 
Evils the which are gainſt another done, 


49 fahr] Perhaps fg needles, which are the ſharpeſl 8. 
Repentance 


235 6... 


- 9 


Repentance makes no ſatĩs faction 
To him that feels the ſmart, Our father, fir, .. 
Left in your truſt my portion: you have ſpent it, 
And ſuffered me (whilſt you in riot's houſe, 

A drunken Tavern, ſpill'd my maintainance . 
Perhaps upon the ground with o'erflown cups; ; 
Like birds in hardeſt winter halt-ſtarved, to fly 
And pick up any food, leſt I ſhould die. 
Scar bor . 
I pr'ythee let us be at peace together. 
. Thomas. 

At peace for what ? For ſpending my inheritance, 
By yonder ſun very Eg pin — 3 
As ſure as thou haſt life, * 7am 


I'll not be mov id unto t. 


Til kill thee then, wert thou now claſpt 
Within thy mother, wife, or children's arms. 
Scarborotru. 
Would'ſt, homicide ? art fo degenerate? 
Then let my blood grow hot. 


: Thomas. 
For it ſhall cool. 
Scarborow. 
To kill rather than be kill'd is manhood's rule. 


Enter John Scarborow. 
. Jobn. 
Stay, let not your wraths meet. 
Thomas. 
Heart, what mak'it thou here ? 
Fon. 
Say who are you, or you ? are you not one, 
That ſcarce can make a fit diſtinction 
Betwixt each other ? Are you not brothers ? _ 
Thomas. 


I renounce him. 


Sc ar bor Fs | 


Shalt not need. 
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Tomas. EE 
Give Ways 7 > vu 
44 + Scarborows 


ohn. 
Who irs, which of you arg hath firength within his arm 
To wound his own breaſt ? who's ſo deſperate, 
To damn himſelf by killing of himſelf : 
Are you not both one _ ; 


Thomas. 
Heart, give me way. 
| Car Bor o0W, 
| Be not a bar betwixt us, or by my ſword 


TY r mete thy grave out. | 
Fohn; 


O do, for God's fake dos ; 
Tis happy death, if I may die, and you 
Not murther one another, O do but hearken; 
When does the ſun and moon born in one frame 
Contend, but they breed earthquakes in men's hearts? 
When any ſtar # 1 appears, > 
Tells it not fall of kings or faral years ? < 
And then, if brothers fight, what may men think? a 
Sin grows ſo high, tis time the world ſhould ſink. 

Scarborow, 
My heart grows cool again, I wiſh it not. 
Thomas, 

Stop not my fury, or by my lite I ſwear, 
I will reveal the robbery we have done, 
And take revenge on thee, 
That hinders me to take revenge on him, 

John. 

I yield to that, but neꝰer conſent to this, 
I ſhall then die as mine own fin affords, 
Fall by the law, not by my brothers” ſwords, 


Have at thee. 


41 RY i. e. meaſure it out. Heſperiam metire jacens. Vigil. 8. 
12 See Note 1 to the Firſt Part vf The Honeſt Whore 
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Thomas. 
Then by that light that guides me here I vow, 


I'll ſtraight to Sir John Harcop, and make known 
We were the two that robb'd him. 


| Jobn. 
Pr'ythee do. 
Sin has his ſhame, and thou ſhalt have thy due. [Exit. 
John. 


Thus haye I ſhewn the nature of a brother, 
Tho? you have prov'd unnatural to me. 
He's gone in heat to publiſh out the theft, 
Which want and your unkindneſs forc'd us to; 
It now I die that death and public ſhame, a 
Is a corſive to your ſoul, blot to your name. LExit. 
3 Scarborow, 
tis too true, there's not a thought I think, 
But muſt partake thy grief, and drink 
Ageliſh of thy ſorrow and misfortune, 
h weight of others tears I am o'erborn, 
That ſcarce am Atlas to hold up mine own, 
And all too good for me. A happy creature 
In my. cradle, and I have made myſelt 
The common curſe of mankind by my life; 
Undone my brothers, made them thieves for bread, 
And begot pretty children to live beggars. 
O conſcience, how thou art ſtung to think upon't ! 
My brothers unto ſhame muſt yield their blood, 
My babes at others ſtirrups beg their food, 
Or elſe turn thieves too, and be choak'd for't, 
Die a dog's death, be perch'd upon a tree; 
Hang betwixt heaven and earth, as fit for neither : 
The curſe of heaven that's due to reprobates 
Deſcends upon my brothers, and my children, 
And I am parent to it; I, I am parent to it. | 


FP Enter Butler. 
| 4 * | Butler . 
Where are you, fir ? 
' Scar, hor, N. 


Why ſtareſt thou, what's thy haſte? 
| A utter * 


x 
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: - 
Here's fellows ſivarm like flies t ſpeak with you, 
What are ? 5 

23 Butter 


Snakes I think, fir; for they come with ſtings in their 
mouths, and their tongues are turn'd to teeth too : they claw 
villainouſly, they have eat up your honeſt name, and honoura- 
ble reputation by railing againſt you: and now they come to 
devour your poſiethons, | | 
In plainer “ evargy, what are they ? ſpeak. 
3 Butler. | 
44 Mantichoras monſtrous beaſts, enemies to mankind, that 
have double rows of teeth in their mouths. They are uſurers, 
they come yawning for money, and the ſheriff with them is 
come to ſerve an extent upon your land, and then ſeize on 
your body by force of execution ; they have begirt the houſe 


round. 
| Scarborotu. 
So that the roof our anceſtors did build > 
For their ſons comfort, and their wives for charity, 


I dare not to look out at. 
Bailer . 


Beſides, fir, here's your poor children. 
Poor children they are indeed. 
| | Butler. 

Come with fire and water, tears in their eyes, and burning 

grief in their hearts, and deſire to ſpeak with you. 
| 25 Scarborow. 

Heap forrow upon ſorrow : tell me, are 

My brothers gone to execution ? 


- - 43 evargy] i. e. facility; degyèg, facilis. 8. 

44 Mantichoras] © Apud eoſdem naſei Cteſias ſeribit, quam manti- 
ec choram appellat, triplici dentium ordine pectinatim cocuntium, facie et 
« auriculis hominis, oculis glaucis, colore ſanguineo, corpore leonis, 
c auda, ſcorpionis modo ſpicula infigentem : vocis, ut fi miſceatur fiſtulæ 
& et tubæ, concentus : volocitatis magnæ, humani corporis vel præcipue 


« appentem.” C. Plinii Nat, Hiſt. lib, viii. c. 21. F 
R or 


* 
6 1 
. 
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For what I did? for every heinous ſin, 
Sits on his ſoul, by whom it did begin, 
And ſo did theirs by me. Tell me withall, 
My childten carry moiſture in their eyes, 
Whoſe ſpeaking drops, ay, Father, thus muſt we. 
Aſk our relief, or die wit — ; | | 5 
For you have made us . Yet when thy tale has kill'd me 
To give nd 4 comfort from this ſtage, ; 
Say all was done by inforc'd marriage ; 
My grave will then be welcome. 
Butler. 
What ſhall we do, fir ? 
Scarborow, 

Do as the devil does, hate panther like mankind ; - 
And yet Ilye*: for devils ſinners love, 
When men hate men, tho' good, like ſome above. 


Enter Scarborow's <vife Katharine, with two children. 


; But . 
Your wife's come in, fir. 
Scarborow. | 
Thou lyeſt, I have not a wife. None can be call'd 
True man and wife, but thoſe whom heaven inſtall'd. 
8ay— . 
Katherine, 
O, my dear huſband : 
| Scarborow. 2 
You are very welcome; peace: we'll have compliment. 
Who are you, gentlewoman ? 


| Katherine. 
Sir, your diſtroſs'd wife, and theſe your children. 
Scarborow, 
Mine! Where, how begot? 


Prove me by certain inſtance that's divine, 
That I ſhould call them lawful, or thee mine. 


Katherine, 
Were we not married, ſir? 
Scarborow. 


No; tho? we heard the words of ceremony, 
But had hands knit as felons that wear fetteri 
Vor. V. ä ag. _ Forc'd 
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Forc'd upon them, For tell me, woman, , 
Did e er my love with ſighs intreat thee mine ? 
Did ever I in willing conference, | 
2 words, made half with tears that I did love thee? 
r 


| was I ever but glad to ſee thee as all lovers are? 
No, no, thou know'ſt I was not. | 4 


. Katherine. 
Oh me! 
"OPM Dualer. 
The more's the pity. 
| Scarbor&v. 


But when I came to church, I did there ſtand | 
All water, whoſe forc'd +5 breach had drown'd my land, 
Are you my wife, or theſe my children ? ! 
Why tis impoſſible : for like the ſkies, 
Without the ſun's light, ſo look all your eyes; 
Dark, cloudy, thick, and full of heavyneſs; 
Within my country there was hope to ſee 
Me and my iſſue to be like our fathers, 
Upholders of our country, all our life, 
Which ſhould have been, if I had wed a wife. 
Where now, | by 
As dropping leaves in Autumn you look all, 
And 1, that ſhould uphold you, like to fall. 

Katherine 


*T was, nor ſhall be my fault; Heaven bear me witneſs, 
Scarborow. 


Thou lyeſt, ſtrumpet, thou lyeſt. 
2 
| O Sir! 


Scarborow. | 
Peace, faucy Jack ; ſtrumpet, I ſay thou lyeſt, 
For wife of mine thou art not, and theſe thy baſtards 
Whom I begot of thee, with this ugreſt, 
That baſtards born, are born not to be bleſt. 
On me pour all your wrath, but not on them. 


45 breach] Droath, Third edit. 


Scarhor\w. 
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Scarborow 


On thee, and them, for tis the end of ſuſt, 
To ſcourge itſelf, heaven lingering to be juſt: 
Halt = -. | 

| Katherine, 

Huſband. | | 

 Scarborew, 

Baſtards, 

Father. 

" Butler. 

What heart not pities this? 

Scarboroau. 


Even ax" — cradle, you were accurſt of heaven, 
ul 


Thou an adultereſs in my married arms. 


And they that made the match, bawds to thy luſt : 
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Aye, now 22 hang the head, ſhouldſt have done ſo before, 


had not been baſtards, thou a whore. 


Then the 
| Butter, 


I can brook't no longer: ſir, do not well in this. 
ag ore # on 


Ha, ſlave! 
Butler. 


'Tis not the aim of gentry to bring forth 
Such harſh unreliſh'd fruit unto their wines, 


And to their children by my troth. 
pretty, pretty by my 


How, Raſcal ! 
Butler. 


- Sir, I muſt tell you, your progenitors, 
Two of the which ele years were ſervant to, 
Had not ſuch miſts before their underſtanding, 
Thus to behave themſelves. 
| Scarborow. 
And you'll controul me, fir ! 


Butler, 
Aye, I will. 


Scarborow, 
You rogue oy 


Butler. 


— — 
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Aye, tis I, will tell you tis ungently done 
Thu) to defame your wife, abuſe * children, 
Wrong them, you wrong yourſelt ; are they not yours? 

P 7 im ce in aith. 

e 
Her whom you are bound to love, to rail againſt ? 


Theſe whom you are bound to keep, to ſpurn like dogs? 
And you were not my maſter, I would tell you— | 


| Scarborow. 
Butler. 


Put up your bird-ſpit, tut, I fear it net; 
In doing deeds fo baſe, ſo vile as theſe, 


'Tis but a kna, kna, kna. 
| Scarborow. 
Rogue! 


Tut, howſoever, tis a diſhoneſt part, 
And in defence of theſe I throw oft duty. 
Katheri 


ine. 
Good Butler. | 
Butler. 


Peace, honeſt miſtreſs, I will ſay you are wronged, 
| Prove it upon him, even in his blood, his bones, 
His guts, his maw, his throat, his intrails, 
Scarborow, 
_ You runnagate of threeſcore ! 
| Butler. 
Tis better than a knave of three and twenty. 
Scarborow. 
Patience be my buckler, 
45 As not to file my hands in villain's blood; 


46 At not to file] i. e. to defile. So, in Chutchyard's Challenge, 1593, 
«251: 
TW” on Away fowle workes, that fild my face with blurs. 
Again, Macbeth, 4 8. T.: 
« If it be fo, 
4 For Banquo's iſſue have I d my mind.” 
See alſo Mr. Steevens's Note on the laſt paſſage. 
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You knave flave-trencher-groom ! 
Who is your maſter ? 


Off with your coat then, ger you forch a-doors, 


My coat, fir ? 
| 5 Scarborow. 
A coat, ſlave, 


*Sfoot when ha't, *tis but a thread-bare coat, 
And there tis for you: know that I ſcorn 
To wear his livery is ſo worthy born, 
And live ſo baſe a life; = as I am, 
I'll rather be a beggar than your man, 
And there's your ſervice for you. [ Exit. 
Scarborow. 
Away, out of my door : away. 
So, now your champion's gone, minx, thou hadit better 
Have gone quick unto thy grave 


Katherine, 
O mel that am no cauſe of it. 
Scarborow. 
Than have ſuborn'd that ſlave to lift his hand againſt me. 
| Katherine, 
O me | what ſhall become of me ? 
Scarborotu. 
Pll teach you tricks for this: have you a companion ? 
Enter Butler. 
Butler, 


My heart not ſuffers me to leave my honeſt miſtreſs and 
her pretty children, | 
Scarborow. 
Pll mark thee mung and thy baſtard—— 
' utler. ; 


What will you do to them, fir ? 
Scarbor 


N. 
The devil in thy ſhape come back again ? 
G 3 Butler, 


Rule. 
No, but an honeſt ſervant, fir, will take this _ 
And wear it with this ſword to ſafeguard theſe, 
And pity them, and #7] am woe for you too; 
But will not ſuffer | . 
The huſband viper-like to prey on them 


That love him, and have cheriſh'd him, as theſe, 
And they have you. 
Scarborow, 
slave. 
Butler. 


I will not humour you, 
Fight with you, and loſe my life, or theſe 
Shall taſte no wrong whom you are bound to love, + 
Scarborow. = 


Out of my doors, ſlave. 
Butler. 

I will not, but will ſtay and wear this coat, 
And do you ſervice —. * you will or no. 
T'll wear this ſword too, and be champion, 
To fight for her in ay 16d any man. 


You ſhall : you ſhall be my — ſir. 
Butler 


rn I _ it not, . 
pay you duty, even upon my knee, 
But loſe my life, ere theſe oppreſt I'll ſee. 
* Scar Borotvu. * 
Yes, goodman flave, you ſhall be ma 
Lie with my wife, and get more baſtards; U do, do. 
| Katherine. | 


Scarborow, 
Turns the world upſide down, 
That men o'erbear their maſters ? it dons, i it does, 
For even as Judas ſold his maſter Chriſt, 
Men buy and ſell their Wives at higheſt price, 
wa 


47 Tan woe] See Note on The Four Ps, vol. I. 


Oh me ! 


What 
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What will ve me ? what will ive me? 
Wha al LSE me? ks 


Butter. 
O, miſtreſs, my ſoul though mine be 
To ſee his fall, 20 and your ey; * 1 
Some means I have feſt which I relieve you with ; 
— — and 5 comfort be a-kin -- 
To ſuc ef, comfort your children. 
OE Ee 


I thank thee, Butler; heaven when he pleaſe, 

Send death unto the Tapas eaſe. [ Exit, 4b. children 
ut 

In troth I know not if it be good or ill, 
That with this endleſs toil I labour thus: 
Tis but the old times ancient conſcience 
That would do no man hurt, that makes me do't: 
If it be fin that I do pity theſe, 
It be be fin I have 2. his brothers, 
Have play d the thief with them to get their food, 
And Lon a luckleſs marriage for his ſiſter, 
Intended for her good, heaven pardon me. 
But if fo, I am ſure they are 2 ſinners, 
That made this match, and were “ unhappy men; 
For they caus'd all, and may heaven pardon them, 


Enter Sir William Scarborow. 
Sir Wilkan. 
Who's within here? 
Butler. 
Sir William, kindly welcome. 
Sir 4 tlliam. 
Where is my kinſman Searborow ? 
| Butler . 
Sooth, he's within, fir, but not very well. 
Sir 


illiam, 
His fickneſs ? 


43 unhappy] miſchievous, unlucky. See Note 1 to Andremana, vol. XI. 
P * 49. | 
G + Bid 


FX 


Tr. 


[Exit. 
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Butler. f 
The hell of ſickneſs; troubled in his mind. 
Sir Wilkam. 
I gueſs the cauſe of it, 
But cannot now intend to viſit him, 
Great buſineſs for my ſovereign haſtes me hence; 
Only this letter 4 his lord and guardian to * 
Whoſe inſide I do guels, tends to his good; F 
At wy return Ill fee him: fo farewel. [ Exit. 
Butler. | 
| Whoſe inſide I do gueſs turns to his good, 
He ſhall not ſee it now then; for men's minds, 
Perplex'd like bis, are like land-troubling-winds, 
Who have no gracious temper. 


Enter John Scarborow. 


Jobn. 
O, Butler ! þ 4-4 
Butler. 
What's the fright now ? 
John. 
Help ſtrait, or on the tree of ſhame 
We both ſhall periſh for the robbery, 
Butler . 
What i is't reveal'd, man ? 


Not yet, good Butler, a my brother Thomas 
In ſpleen to me, that would not ſuffer him 
To kill our elder brother, had undone us, 
Is riding now to fir John Harcop ſtraight, to diſcloſe i it. 
ü utler. 
Heart, who would rob with ſucklings ? 
Where did you leave him? 
5 John. we" 
Now taking horſe to ride to Yorkſhire. 
Butler. 
TI ſlay his j Journey, leſt I meet a hanging, [ Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Scarborow. 


he devil I u, 

Til with the devil: aye, I will, 
He 1 counſel freely, and the cauſe 
He for his clients pleads, goes always with them; 
He in my cauſe ſhall deal then: and I'll aſk him 
Whether a cormorant may have ſtuft cheſts 
And ſee his brother ſtarve? why ® he'll ſay I, 
The leſs they give, the more I gain thereby ; 


Enter Butler. 
Their ſouls, their ſouls, their ſouls. 


How now, maſter ? nay, you are my maſter ; 
Is my wife's ſheets warm F does ſhe kiſs well? 


Butter, 
Good fir, 
| Scar bor, ow. 
Foh, mak't not ſtrange, for in theſe days, 
There's many men lie in their maſters ſheets, | 
And ſo may you in mine, and ye. your buſineſh fir? 


utler. 


There's one in civil habit, fir, would ſpeak with you. 
Scar borowWw, 
In civil habit ? 


Butler. 
He is of m—_— fir, and calls himſelf 
By the name of doctor Baxter of Oxford. 
Scarborow. 


That man undid me; he did blofloms blow, 
Whoſe fruit proved poiſon, though *twas good in ſhew: 
With him I'll parley, and diſrobe my thoughts 
Of this wild phrenſy that becomes me not: 
A table, candles, ſtools, and all things fit, 
I know he comes to chide me, and [I'll hear him; 
With our ſad conference we will call up tears, 


Teach doctors rules, inſtruct ſucceeding years: 
Uſher him in : | 


© b ll ſay J,] i. e. Aye. I, formerly, was the mode of writing as 
well as pronouncing this word. 


Vo I. V. G 5 Heaven 
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Heaven ſpare a dro from thence where's bounties throng, _ 
Give patience to my foul, inflame my tongue, 


Enter Doctor. 


ante? Doctor. 
Scarborew. 
You are moſt A NES yo os, 
T have 3 important bulineſs wo 6 ** you. 
| Scarborow. 
And I have leiſure to attend your hearing. 

| Dottor. 

Sir, you know I married you. 


aid, 8 Scarborow, 
I know you di r. 
Ab Dactor. 


At which you promiſed both to God and men, 
Your life unto your ſpouſe ſhould be like ſnow, * 
That falls to comfort, not to overthrow : 

And love unto your ifſue ſhould be like 
The dew of heaven, that hurts not, though it rike; 
When heaven and men did witneſs and record 
*Twas an eternal oath, no idle word: 
Heaven, being pleas d therewith, bleſt you with children, 
And at heaven's bleſſings, all good men rejoice, 
So that God's chair an footſtool, heaven and * p 
Made offering at your nuptials as a knot 
To mind you of your vow + O, break it not. 

Scarborow, 


Doctor. 
Now, fir, from this your oath and 5® band, 
Faith's pledge, and ſeal of conſcience, you have run, 
Broken all contracts, and the forfeiture," 
Juſtice hath now in ſuit againſt your ſoul, 
Angels are made the jurors, who are witneſſes 
Unto the oath you took, and God himſelf 


| * band] See Note to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. p. 102. 


Fe” 


Tis very true. 


Maker 
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Maker of marriage, he that feal'd the deed, "0 
As a firm leaſe . during life, e 
Sits now as judge . . ; 
The world informs _ you with this voice, Py 
If ſuch fins reign, what mortals can rejoice, = Þip 
| Scarborow. 3 a 


7 What then enſues to me? 


A heavy doom, whoſe execution's | 
Now ſerv'd upon your conſcience, that ever . K 
You ſhall feel plagues which time ſhall not diſſever; 

As in a map your eyes ſee all your life, EEG 
Bad words, worſe'deeds, falſe oaths, and all the injuries, 
You have done unto your foul ; then comes your wife, 
Full of woe's 3 and yet as full of pity, 
Who though ſhe ipeaks not, yet her eyes are ſwords, 
That cut your 3 ; mz your children— 

| ar . 


h! 
Oh, oh, o 


Who, what they cannot ſay talk in their looks; 
You have made us up, but as misfortune's books, 
Whom other men may read in, when preſently, 
Taſk'd by yourſelf, you are not, like a thief, 
Aſtonied being accus'd, but ſcorch'd with grief. 

Scarborow 


A | | 
Je, AFC, ae. Pi | 
Here ſtand wife's tears. 4 
a ane: Scarborocu. 1 
Where? ; 


Dodtor. 
And you fry for them: here lie your children's wants. 
F arbor ww, | 


Se 
Here ? 
Dac lo- 


For which you pine, in conſcience burn, - 
And wiſh you had been better, or ne er born, 
Scarborow 


Does all this happen to a Wreich like me? 


| 
| 
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Doftor. 
Both this and worſe, your ſoul eternally 
Shall live in torment, though the body die. 


| ar x 

I ſhall have need of drink then: Butler! 

N fins ar hildren laid, 
Nay all your fins are on your chi I 
For the offences that the father made. | | 


Are A ; 
| Doctor. 
Enter Butler, 
s Scarborow, 
| Butler! . 
| Sir. | 
|  Scarborow. 
Go, fetch my wife and children hither. 
Butler. 
I will fir. 
| Scarborow, | 
Tu read a 5* lecture to the doctor too, he's a divine? aye, 
he's a divine. 


he: Butler. 

I ſee his mind is troubled, and have made bold with duty 
to read a letter tending to his good ; have made his brothers 
friends: both which I will conceal till better temper : he ſends 
me for his wife and children; ſhall I fetch them? 

Ie's a d a this divine d marry 

He's a divine, and this divine did me, 
That's good, that's good. 


Maſter Scarborow. I 
Scar borow, 


Tu be with you ſtraight, fir, 


SI lecture] Firſt Edition, letter. 
5 [Butler . 


i is, el 
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| Bauther. 7 
I will obey him, F 

Tf any thing doth ha that is ill, | 

Heaven bear me 'tis againſt Butler's will. [Exit 


And this divine did marry me, 
Whoſe tongue ſhould be the key to open truth, 
As God's ambaſſador. Deliver, deliver, deliver. 


Maſter Scarborow. 
' Scarborow. 


Tl be with you ſtraight, fir : 
Salvation to afflicted conſciences, ? | 
And not give torment to contented minds, | 
Who ſhould be lamps to comfort out our way, | 
And not like 5* firedrakes to lead men aſtray, | 
Aye, Pll be with you ſtraight, fir. 


Enter Butler, «vith Wife aud Childrex. 


Butler, 
Here's your wife and children, fir. 


|  Scarborow. 
Give way then, 
I have my leſſon perfect; leave us here. 
Butler . 
Yes, I will go, but I will be fo near, 
To hinder the miſhap, the which I fear. [Exit Butler. 
Scarborow. 
Now, fir, you know this gentlewoman ? 
y 8 Doctor. 
Kind miſtreſs Scarborow, 
N k — fo ſhall hear 
ay, eep your ſeat, for you , 
The u akon ho taught me, fear, 
Due to yourſelf. 
Dactor. 


To me, fir? 


on King Henry 


Scarborow. 


52 firedrakes| Ines fatui, Wills et Wi Sce Mr. Steevens's Nate 
bu yp o 3. Ups : | | 
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116 
| To you, fir. 
You mach 'd me W nog 


T have reaſon, fir, becauſe I married ou: 
Scarborow. 
| o that ſuch tongues ſhould have the time to lye, 
Who teach men how 2 8 — how to die; 
Did not know my foul had given my faith, 
| n and yet you : 
Would join this loom unto unlawful wriſts. 
Sir ? 
ir? 


Scarborows f 
But, ſir, | 


You that can ſee a mote within my eye, 

And with a caſſock blind your own deſects, 1 
I'll teach you this: tis better to do ill, 

That's never known to us, than of ſelf will; 

And theſe, all theſe in thy ſedueing eye, 

As ſcorning life make them be glad to die. 


Mafter Scarborow — 
| Scarborow. 


Here will I write, that they which marry wives, 
Unlawful, live with ſtrumpets all their lives. 


. Here will I ſeal the children that are born, 


From wombs unconſecrate, even when their ſoul 
Has her infuſion, it regiſters they are foul, 
And ſhrinks to dwell with them, and in my cloſe 
I'll ſhew the world, that ſuch abortive men 


Knit hands without free tongues, look red like them: 


Stand you and you, to acts moſt tragical, 
Heaven has dry eyes, when fin makes fingers fall, 
Dat lor. 


_ Help, maſter Scarborow. 


1 
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Father. | | * 1 
Katherine, 


Huſband. 
Scarborow. 

Theſe for thy act ſhould die, The for my Ci, 
Whoſe wounds ſtare thus upon me for reven 
Theſe to be rid from miſery, this from fin, 
And thou thyſelf ſhalt have a puſh amongſt them, 
That made heaven's word a pack- rs u 
Quoteſt ſcripture to make evil ſhine like good, 
And as I ſend you thus with worms to dwell, 
* applaud it as a deed done well. 


Enter Butler. 


V him, ſtay h 5 
St im, ſtay im. 
What will you do, fir? I 
Scarborow. 
Make fat worms of ſtinking carcaſſes, 
What haſt thou to do with it? 


Enter Ilford and his . the two brothers, aud Sir William 
Scarborow , 


| _ Butler. 
Look, who are here, fir. 


or OW. 
Iajurious villain ! that prevent'ſt me ſtil, 
| Butler. 


They are your brothers and alliance, fir. 
 Scarborow. | 


They are like full ordnance then, who once diſcharg'd 
= off give a warning to my foul, 
hat I have done them 1 


Kinſman, | | 
Brother and Sifter, 


Brother. 


Huſband, 


2 
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Father. a) 
Hark how their words like bullets ſhoot me thorough, 
And tell me I have undone them: this fide might toy. 
We are in want, and you are the cauſe of it;: 
This points at me, y'are ſhame. unto your houſe ; 
This tongue ſays nothing, but her looks do tell, 
She's married, but as thoſe 2 live in hell: 
Whereby all eyes are but misfortune's pi 
Fill'd full of woe by me: this feels the tr 


11 Butler, | | 
Yet, look, fir, | 
Here's your brothers hand A whom 1 have knit fo. 
er. 


And look, fir, here's my huſband's hand in mine, 
And I rejoice in bim, and he in me. 
Sir William, 
I fay, coz, what is paſt, is the way to bliſs, 
For they know beſt to mend, that know amiſs. - 
| 2 * Katherine. A 
We kneel: forget, and ſay if you but love us, 
You gave us grief for future happineſs. 
Scarborotu. 
What's all this to my conſcience? 
| Butler. 
Eaſe, iſe of ſucceeding joy to you, 
Sit William. 
Which tells you that „ eee dead? 
utler, | 
Which tells you that he knew he did you wrong, 


Was griev'd for't, and for ſatis faction 
Hath given you double of 2 — you had. 
rother, . 


Increas d our ions. 
* Wife. 


Given me a dowry too. 


Butler. 
And that he knew, 
Tour ſin was his, the puniſhment his due. 
1 


 Srarborow. 
All this is here: | 
Is heaven ſo gracious to inner then ? 
Butler. - 


Heaven i is, and has his gracious eyes, 5 
To give men life not like _ ing ſpies. 
. 
Vour hand, yours, yours, to my ſoul; to you a u 
rr fo en and 
To whom ſhall I be thankful? all fitent? 
None ſpeak f whiſt 7 why then to God, b 
That gives men comfort as be gives his rod; | 
Your portions I'll ſee paid, and I will love you, 
You thee Tu he withall, my foul ſhall love you; 
You are an honeſt ſervant, ſooth you are; 
To whom; I, theſe, and all muſt pay amends ; 
But you I will admomiſh in cool terms, | 
Let not promotion's h — 22 48 4 to flags 


To tie your tongue, or let it 9 
From henee it ſhall not, — e 
Sarborob. 
Then huſbands thus ſhall Foy with their wives, [. 
As thou and I will, wench. 
Scarborow. 


Brothers in brotherly love thus link together ; Embrace. 
Children and ſervants pay their _ thus; [Bow and kneel, 
And are all nr) ee 

We are. Het 

Scarborow. 

Then if all theſe be ſo, 
Tam new wed, ſo ends old marriage woe, 
And in your eyes ſo lovingly being wed, 
We hope your hands will ring us to our bed. 
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1.) * The Miſeries of Inforſt Mariage. As it is now 
55 d 2 his Majeſties Servants. Qui alios (ſei pſum) docer, 
wy Wilkins, London. Printed for George Vin- 
9 are to be fold at his ſhop in Woodltreet, 
6 1607, 4 


(a3 The Miſeries of Inforſt Marriage. Playd by his 
« Majeſties Servants. Qui alios 38 docet. By 
1 Gann Wilkins. London. Printed by Aug. Matheus 
&« for Richard Thrale, and are to bee ſold at bis Shop at 
« Paul's gate, next to Cheape-ſide, 1629, 4to.” 


(3.) © The Miſeries o Inforſt Marriage. Play'd by his 
y George 


ec Majeſties Servants, Qui alios (ſeipſum) docet, 
„ Wilkins. London. Printed by I. N. for Richard Thrale, 
and are to be ſold at his Shop At Paul's gate; next to 
.* «6. Cheape-fide, u. DC. XXXVII. 410.“ 


* 


E 
4 On, | | 
The CoMBAT of the 


| © TONGUE and the FIVE SENSES 


FOR 


J 


SUPERIORIT . 


A; 


— 2. N 


7 


= 8 ——_— 4 \ 
— —— — „ —— a — ——L—U 2 — 


N 
b 
1 
7 


* 
9 \ 
* 


— ——— ( 0 
— —ͤ—E ̃ — . — TEA TAS ——ů— * · 1 


— —— ——— — 4 25 — am 
- 


> 


ee Rc E is ſaid to have been afted at 


ANTHONY BREWER V /aid Winſtanly w be the A. 
thor of this Play; but Langbain pofitively ſays he was not, yet 
s no Reaſon for his Aſertion, neither does he any other 

ambridge, 
and that Oliver Cromwell perrmd the Part of Tactus; the 
Subjet of the Play being 4 Contention among ft the Senſes for a 
Crown, it hath been fully imqgi imagined by Winſtavly, and others, is 
have ff i with tins nian. Anthony Brewer <uas 
the Author 

«© The n Girl. A Comedie, as it hath beene often 
* ated with much 1 never ponies before, 4to. 1647." 

« The Love-ſick liſh Fragical Hiſtory, with 
« the Life and Death of Cate unda, ys Fair ſun of 
4 Wincheſter, 4to. 1655.“ 

In a Poem called, Steps to Parnaſſus, as quoted by Chetwood, 
Brews i is complimented i in the following line? 


& Let Brewer take his artful pen in hand, 
& Attending muſes will obey command, 
% Invoke the aid of Shakeſpear's ſteeping os Fs, 
* And ſtrike from utter darkneſs new 


L mp ] 


DRAMATIS PERSONA 


LINGUA. | 8 
Aubirus. | Travadus. 
MEnpacio, Lincua's page. 
Tacrtus, Odor. 


OLFACTUS, \ Lk 


Color. 


Gvsrvs, | Ber 
Arrzrirus, a paraſite, 


PHANTASTES.' 

HzuxkEs Is, PHantatres's page. 
CrxaruLla, GusTVY's follower. 
Communi1s Sxxn8v5s; 

MMO 14. F 

AnamNntstis, MenortaA's page. 
Somnps. 


Perſone, quarum mentio tantum fit, — 


Oblivio. 


* 


The SCENE is Microcoſmus in a Grove. 


The Time from Morning till Night, 


PRO- 


* 


Pp R O L o G B. 


0 UR Muſe deſcribes no lover's paſſion, 
No awretched father, no unthrifly fon : 

No craving ſubtle whore, or ſhameleſs bawd, 

Nor flubborn clown, or daring paraſite, 

No lying ſervant, or bold ſycophant. 

We are not wanton, or ſatirical, 

Theſe have their time and places ft ; "IEC 

Sad hours, and ſerious fiudies, io reprieve, 

Have taught ſevere Philoſoghy to ſmile, - 

The Senſes raſh contentions ve compoſe, | 

And give diſpleas'd ambitious Tov her due: 
Here's all, judicious friends, accept what is not ill, 

Who are not ſuch, let them do what they will, 
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ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA PRIMA. 


Lin eld in a crimſon ſattin gown, a dreſſing of white roſes, 

aa, ome * tied in a purple ſcarf, a pair of white buſkins drawn 

with cuhite ribbon, fill garters, gloves, Ge. 

Auditus, in a garland of bayes, ' intermingled with red and white 
roſes. upon a falſe hair, a cloth of fikver mantle upon a pair of 

ſatiin baſes, wrought ſleeves, buſkins, gloves, c. | 


| Lingua, Auditus, - 
| Lingua. 
| Nav. good Augitus, do but hear me ſpeak. - 
| Auditus, 
Lingua, thou ſtrikeſt tos much upon one ſtring, 
Thy tedious plain-ſong * grates my tender ears. 


Uds 
Tis plain indeed, for Truth no deſcant needs; 
Una's her name, ſhe cannot be divided, 
. Auditus, 
0 but the ground itſelf is nought, from whence 


Thou canſt not reliſh out a good diviſion ; 


I alittle ſtene] A ſkene or ſkane. Gladius, Enfis brevior. Skinner. 
Dekker's Belman's Night Walks, Sign. F2: © The bloody Trage- 

« dies of all theſe, are onely ated by the women, who carrying long 

« knives or fteanes under their mantles, doe thus play their parts.” 

py the Notes of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Nichols on Romeo and Juliet, 
2. 8. 4. 
2 plain-ſong—deſcant] Muſical terms. See Notes on M'dſummer's | 

* 1 vol. III. P- 63. and King Richard III. vol. VII. P» 6. 
it, 1778. 8. 2 | 

| 3 0 but the ground, &c.] A metaphor drawn from muſic, more par- 

ticularly that kind of compoſition called a Ground, with its Di vin. In- 


licad of relj/Þ, I would propoſe to read flouriſh, S. P. 
4 Therefore 


* 


3 


hy 5. Ls I N 8 UA 
Therefore at h ſurceaſe, prove not ſtark-mad, 
Hopeleſs to proſecute a hapleſs ſuit : 

pleaſing are, =» 


For though (perehance) thy firſt ſtrains 
I dare engage, my ears the * will jar, 


ngua. 
If then your .canfidence eſteem my cauſe. 
To be ſo frivolous and weakly _; 
Why do you daily ſubtle plots deviſe, 
To ſtop me from the ears of Common Senſe? 
Whom fince * queen Pſyche hath ordain'd, 
For his found wiſdom, our vice-governor, 
To him, and to his two ſo-wile aſſiſtants, 
Nimble Phantaſtes, and firm Memory, 
Myſelf and cauſe, I humbly do commit ; 
Let them but hear and judge, I wiſh go more, 
| Auditus. 
Should they but know thy raſh preſumption, 
They would correct it in the ſharpeſt ſort : 
Good Jove! what ſenſe haſt thou to be a ſenſg! Ed 
Since, from the firſt foundation of the world, I 
We never were accounted more than five. 
Let you, forſooth, an idle prating dame, 
Would fain increaſe the number, and upſtart 
Jo our high ſeats, deck ing your babling ſelf 
Wich uſurp'd titles of our aas. | 
e : — 
An idle prating dame! Yom. fond Auditys, 
Records affirm my title full as good | 
As his amongſt the five is counted beſt, 
Auditus., 
Lingua, confeſs the truth; thou'rt wont to lye, 
7 d Lingua. | 
I fay fo too, therefore I do not lye. 
But now, ſpite of you all, I ſpeak the truth. 
You five, among us ſubjects, tyrannize 3 
Making the ſacred name of Common Senſe 
A cloak to cover your enormities: 
4 the cloſe] Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes this to be a muſical term. See Notg 


on Richard II. A. 2. S. 1. 
« The ſetting ſun and muſic at che cloſe,” 


He 


LIN GS UX nal 


He bears the rule; he's judge, but judgerh ſtill 
As he's informed by your Fae evidence : 
Zo that a plaintiff cannot have acceſs, 


But what thy crafty eam to him conveys : | 
And all he ſees is by proud Viſus ſhewed him: 
And what he touches is by Taftus* hand ; | 


And ſmells I know, but through OlfaRtus' noſe;  , 


Guſtus begins to him whate'er he taſtes ; 
By theſe quaint tricks free paſſage hath been bar'd, 
That I could never equally be heard. 
But well, 'tis well. 


Lingua, thy feeble ſex 


Hath hitherto withheld my ready hands, 
That long'd to pluck that —_— inſtrument. 


O horrible ingratitude ! e 
That thou of all the reſt ſhould'ſt threaten me: 
Who, by my means, conceiv'ſt as many tongues, 
As Neptune cloſeth lands betwixt bis arms: 
The ancient Hebrew clad with myſteries, 
The learned Greek rich in fit epithets, 
Bleſt in the lovely marriage of pure words ; 
The Caldee wife, the Arabian phyſical, 
The Roman eloquent, and Tuſcan grave, ; 
The braving Spaniſh, and the ſmooth- tongu d French, 
Theſe precious jewels that adorn thine ears, 
All from my mouth's rich cabinet are ſtolen. 
How oft haſt thou been chain'd unto my tongue, 
Hang'd at my lips, and raviſh'd with my words; 
B that a ſpeech fair-feather'd could not fly, 
But thy ears pit-fall caught it inſtantly ? 
But now, O Heavens! | 
Aznditus, 


O Heavens! thou wrong'ſt me much, 
Thou wrong'ſt me much, thus falſely to upbraid me : 
Had not I granted thee the uſe of bearing, 
That ſharp-edg'd tongue whetted againſt her maſter, 
Thoſe puffing lungs, thok terth, thoſe droply lips, 


But through your gates. He hears, but what? nought elſa 


That 
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That ſcalding throat, thoſe noſtrils full of ire, 
Thy palate, proper inſtruments of ſpeech, 
Like to the winged chanters of the wood, 
Uttering nought elſe but 5 idle fiflements, 
Tunes without ſenſe, words inarticulate, 
Had ne'er been able to ave abus'd me thus. 
| Words are thy children, 9 of my begetting. 


Perſidious liar, how can I endure thee ! 
Call'ſt my unſpotted chaſtiiy in queſtion ? 
O could I uſe the breath mine anger ſpends, 
I'd make thee know — © ty 
Auditus,” 


Heav'ns look on my diſtreſs, 
Defend me from this railing vipereſs : 
For if I ſtay, her words ſharp vinegar 
Will fret me through. Lingua, I muſt be gone: 
I hear one call me more _ earneſtly, = {Exit Auditus, 
Agua. | | 
May the loud cannoning of thunder-bolts, 
Screeking of wolves, howling of tortur'd ghoſts, - 
Purſue thee ſtill, and fill thy amazed ears 2 
With cold aſtoniſhment and horrid fears! _. 
O how theſe ſenſes muffle Common Senſe! 
And more, and more with pleafing objects ſtrive, 
To dull his judgment, and pervert his will 
To their beheſts ! who were he not fo wrapt 
P the duſky clouds of their dark policies, 
Would never ſuffer right to-ſuffer wrong. 
Fie, Lingua, wilt thou now degenerate 
Art not a woman? doſt not love revenge ? 
Delightful ſpeeches, ſweet perſuaſions, 
I have this long time us'd to get my right. 
My right ; that is, to make the ſenſes ſix; 
And have both name and power with the reſt. 
Ofc have I ſeaſoned ſavory periods 
With ſugar'd words, to delude Guſtus' taſte, 


And oft embelliſh'd my entreative phraſe - 
. 5 idle Fr, whiſtling, a4. 
| Jiflements, ] by £ With 


LIN GVA. 


With ſmelling flow'rs of yernant rhetorick, 
Limaing and flaſhing it with various dyes, 
To draw proud Viſus to me by the eyes: 
And oft perfum'd my** petitory ſtile, 
With civet-ſpeech, c emtrap OlfaQtus' noſe, 
And clad myſelf in filken eloquence, .._ 
To allure the nicer touch of Tactus' hand: 
But all's become loſt labour, and my cauſe 
Is ſtill procraſtinated: therefore now, 
Hence ye baſe offspring of a broken mind, * , 
Supple intreaties and ſmooth flatteries :. | 
Go kiſs the love-fick lips of puling girls, 
That itill their brain to quench their love's diſdain : 
Go gild the tongues of bawds and. paraſites, 
Come not within my thoughts. But thou, deceit, ' 
Break up the pleaſure of my brimful breaſt, 
Enrich my miud with ſubtle policies. 
Well then Pll go; whither ? nay, what know I ? 
nd do, in faith I will, the devil knows what. 
hat if I ſet them all at variance? 
And ſo obtain to ſpeak ; it muſt be ſo, 
It muſt be ſo, but how? there lies the point : 
How ? thus: tut, this device will never prove, 
Augment it ſo; twill be too ſoon deſcned ; 
Or ſo, nor ſo ;. tis too too dangerous. 
iſh, none of theſe ! what if I take this courſe? ha? 
hy there it goes, good, , moſt excellent; 
He that will catch eels muſt diſturb the flood; | 
The chicken's hatch'd i'faitb, for they are proud, 
And ſoon will take a cauſe of diſagreement. 


6 petitory] i. e. petitionary. , 8. 


— 


D omitted. 


4 


, 
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ACTUS PRIMUS, 8SCENA SECUNDA. 
Mendacio, attired in a taffata ſuit of a colour | | 


Lingua, Mendacio, 
I SEE the heavens nurſe my new-born device ; 
For lo, my page Mendacio comes already, 
To file and burniſh that I hammer'd out, 
Never in better time, Mendacio, 
What, haſt thou done ? | 
Mendacio, 


Done, yes long ago. 


Is't poſſihle thou ſhouldſt diſpatch ſo ſoon ? 
Menducio. 8 
Madam, I had no ſooner told | 
Tactus, that Guſtus would fain ſpeak with him: 
But I ſpied Viſus, Guſtus, and the reſt, 2 
And ſerv'd them all with ſauce of ſeveral lyes, 
Now the laſt ſenſe I ſpake with was Olfactus, 
Who having ſmelt the meaning of my meflage, 
Straight blew his noſe, and ; zur N me hither g 
But in the whirlwind of his furious blaſt, 
Had not by chance a cobweb held me faſt, 


| Mendacio had been with you long ere this, 


Witneſs this lye, Mendacio's with me now; 
But, firrah, out of jeſting will they come ? 
Mendacio, 


Yes, and it like your ladyſhip, preſently ; 
Here may you have me * preſt to flatter them, 


7 like an ordinary page, gloves, hamper.) So the Firſt Edition, but as 
the two laſt words ſeem only the Promptor's Memoranda, they are 


wh 


3 preſt] i. e. ready. See Note to The Four Ps, vol. I. 


Lingua. 


— —— — — — — 
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1. 

PII flatter no ſuch 8 
*Twill do no therefore I am derermin'd 
To leave ſuch baſencſs. 

Mendacio. 
Then ſhall I turn and bid them ſtay at home? 
Lingua. 

No; for their coming hither to this grove 
Shall be a means to further. my device. 
Therefore I pray thee, Mendacio, go preſently ; 
R vile 

wala 2 Mendacio. 


Whither? 
Lingua. 


What, doſt thou ſtand? 
Tun I know what to do. 
L ingua, 
S' precious, 'tis true, 
So might'ſt thou finely over-run thine errand. 
Haſte | to my cheſt, 
Mendacio, 


Ay, ay. ; 
Lingua, 
There ſhalt thou "Fs 
A gorgeous robe, and golden coronet, 
82 them hither nimbly, let none ſee them. 


10. 


Madam, I fly, I fly. xy [Exit Mendaga. 


But here you, ſirrah ? 
Lock up your fellow-ſervant, Veritas, 


Mendlacio. 
I warrant you, 
You need not fear fo long we am with you, 
e goes out, and comes in | 
te ates”? Toi * 
Lingua. 
There is but one. [Mendacio going, turns in haſte, 
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The key, madam, the key. 
By Juno, how forgetful is — ſpeed! 

Here, a.. 8 | 
n . | Mendacio, * f 7 | 

Tu be here inſtantly. [Exit Mendacioy 


* 
” 


" ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA TERTIA, 
Lingua /ola. | 


Lingua. | 
WI ILOME this crown and gargeous ornament 
Were the great prize for which five orators . 
With the cy weapons of their tongues contended ; 
But all their ſpeeches were ſo equal wrought, 
And alike gracious ?, that if his were witty, 
His was as wiſe; the third's fair eloquence 
Did parallel the fourth's firm gravity ; 
The laſt's good geſture kept the balance even 
With all the —— ſo that the ſnarpeſt eye, 
And moſt judicious cenſor, could not judge 
To whom the hanging victory ſhould fall. 
Therefore with one conſent they all agreed, 
_ To offer up both crown and: robe to me, 
As the chief patroneſs of their profeſſion, 
Whick heretofore I holily have kept, 
Like to a miſer's gold, to look on only. 
But now I'll put them to a better uſe, 
And venture 2 in hope to 


9 gracious] þ e. graceſul. See Mr. Malone's Note on Corialanus, A. 2. 
8˙1. 8 


ACTUS 


1. 1 N Ou A 
ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA ART A. 
Mendacio, Lingua. 

HI I not hied me, madam? look yo you here, 
What ors be done with theſe temptations ? 


in gua. 


They ſay a golden Ball | 
Bred enmity berwixt three Goddeſſes : 
So ſhall this crown'be author of debate 
Betwixt five ſenſes. 

Where ſhall it be laid ? 


There, there, there; tis w well ſo, lo, fo, 


10. 


A crown's a pleaſſ ag bit look upon; 
The craftieſt Lge: will ay Cape this trap. 


Come let us away, and is chew” 
Mendacio. 


rather let me ſtand cloſe hereabouts, 
And L. 


the event. - < 

Do ſo, and if they doubt 550 
How it came there, feign them fa 
How that ſome God DE 

Mendacio. | * 

Tut, tut, tut, let me alone: | 1 
I that have feign'd ſo many hundred gods, 
Can eaſily forge fome fable for the turn: | 
Whiſt, madam ; away, away: 50 fright the fowl; 
Taclus comes hard by, look 


\ o 


* 


| Mendacio, | 
Yes, yes, yes, 'tis he, _ | "oi 


8 'Tis he indeed. [Exit Lingua, | | 


2. Is't he for certain? 


. 
1 ü ee en e ,. 


<<” — 


a | n N. * 
; * . 0 , * 81 


Acrus PRIMVS, SCENA QUINTA. 
Tactus, in a darl. coloured — fair of filk baſes, @ 


garland of bays, mix d with wobite and red 2. upon a black 
. 2 wrodght fleeves, Bughins, &c 


8 Mendacio, Tactus. 
| | | Mendacio, 
Now, chaſte Diana, grant ny woes 0 to hold, 


10 The blaſting childhood of the cheerful morn 
Is almoſt grown a youth, and ** over-climbs_ 
Yonder gilt eaſtern hills; about which time 
Guſtus moſt earneſtly importun'd me 


To meet him — what cauſe'I know not, 
Mendacio. © 


ou ſhall do ſhonly ts your col, I hope. 
Sure by the ſun it ſhould be nine o'clock. == 


| Mendacio. | 
What, a ſtar-gazer! will you ne'er look down? 
actus. 
Clear is the ſun, and blue the firmament ; 
Methinks the heavens do ſmile.  [TaQtus Neeze/h, 


Mendacio. 
At thy miſhap, 
To look fo high and 88 in a trap. 
CTract — — at the robe and crown. 


— choughts have * toet, I had well nigh fallen. 
ro the blefling childbood] I would propoſe to read the wa vo childhood, 


alluding to the — of Aurora, the reſy en, as in A. 3. 
4% Light, the fair grandchild to the glorious ſun, 
« Opening the ca — morn, &c.” 8. P. 
11 en over-cli 5 
1 44 22 80, in Hamlet, A. 1. & 2:7 


40 Bo ok — morn, 5 ruſſet 5 ge on 
_— oer the dew of yan high gern bill,” Mend 
- | 


Wo u 


Y Mendacio. 
o, are taken ? 'is in xaig to ſtrive, 
x 2 
How now 8 „ 
. "Mputbacto. 5 £0) 48 4 482 ih 
You'tl be fo entangled ſtrajght— U | 
. US, 
A crown ! itt 3 | 
That it will be bind — EW * N 8 
Taftus. | 3 , * 
And a robe, EET THEY | ave l 
To looſe elf. 1 
yourk * — 


A crown and 'a robe. ay 


It had been e for you's har find 6 dun ont 
a bauble, hey, hey. 1 


Jupiter, Jupiter, how ca this here ? 


O fir, 28 he hears you wot; here's 
one knows better 
Taftzs. 


Tis mk i ha, but ſure it is not ſo; ho! 
Do I not ſleep and dream c luck, ba? 
No, Lam r * * 
Whole ſhould it be? [He takes it up 


| 0. 
n 


„j. A fool's; bebt in im Geral meaning is the carved 
wn eon, which the licenſed fools, or jefters, anciently carried i in their 
hands, See Notes on park ret wa” obyc ae enh. * S. 


* V. Eg I T : Tans, 


#30 £,I.N.G U A 8 


Tatar. 8 / 
Mercury! all's mine on; here's none to cry half's mine. 
M . . LS 
When I am gone. [Exit Mendacio. 
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 ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA SEXTA. 


Tadtus folus, 
Talat. 


FT ACTUS, thy ſneezing ſomewhat did portend. 
Was ever man fo fortunate as I? 

To break his ſhins at ſuch a ſtumbling block! 

13 Roſes and bays hence: this crown and robe, 
My brows and body circles and inveſts; 

How gallantly it fits me; ſure the ſlave 

Meaſur'd my head that wrought this coronet. 

They lye that ſay complexions cannot change: 
My blood's ennobled, and I am transformd 
Unto the ſacred temper of a king. 

- Methinks I hear my noble paraſites 
Stiling me Cæſar, or great Alexander z 
Licking my feet, and wondering where I got 
This precious dintment : how my pace is mended ! , 

How princely do I ſpeak ! how ſharp I threaten ! 

Peaſants, Ill curb your headſtrong impudence, 
And make you tremble when the lion roars, _- 
Ve carth-bred worms, O for a looking-glaſs ! 


13 Roſes and bays pack hence : &c.] Winſtanley has afferted, that 
Aliver Cromwell perfarmed the part of Tactus at Cambridge; and ſome 
who have written the Life of that great but wicked man, as he has been 
called, have fixed upon this ſpeech as what firſt gave him ideas of ſo- 
vereignty. The notion is too vague to be depended upon, and too ridi- 
culous either to eſtabliſh or refute. It may, however, not be unneceſſary 
to mention that Cromwell Was born in 1699, and the Firſt Edition of 
this Play, though without a date, is ſuppoſed to have been printed 
before 1607. It therefore, the Protector ever did repreſent this cha- 
racter, it is more probable to have heen at Huntingdon School. 
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eee M 
Herme: au 


Or by the wings of 
A Sad os | 
ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA SEPTIMA. 
Olfactus, ia a gurland s intermingled with white and ted 
—_ upon «fol rok 1 ſlecues wrought with Erba 
kb damaſk mantle, over. a pair A pair 
drawn with ridden, 32 12 A 22 
| Tactus, Olfactus. 
Tatu. | 
Y me! Olfactus comes; I call'd too ſoon, 
He'll have half patt I fear; what ſhall I do! 


Where ſhall I run? how ſhall I ſhift him off! 
I Tactus wraps up a” and fits upon them. 


This is the time, and this the place appointed, 
Where Viſus promis'd to conter with me. 
I think he's there—No, no, tis Tactus ſure. 


How now ? what makes you fit ſo nicely ? 
Tattus. 


'Tis paſt imagination, tis ſo indeed. 
OH. 
14 How faſt his deeds are fixed! and how melancholy he 


looks! Tactus ! Tactus! 


; 


Tacłus. 
For this is true, man's life is wondrous brittle, 
5 Olfaus. 
He's mad, I think, he talks fo idly. So ho, Taftus. 
Tattus, 


And many have been metamorphoſed 
To ſtranger matti rs and more uncouth forms. 


14 How faſt his deeds ar: 6 xa !] We ſhould now ſay, his deedſhip 11 
fixed; for Tactus is here called ateds by way of metonymy, Afjons being 
P. 


his property, juſt as in 8. 9. Auditus is called Ears. 8. 
12 Olfatins. 
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And yet metknk, I fea as Teas wont; 


—ů— — 


8 Tactus, Tactus. 


Olfattus, as thou lov'ſt 2 come not near me. 
| Olfaas, 
| Why are chow hiking? th'art ee 


Touch we na, ru bos cane to re my ik 


What's this under PE 5 
T aftus, 
If thou meddle with me I am utterly v undone, 


ON 
Why man, what ails thee / 5 
Tactur. 
Let me alone and I'll tell thee; ,_ 
Lately I came from fine Phantaſtes' houſe; 
Offa#tus. 

So I believe, for thou art very fooliſh.” 

| Tadus,” 

15 No ſooner had I parted out of dobrs, 
But up I held my hands before. my face, 
'To' ſhield mine from th'light's piercing beams: 
When Aran ſaw on (gn. 3 
Through theſe my palms as h 2 ve: 
No — for when I beheld ny $5 JE 2 
I ſaw my _ were transform'd to glaſs ; 


IS No bo bad I parted out of doors, ow | In Surphlet's Diſcourſe 
—_ iſeaſes cf Melancholy, to. 1599, p. 102. the caſe alluded to by Brewer 
is ſet down. There was alſo of late a great lord, which they ht bin- 

44 ſelfe to be a glaſſe, atid had not his imagination troubled, otherwiſe then 
« in this onely thing, for he could ſpeake mervailouſlic well of any other 
« thing: he uſed commonly to fit, and tooke great delight that his 
« friends ſhould come and ſee him, but ſo as that he would deſire them, 
& that they would not come neere unto hint. PET 


LINGU A 
0 my breaſt, ir ee 
2k which I plainly did perceive wy 
In whoſe two conclaves I diſcern'd my I 
Confus dly lodged i in great . 

us, 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, why this is excellent, 
Momus himſelf can find no fault with thee, 
Thou'dſt make a paſſing live ayatomy ; « 
And decide the queſtion much dif Gly we ARE TO 
Betwixt the Galeniſts and Ariſtotle, 

Tackus. 
But when I had arriv'd and ſet me down 


Viewing myſelf, myſelf, ay me! was changed, 
As thou now ſel to «per url, oth q 


Ta urinal, 3 
On , monſtrous, an not mad to think ſo? | 
1 Tactus. 
1 but I fay I am ſo; 


ry One ei 


See the ſtrange workin of dull dull melancholy | 
Whole droſſy thoughts, drying the feeble brain, 
Corrupts the ſenſe, deludes the 4 | 
And in the foul's 2 table falſl 
Whole ſquadrons of phantaſtical — 
And thouſand vain — heh 
Making ſome think their heads as big as Fi 5 
15 Some that th'are dead, ſome that thiate turn d to wolves, 
As now it makes him think himſelf all glaſs, - 
Tactus, diſſuade thyſelf, _ doſt but think ſo. 

| attus, © 

Olfactus, if thou loviit me, get thee gone; 
I am an urinal, I dare not 
For fear of rd in the m_ 


win thou ft thus all day? '+ 


13 


6 Sane ths th'ard drags] See be pb, P. 103: BY 
1 3 Tacfus. 9 
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Tattus. 


Olfaftus. 


Bedlam muſt help thee, _ wouldſt have me do? 
| TA 
Go to the city, make a caſe for me; Ne 
Stuff it with wool, then come again and fetch me 
' N Onactus. FAS, Sap Nu 
Ha, ha, ha, | | 4 
Thou'lt be laughed out of cafe and countenance, .. . . 
. Tacitus. 
I care not, ſo it muſt be, or I cannot ſtir. 


Olfatftus. '' "ATA 

I had beſt leave troubling bim, he's obſtinate. Urinal, 
leave you, but above all things take heed Jupiter ſees you 
not, for if he do he'll ne'er make water in a ſieve again; 
thou' lt ſerve his turn 6 fit, to carry his water unto Eſculapius. 
Farewel Urinal, Farewel, - *' [Exit Olfactus. 
1 

Speak not ſo loud, the ſound's enough to crack me. What, 
is he gone? I am an Urinal! ha, ha, ha, I proteſt I might have 
had my face waſh'd finely, if he had meant to abuſe me: I 
an Urinal]! ha, ha, ha! go to, Urinal, you have *ſcap'd a 
fair ſcouring, Well, ll away, and get me to mine own 
houſe ; there Tl lock up wylelf faſt, playing the chemick, 
augmenting this one crown to troops of angels, with which 
gold-winged meſſengers, I mean | 
To work great wonders, as to build and purchaſe, 
Fare daintily, tie up men's tongues, and looſe them; 
Command their lives, their goods, their liberties, 
And captive all the world with chains of gold. 
Hey, hey, tery linkum tinkum, 
5 [He offers to go out, but comes in ſuddenly amazed. 
O Hercules ! 5 oF | 


Fortune, the queen, delights to play with me, 
Stopping my paſſage with the ſight of Viſus; 
But as he makes hither, I'll make hence, 
17 There's more ways to the wood than one. 
[ He offers to go out at the other door, but returns again in hafte. 
17 There's more ways, &c.] This is Proverbial. See Ray's Proverbs, 
1742, p. 167. | 5 Fer and 
IN What, 


bry 


ts 


dipureck. 


What ſhall I ſay ? mine Urinal's too thin 
To bide the fury of ſuch ſtorms as theſe. 


ACTUS PRIMUS, 6CENA OCTAVA, | 


cen s, buſerns, &c. 
Guitus 1 differing only in colour, 


Tactus in a corger of the 


tage. 


Viſys is @ garland of bays, mird <vith white and 


light-colour'd taffeta mantle firig'd with filver, 


Viſus, Guſtus, Tactus, 


Viſus, 


Gus ru jp 
J'S, nt 


I cannot have a bad, 


Meeting ſo fair an omen as 


elf, 


attus, 3 
Shall I? wilt prove? ha! well tis heſt to venture. 


Cractus puts on 


MTs. — PS 
Saw you not Tactus ? I ſhoyld ſpeak with him. 
Tattus, © 


Perchance fo ; Tg: 


.. 


hath beſt luck. 


That face is his, or elſe mine eye's deceiv'd, 
Why how now, Tactus, what fo gorgeous? 


Where didſt thou get 


Gu 
het hy 
14 , 


babiliments f 


red rofes, 
ada. 


the robes. 


* 4 


Faus, a 


i as oun - agaih, 


v 


that oſt bore pow * 67 


3 
* 
2 
* 
* 


1 
y-4 13 
4 


Stand back I charge 
© ENG 


I can diſcern no weapons. nv 12. 
Kill you? mot e 4. 


Aas. 7 


aan s BY YE 
Tattes, 


Friends, as you love your lives. 
Venture not once to come = my reach, 


Why lt ions fe" 8 | 


Ido pot but of f ad iſe for bs let 
reaten, u in ure love adv ou ; 
Dire not Ne me, but Reade fly APACE ; ; 3 


1 


1 


Add wings unio your fees, and. fave your lues. 8 5 1 
us, | 


Why, what's the matter, Tellus prythee tell me? 
If you will needs; rd our lives fo on 4 
As wo” the ground a {izbdneſs, af Jas 


Then for your better ſafety ſtand Ale. 


How full of. ceremonies I ſuie be'll conjure 
For ſuch like robes e wed. to Wear. 


I'll fee th | aol 
Apd fr eke hag Fat Res * 


1% How raſh is man on brew arms to ruſh | 
It was my chance, O chance moſt miſerable, 


To walk that way that to Crumena leads, 


7 How raſh is man on arms to ruſh /] It is impoſſi ake 
ſenſe of this ; it en er be For bie 4.2 bot the ge not 
admit of it. And arms can” — no buſineſs in this place. The word 

tly ſhould be harms, and the ſeriſe is, en barms foretold, foreſpoken, 


apparen 
zold, which is the ſen ole e and meaning af bi here. Tau had bid- 

fear of elle but iey would not, 8. P. 
Guftus, 
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* * Wy * - 
14 rien ee 
* 5 d . . 


| — Golan a | wel 6D : 
You mean Cremona, a . d Leu. 


I fay Crumena, called Vacu ng 
A town which 8 always bath belon ga, ra 
Chiefly to ſcholars: from Crùmena * a 
# fay 8 ſtenling rraſtily, n ann 
Apparel'd in this veſture which I wear ; OA... 
But ſeeing me *® eft · ſoons, be took his heels, ieee 
And threw his garment from him all in 0 
Which J perceiving to be richly 3 8 


Took it me up: but good - oo get yol 1 
Warn d by my harms, and "rape wy 1 en oe £t ng 
I know no ö leave theſe” circomltancn.” 25.4% 92 
wa bad 1 Tale. CERES nu 
But ſuddenly mine eyes A to 1 2 
My joints wax ſore, and all buy Sod 


With molt inteſtine Tor! CE at 


1 . I bad ee 
gue |. gue! away, oped Gull Guſtus, Jak de dds 
remem 


1 toube® 2 true, now 
Crumena Vacua never wants — — 
Guftus, 


Tactus, I'll put myſelf in e to pleaſure thee. 


: No, gentle Guſtus, 4 erm wi 
2 with my company. Sh Dt 


Guftus, | 
Farewel. IH Ei Gyſtus. 
ws AT = PFiſus. * SJ 
I willingly would ay to = thee good, 


attus 
A thouſand thanks ; but ſince T needs muſt die, 
Let it ſuffice, death only murders me. 
Oh would avgmeat the dolor of my death, 


» el | preſent, fordbwith. 


4 \ 
7 
: 
: 


C 


To know re alt mares box 
ee 
2. 
Tactus, farewel, yet die with th hope, 155 
Thy corps ſhall be imered 1 — ¶ Erie Vitus. 
Go, make my tomb, provide my funerals; ha, ha, ha, ha, 


ba, ha! 
Excellent aſſes thus to be deluded, 
his death and cruel deſtinies, 
lives, and layghs your fooleries to ſcorn. 
. — onda — 
us to — two victories : 

iſus, take care my cor — ped CS: 
Go make my tomb, oven the Gras 


Here lies the Senſe, that Iii d them 
Wh o fall pris and figned re. 25 


ACTUS PRIMUS, SCENA NONA. 
Auditus, TaQuy, 

5 Auditus. 

Tacrus, Tactus. 


O Jupiter, tis Auditus all's — I doubt; the fly knare 
hears ſo far ; but * I' grope e 7 how now Bark what 


make you here, ha? 
Auditus, 


Nay, what make you here, I pray ? what were you talking 
. 2 and 2 


plague? 
A plague on you, what I ? 


20 Lagann Auditus is here called Ears, as * is before 
called Dead. 8. P. 
Audituſ. 
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„„ what you! 
hwy 
O, I had well nigh forgot; nothing; but I ſa —— 


What ? 
Tacłut. 


That if a man, (do you mark, ſir?) being ik ofthe plague, 
do you u ſee, fir? had a, a, a, hem, hem, this cold troubles 
me; it N ſometimes extremely 1 


crown, fir, (you underſtand me ?) bim, and, 
biber, A and would e pence, (4 you you 


* Bu, dend (do you mark me ?) to carry his 
Auditus. 


F 
Tas. 
I fay ſuch a one was a very aſs. This was all. I uſe to 


ſpeak to myſelf, when I am alone; but, Auditus, when ſhall 
we have a new ſet of ſinging books? or the viols? or the 
concert of inſtruments ? 

Auditus, 


This was not all, for I heard mention 77 and an 
Fpiteph. Taftus. 


True, true, I made myſelf Lr = h, upon 
ſuch a fool's tomb thus a, thus, po brought this 


mana! foh I have forgo : oh — 
man, ſo, ſo, ſo, unto burial, ts, plague bo a Fea 
or ——_ 2 


hem, hem, becauſe he wou'd not buy an urinal. 
Auditus, ſhall we hear thee play the Lyreway, 
way ſhall we? or the cornet, or any muſick 1 am greatly 
revived when I hear. 
Auditus, 


Tactus, Tactus, this will not ſerve, I heard all: you bare 
not found a crown, you; no, you have not! 


* | LAN G 9 
: EY 
ACTUS PRIMUS, $CENA ULTIMA. 
dau, Augitus, Vis, Gulus, Meadaci. 
Fals 
Pee peace, ren come kicker, bee es 
oy. 


— 


Aube. 
 J capygt hold, Ge 11 
9 be dt. do nat, do not; 725 iter ml yu be 3 og? 
Had he böt wings upon his feet and houlders? | 


Yes, and a fine wand = bis band, 2 
| Curtouly wp with a pair If frakes, 


- Will bilf gontent you 7 Hun! ne er oe h. 
q My life, 'twas Mercury. p ws 


Mendacio. 
J do ger knoy his name 3 but this I'm ſure, his ba had 


© wings upon't, 
Pate vas he ; bocky my boy, what did he ? 

ont IR 

| # „ 

y We iel be * g ne 

A gorgeous robe, and glittering ornament, 


: Fog ly 11 gag gf 
on his wand, took win again, 
And in a moment vaniſh q out of fi Ws 


With that mine eyes 'gan ſtare, and — grew cold, 


21 giret :] i. e. circles. So, in Milton: 
„ Throws his ſteep flight in many an airy wheel,” 8. 


And 


SIN OU A. nt. 


And all my qui w rin g joints —_— — ; 
My heels — bt * 

And fo away I "f but by te way 
I met a man, as I thought, comi 


What marks had he? ach 
He had a great—what ! thiy is he, this iv he. 
22 


Taft = e EIS" ' 3 
otro gs | 
This was the plague vexd him {6, 


Tactus your grave gdpes * are you ready? 


Since you muſt needs de 4 2s others do, 
Leave all your gods behind you 5 bequeati the 
_ and robe to your executors. | 
ſuch I, lik 7 knigh 
No ſuch matter; I, like the ** n ts, 
For the more ſtate, will be buried in hem. | 


Vifas. 
Come, come deliver. 2 
[Viſus /natcheth the 2 and 45 letters proven; in it. 


What will you ake my park rom me? 


J. 


No, but a crown, that's BY — than your on. 
Ha, what's this ? *tis a; very ſmall 1 
What inſcription is this ? 

He of the five that provi DMA the beft 8 
Sell dere bis temples wwith this eue Ba, | 4 


This crown is mine, and mine this garment'is ; 
For I have always been accounted beit. 
Next afi e 
ext aſter me, yourſelf at any time: 
Beſides I found it kt, therefore ti tis — 


| Gnflus.. 


Neither of yours, but mine as much as both. AT yp 
1 D Krb! & Egyptian Kings. S. P. 


— 
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TX Au. 
And mine the moſt of mk you all, 
Give me it, or elſe — 
Tu make you late repei — 
| e It — 
N 
Spi of Fg — 88 
GSyoite 0 3 
LETS me Mendacio. 
Never till now, a ha ! it works a-pace, 
Viſus, I know tis yours; and yet, methinks, 
Auditus you ſhould have ſome challenge to it; 
But that your title Tactus is ſo good, | 
Guſtus I would ſwear the coronet were yours: 
What, will you all go braul about a trifle ? 
View but the pleaſant coaſt of Mycrocoſme, 
Ist not great pity to be rent with wars ? | 
Is't not a ſhame, to ſtain with briniſh tears 
The fmiling cheeks of ever-chearful peace ? 
Js't not far better to live quietly, 
Than broil in fury of diſſention? 
Give me the crown, ye ſhall not diſagree, 
If I can pleaſe you; I'll play Paris part, 
And, moſt impartial, judge — controverſy. 

8 Rs. 
Sauce - box go meddle with your lady's fan, 
And prate not here. . 
Mendacio. 


1 2 not for myſelf, 
But for my country's ſafe 3 8 
2. 
Sirrah, be ſtill. a 
| Mendacio. 


Nay, and you be ſo hot, the devil part you. 
Til to Olfactus, and ſend him amongſt you. 
O that I were Alecto for your ſakes! _ 
How liberally wou'd I beſtow my ſuakes ! 


[Exit Mendacio. 
Viſiu. 
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Vas. 
Tactus, upon thine honour, 


ln fign thou ſhalt 


Taddus Lil join with thee, on this condition, 
That if we win, he that fought beſt of us . 
Shall have the crown, the other wear the robe. | 


Tattus, 
p N and here's my hand, 
Guſtus 


Tattus. 
Give me your hand, I like the motion. 
, Viſus. 
Auditus, ſhall we make our forces double, 
Upon the ſame terms ? 
fly Auditus. 
Very willingly. 
7 V ifas. 


Come, let's a fear not the victory. 
Right's more — than an hoſt ot ſoldiers. | 


— 


Ac TUS SECUND US, SCENA PRIMA. 


Appetitus. A long, kan raw-bor'd fellow, in @ ſoldier's coat, 
a ſword, &c. | 

Mendacio, Appetitus, 
LONG to ſee thoſe hot-ſpur Senſes at it; they ſay they 
have gallant preparations, and not unlikely, for moſt of the 


ſoldiers are ready in arms ſince the laſt field fought againft 
their *3 yearly enemy Meleager, and his wife Acraſia; that 


3 iT | enemy Meleager:] A pun ; for he means Male æger, Sick 
neſs, P. | 
conqueſt 


. 


The L IN G UA. 3 


But had not Meleager been ſick, and. 


N f Who's chis! oh oh, 'tis Appetitus, Guſtus's huvgry pa- 


can hold them, 
nen 


hath ſo fleſh'd them that no 
ſenſes might have whiſtled for the victory. 
| 1 Anbetitus. 34 
Foh, what a ſtink of gunpowder is yonder ? 
endes 


£10, \ 


” 


es. 4 
$919" 


* 


4 


. % > :  Appetituge-. | 44% is 4 eral 

I cannot endure the ſmoaking of. guns; dhe thundering of 
drums: I had, rather hear the merry hacking of pot- herbe, 
and ſee the reeking of a hot capon. If they would uſe no 
other bucklers in war but ſhields of  braivn,:- brandiſſi no 
ſwords but ſwords of bacon, trail no ſpears but ſpar-ribs of 
pork, and inſtead of harque · buſs pieces diſcharge artichoak- 
pies, toſs no pikes but boiled pickrils, chen Appetitus would 
rouſe up his creſt, and bear up himſelf with the proudeſt. 


Ah, here's a youth ſtark naught at a trench, but on old 
dog at a trencher, a tall ſquire at a ſquare tabſQG. 
BET no ls. 2 ˙ 40602 
But now my good maſters muſt pardon me, Fam not for 
their ſervice, for their ſervice is without ſervice, and indeed 
their ſervice is too hot for my diet. But. what if I be not 
myſelf,” but only this be my ſpirit that wanders ip and down, 
and Appetitus be kill'd in the camp? the devil he is as ſoon. 


How's that poſſible? tut, tut, I know I am, I am Appetitus, 


and alive too, by this infallible token, that I feel myſelf 


. . — 


better token of thyſelf, by 
knowing thou art a ft. nh 
Well then, though I made my fellow- ſoldiers admire the 
beauty of my back, and wonder at the nimbleneſs of my 
heels; yet now will I. at ſafety at home, tell in what dangers 
they are in abroad. I'll fpeak nothing but guns, and you! 


Thou mighteſt have taken a 


n fle] gloves are food, and ſometimes pant. 8. 
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und ſaves, and **phalanges, and ſquadrons, and batricadoes; 

ambuſradues, palmedoes, blank point deep, counterpoint, 

counterſcarpe, {allies and lies, ſaladoes, tarantantaras, ranta, 

tara, tara, hey. oa — 5 
Mendario. ' ; 

I muſt take the fife out of his mouth, or he'll ne'er ha 


done. | | 
8 
But above all, I'll be on my knees to thank the 


3255 Muadario. a | 
Who am I, who am I, who I? 
| Appetitus, 4 
oy the blood-ſtain'd faulchion of Mavors I am on yout 
Why, who am I? | 
- Are you a ſoldier? | 
Menacioz 
No. | | 
Then you are maſter Helluo the Bear- herd. 
Mendacio. 
| No, no, he's dead, | 
Appetitus.s 
Or Gulono the gutty ſerjeant, or Delphino the vinttier, ot 
elſe I know you not; * are all my acquaintance. 


Would I were hang d, if I be any of theſe! 


Appetitus. 
What, Menda cio l by the faich of a knight thou att wel- 
come; I muſt borrow thy whetſtone, to ſharpen the edges of 
my martial compliments. ; | 


S0 elſewhete. See Note 44 to — II. vol. II. p. 380. 


24 plal cs Lat. for phalanxes. 
a5 — e. Mars. 


Vo I. V. | K Mendacia. 


„ 1 T. NG 07 Af 


4 
! 


| Bye of high 2 pant where are hy ſpurs? | 


Appetitas, + 
I need vo ſpurs, I ride like Pegaſus . — horſe, on 
| 2 Soner, up boys call'd _ | 


© What thoule'f thoq ſew] in the wan? he's 105 a «good fol 
dier that hath not a good ſtomach, 


O, bat the. lab of powder ſpoils . ſtomach, and 
then thou know'ſt when 'tis gone; Appetitus is dead; there - 
fore I very manfull il drew my ſword, and flouriſh'd it bravely 
about mine ears, ki 12 finding gd _ moſt _— 


mn a . | 
 Mendacio. 
All heart indeed, for thou ran ſt like a hart out of the b 
It ſeems then the Senſes mean to fight it out. | 
Appetitus. 
Aye, and out-fight themſelves I think; and all about a 
rifle, a paltry bawble, found I knaw not where. 
Mendacio. | 
Thou art deceived, they fight for more than that ; a wing 
calld ſuperiority, of which the crown is but an emblem. 
Appetitus, 
Mendacio, hang this ſuperiority ; ; crown'me no crown but 
Bacchus's crown. of roſes; give me no ſcepter bur a fat ca- 
n's leg, to ſhew that I am the great king of Hungry. 
herefore I prythee talk no more of ſtate - matters; but in 
brief tell me, my little rated, how thou haſt 97 thy time 
this many a days. 


s 

Faith, in ſome credit ſince thou ſaw ' ſt me p20 | 

; How fo, where? ; EY tis , 
Mendacio. 


Every where ;- ia the court yaur gentlewomen hang me at 
their apron ſtrings, and that makes them anſwer ſo readily. 


26 2. 65 are thy ſpurs ?] Ser Note 2 to the F un Part of _ Jeropimny 
vol. III. p. 6 I 
n 


| by authority, 


' 


5 ü 1 * G u A 1% 
In tie eig 1 an honoured like # God 5 dose & ell . 


qu vainted with your tradeſmen, Your la all the T. 


Wyers, 
me, hire me of m our gallants, if they hear | 
name abuſed; they K. 2. 27 fake; your travellers fo Fox | 


„ pon me as 2 paſſes ; O, they have good reaſon, for I have 


carried them to many a good meal, under the countenance 
of my familiarity, Nay your ſtateſinet have oftentimes cloſely 
conveyed me under their tongues, to make their policiey 
more current, As for 61d men, oY WR my n 


þ 


penn. 
1 am exceeding glad of your great promotion. 
Mend 5 


Now when I am diſpoſed, 1 os philoſophy it in the uni- 
rerſity, with the ſubtleſt of them all. F 
 Appetitms, © * 
Tabor be perſuaded that thou art e with ſcho- 


J 


lars, ever fince thou wert preſt to death in a printing · houſe. 
Mendacio. p 


_ Net why I was the firſt founder of the three ſects of phi» 
y. ex one of the Peripatetics, who acknowl 
wulle, 1 — their great C . ”_ 
Appetitus. / 

Thou boy ! how is this poflible ? thou art but a child, and 

there were ſects of philoſophy before thou wert born. 
Mendacio. 

Appetitus, thou miſtakeſt me; I tell thee three thouſand 
years ago *® was Mendacio born in Greece, nurs'd in Trl 
and ever ſince honoured every where: I'll be ſworn I 
old Homer's pen when he writ his Iliads and his Odyſſeys. 

tus, 

Thou hadſt need, for I 2 he was blind. 

Mendacio. 
I help'd Herodotus to pen ſome part of his Muſes, lene 


1 paſſes Le exceeds bounds, or belief. See a Note on The 
Merry Wives of indjor, A. 4. S. 2. 8. 
3 was Mendacio bers i in Greeee, ] 
Gracia ander 
60 Audet i in — 8. 


K 2 | Pliny 


4 


1 % 


titus. 

Sure as I am hungry, thou'ſ have it for ing Jo bat 

thou ruſted this latter time for want of exerciſe ? | 
. Mendacio. 

Nothing 14. muſt confeſs I would fain have el 
N great Hollingſhed on their elbows, when 
-* 0 about their chronicles ; and, as - remember, Sir * 

ndevill's travels, and à great the Decads, were 0 
my doing. But for the of Knighthood, Bevis of 
Southampton, Palmerin of England, Amadis of Gaul, Huon 
de Bourdeaux, Sir Guy of Warwick, Martin Marprelate, Robia 
Hood, Garragantua, 'Gerition, and a thouſand ſuch exquiſite 
monuments as theſe, no doubt but ad breathe in my breath 


up and down, 
itus. | 


 Downwards I'll ſwear, for there's ſtinking hes in them. 
Mengacis, 
But what ſhould I light a candle to the bright fan-tbine of 
my my renown ? The whole world is full of Mendacio's 


Appetitus. 
And ſoit will be fo long as the world is full of fame. 
Mendacio. 

But, ſirrah, how haſt thou done this long time ? 

titus. 

In as much requeſt as thyſelf. To begin with the court as 
thou didſt; I lie with the ladies all night, and that's the rea- 
ſon they call for cullies and cruellies fo early before their 
prayers 2: your gallants never ſup, breakfaſt, or 3® beaver with- 


out me. 
| Mendacio. 
That's falſe, for I have ſeen them eat with a full ſtomach. 
Appetitas. 
29 EW Rabelais in the car] i. e. whilpered him. See Note 12 to 


The &. pany Tragee)s vol. III. p. 121. 
30 — aft or beaver | More properly bever; a luncheon before 


Uinner. The farmers in Eſſex fill uſe the werd. 8. * 
, 


ö 9 


n ll, | 1 
True, but hecauſe they know a little thing drives me from 
5 in midſt of meat they preſent me with ſome 
ſharp ſauce, or a diſh of delicate anchovies, or a * caviare, to 
entice me back again. Nay more, yeur old Sirs, that hardly go 
without a prop, will walk a mile or two every day to renew 
their be with ane, As for the academy, it 1s heholden 
to me, I0 


r adding the eighth province unto the noble Hep» | 


wcby of the liberal ſciences. 


What's that, I pr'ythes ? 
Appetit us, 
The molt defired aud kougurableart of Cagkery. _ 
Now, firrab, in the City I an t, ſt. 
0 the body of a louſe, 
Meudacio, 


What, art a louſe in the city? 
Apbetitus. 
Not a word more, for yonder comes Phantaſtes and ſome 


body elle. 
. Mendacio, 
What a pox can Phantaftes do ? 
Appetitus. 
Work a miracle if he would prove wiſe. 


Adlacio. 
Tis he indeed, the vileſt nupù ; yet the fool loves me ex- 


So, in The Woman-hater, by Beaumont and Fletcher, A. 1. $. 3. 
Count Valore deſcribing Lazarillo, ſays: | 
9 ——— he is none of theſe 
« Same Ordinary Eaters, that M devour | 
« Three breakfaſts ; as many dinners, and without any 
«© Prejudice to their Beavers, Nr ſuppers ; 
« But he hath a more courtly kind of hunger, 
& And doth hunt more after novelty, than plenty.” 
Barret, in his Alvearie, explains a b0ever, a drinking betweene dinner 
ad Tapper, and a boier, meate eaten after noone : a collation a noone 
meale. 


zr caviare] See Note 19 to The Ordinary, vol. X. p. 230. 
34 ſhe vile nup] This word, which occurs in Ben E and ſome 
other writers, ſeems to have the ſame meaning as our numps. I am ig- 
norant of its etymology. 


K 3 ceedingly ; 


* * 


7 SE ES e 


fi 


j bu Lc yt fr in company, or if to ne ach 
88 oi him. ; 
E t= e 


. : > 
„ - 5. 4 . * — — * 
. 


ceedin 
2 51 


8 ACTUS SECUNDUS, SCENA SECUNDA. 


| Nag o/far-cop 


-complexion's fellow, but quick- , in a white 
of one faſhion, green vehvet hoſe of another; 4 
— hat with a plume of feathers of ſeveral colours ; a little 


Hort taffeta cloak, a pair of buſkins cut, drawn out with ſundry 
3 e about bom, after all aſbions, 
Ae e. & fan, and in every other 


ments 33, 


nimble- hied in the 
Heurchs « rig ted 2 Ai, en. 


Phantaſies, Hevreſis, F 
Pbantaſtes. * 
Sm! IR 220 boy, Heureſis! boy, how now, * your 


Heurefis, 
Three things bare troubled my brain this many a- da Jay ; and 
them, 


juſt now, when I was laying held on the i * 


your ſudden call made them, like Tantalus's apples, fly from - 
my fingers. | 1 


ef, 
Some. great matters queſtionlels ; ; what were they? | 
' Hleureſis 


The quadrature of a circle, the philoſopher's Bol and the 


next way to the Indies, 


Phantaftes. 
Thou doſt well to meditate on theſe three things at once, for 
they'll be found out altogether, ad Græcas Calendas; but let 


33 other odd complements] i. e. other requiſites towards the fitting out of 
a character. Se a Note . Hun . vol. II. p. 385. 1 


1778. 8. 


} 


| B :W GU K vb 


them pig. and carry the conceit-I'told you this morning to 
Neil — wot wot of: In my 3 e 
take, 


e 
Twill . Bot what fa you is he grdeman tht was 
with you yeſterday ? 1 
— che — 
O, I think thou meaneſt him thut made ninercen ſonnets of 
his miſtreſs's 1 buſk-poinr, | N 


5. 


.- The ſame, the ſame, fir. You pany to hop li out | 


with the twentieth, | 

Phantaftes, 43 
By Jupiter's cloven pate, tis trut. But we witty fellows are 
ſo forgetful; but ſtay, hu, hu carry him this. 


| Lag, pre” knot, able oye ERR 
| id whilom cut with his 
e. peat, * 


Was nothing like Yhy * 
Then, to conclude; -let him pervert _ Catullus's Zonam  ſolvit 


Nor could jo fair an — apr 
diu 3 thus, thus: 


Inieb if I chance to cut, or elſe ume, 
1 litth world I conpary preſently. 
Tis pretty, pretty, tell him *twas extemporal, 
Heurefis. 


Well, fir, but now for maſter [namorato's love · letter. , 


\ 


34 buſk-point] A nt was, I believe, the lace of a lady's flaya, 
Minſhieu explains | begs be a part of dreſs made of a lay whales 
bone, a plated or quilted thing to keepe the body ſtraight.” The word, 
I am informed, is ſtill in common uſe, particularly in the country among 
the farmers” daughters and ſervants, for a piece of wood to lo the 
Kays from being bent. Points or laces were worn by both ſexes, and are 
frequently mentioned in our ancient dramatick Writers. 

3s pretty pear] Mr. Steevens ſays that peat, in one of the Scotch Pro-. | 
verbs, fignifies darling. Dr. Johnſon, that it is a word of endearment 
from Petit little. See Notes on The Taming of the Shrew, A. 1 I. S. I. 

Again, in The City Madam, by Maſſinger, A. 2. S. 2. 

| f you are prett „ and your great ons | - 
Fs AJ much pnto your ndfomaes.” * 


4 -, . FSR 


\4 
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Some tuff Paith z let bim write chus 1 
heart-commanding fac'd gent 
call d er een burts all that tooks on it and as the 
Arabia, called „ 


But what wick mall I invent Pr the concluſion ? 
3 Phamaftes. 
Piſh, any thin 7 love will miniſter ink for the reſt ; he that 


once begun well, hath half done, let him begin again, and 
there s all, | 
Henreffs. 
Maſter Gullio ſpoke for new faſhion ; what for him? 
. Phanteſtss. 


A faſhion for his ſuit—let him batton it down the ſleeve 
with four elbows, and ſo make it the pure blerg@hyphic of a 


fool, 
Henrefis. 
Nay.then let me requeſt one thing of you. 


Pheantaſtes. 
What's that, boy ? by this fair hand thou ſhale have it, 
Heurefis. 
Miſtreſs Superbia, a gentlewoman of my Aer mA 
me to deviſe her a new ſet for her ruff, an odd tire: 
pray, fir, help me out with it, 


Phantaftes. 


Ah, boy! in my conceit tis a hard matter to * theſe 
women bave well nigh tired me with deviſing tires for them; 
and ſet me at a nonplus for new ſets, their heads are ſo light, 
and their eyes fo coy, that . 


I pray, fir, ſhe hath a bad face, and fam would have ſuitors. 
Fantaſtical and odd e would perchance draw ſomebody ta 


look on her, 


If her face be nought, m in my opinion th wore view itt 
worſe : bid her wear 28 multitude vf her deformities under a 


Foe?! 2 my _ will ſerve to deviſe Tome durable and un- 
ain'd bluſh of painting. 
* Heure. 


\ | | - 
LIN GU A 1 


Very good, fir, Fe | | 
YT. hamaſles. ü 
Away then, hye thee again, meet me at the court within 
this hour at the fartheſt. < [ Exit Heurelis, 


Oh heavens! 3 I been troubled — times r 
women, fools, tay lors, 
makers! they have me! Adlebed me of all Ro and 
trifles I can deviſe ; were it not that I pity the multitude of 
inters, theſe ſonnet-mongers ſhould ſtarve for conceits, for all 
Phanaſtes, But theſe puling lovers, I cannot but laugh at 
them and their encomiums of their miſtreſſes. They make, 
forſooth, her hair of gold, her eyes of diamond, her cheeks of 
roſes, her lips of rubies, her teeth of pearl, and her whole body 
of ivory; and when they have thus idol'd her like Pygmalion, - 
they fall down and worſhip her. Pſyche, thou haſt laid a hard 
taſk upon my ſhoulders, to invent at every one's aſk : Were it 
not that I refreſh my dulneſs once a-day with thy moſt ange- 
lical preſence, *rwere impoſſible for me to undergo it. 


ACTUS SECUNDUS, SCENA TERTIA. 


Communis Senſus, a grave man in a black velvet cafſock, like a 
counſellor, ſpeaks coming out of the door. 


Communis Senſus, Phantaſtes. 


Communis Senſus. | 4 
] CANNOT ſtay, I rell you; 'tis more than time I were 
L at court; I know. my ſovereign Pſyche hath expected me 


this hour, | 
Phantaftes. 
In good time, yonder comes Common Senſe, I imagine it 
ſhould be he by his voice. 
 Communis Senſus. 4 
Crave my counfel ! tell me what manner of man he is? can 
be entertain a man in his houſe ? can he hold his velvet cap 
in one hand, and ds vale his bonnet with the other? knows he 


46 vale his baner] See Note 13 to George a Greene, The Pinner of 
Wakefield, vol. III. p. 28. ? 4 
how 


4 


Ae. 


45 


EY 1 1 NG U: * oo WE 
Kow to beowe - ble gown? huh he 6 pi of fl r 


his door 37.2 
Phamtaftei, 
He's about fome haſty dale maten; he talks of reli ne. 


Cummunis aan 
Lan he. — a LNG of dogs brawliog i in the ſtreet ö why 


hen chuſe him W upon my _— he'll GI 


_ TL 
Nate . 
- Save you, my lord ; I have attended your leiſure chis hopr, 
 Commiunis Senjus.. - 
Hie upon't what a toil have I had to chuſe them a 
vonder? there's a tuſty currier will have this man; there's x 


2 wi pes his noie on his ſleeve, and ſwears i it ſhall not be 


There's a muſtard- maker looks as keen as vinegar, will 
— another. O this . 2 'tis a hard 


ter to pleaſe them. | 
Tee A 0  Phantaftes. 1 ; 


Efpecially abere = multitude is ſo well headed. Put I 
pray you where's maſter Memory? . hath he — himſelf 


ihat he 1 is not here? 
Communis Senſus. . 


8 Z Tis high time he were at court, I would he would come. 


* i \ 


ACTUS SECUNDUB, SCENA QUARTA. 


Memory, rolf. decrepid man, in a black velvet ** caſſoch, a taffeta 
gown furred, with white ragram, a white beard, velvet ws p- 


Bs a x watch, aff, &c. R 


37 a freſh pair of poſts at the dor] Alluding t to the office of ment. 


See Note 44 to The ey. Whore, vol. 111. p. 303. 
38 caffe « Caſſock, ſays Mr. Steevens, ſignifies a horſeman's looſe 


te coat, and 5 uſed in that ſenſe by the writers of the age of Shakeſpeare } 
* it lkewiſe appears to have been part of the dreſs of rufticks.” See Note 


to As well that end; well, A. 4. S. 3. q 
ROO IE EBIT TC Ih Anamneſtes 


Anaraneſtes bis ind 
RN 


with one link 


ing ribbands and threads tad fv of i Jug IO" 


a pair of table-books, dc. 
e Anamnefes, Phantaſs, Sent, cn. 


| Communis Senſus. ah | 
er 2 8 


A > twould have been ſtark rotten, 


I am glad I fave it from the en I have for- 
t ſomething. 'O my purſe, my purſe! why, Anamneſies, 
Renembrance? where art thou Anamneſtes, embrance ? 
'vile boy is always gadding ; ; I remember he was at my 
heels even now, and now the vile raſcal is vaniſh d. 
Phantaftcs, | 
Is he not here? why then in my imagination he's left 
behind: Hola, Anamneſfes, Remembrance !, 85 
Ananmeſtes, 


[Running i in hafte] 32 anon, fir ; anon, anon, fir : anon, | 


anon, fir; anon, anon, 


Memory, 
Ha, firrab, what a brawling's here? 


es. 
ze yo an __ with anon, fir, . 


emory. 
- You anſwer ſweetly ; ; I have call'd you three or four times 


one after another. 

Ananeſies. 
Sir, I hope I anſwered you three or four times, one in the 
neck of another, But if your good worſhip have lent me any 
more calls, tell me, and I'll repay them, as 5 gentleman. 4 


39 gimmal J « A gimmal, or gimbal ring, a Fr. G. Gemenn, ut. 
«Ka Lat. 8421 us, q. d. Annalus Gemellus, quoniam {c. duobus avt 
« pluribus orbibus conſtat.” Skinwzr - 

Gimmal rings are often mentioned in ancient writers. 


1 IN G U A e 
L e 


How r „ 3 


8 4 . " Memory. f * 0 e 
Leave your tattle ; had you come at firſt, I had not ſpent fo 
mudbeckdizoda.. | 5 - 9 ans 

Anamneſtes, 


The truth is, fir, the firſt time you called I heard. you not, 
the ſecond T underſtood you not, the third I knew net whether 
it were you or no; the fourth I could not tell where you were, 


j 


and that's the reaſon 1 ſo ſuddenly. 


n ſirrah, run, ſeek every where, I have loſt my purſe ſome- 
0 > B N b 
A es; 


T go, fir. Go, firrah, ſeek, run, I have loſt, bring: here's a 
dog's life with a pox ! ſhall I be always uſed like a water- 
ſpaniel? 22 | IExit Anamneſtes. 

ie. Communis Senſus. 

Come, good maſter regiſter, I wonder you be ſo late noy- 
a-days. | | | 

Ss 4 . Memory. 
My good lord, I remember that I knew your grandfather in 
this your place, and I remember your grandfather's great 
grandfather's grandfather's father's father; yet in thoſe days 1 
never remember that any of them could iay, that Regiſter 
Memory ever broke one minute of his appointmene, 
* Communis Snſus. | 


Why, good father, why — you ſo late now-a-days ? 


g EMory, 

Thus tis; the moſt cuſtomers I remember myſelf to have, 
are, as your lordſhip knows, "ſcholars, and now-a-days the 
moſt of them are become critics, bringing me home ſuch 
paltry” things to lay up for them, that I can hardly. find them 


n. 

* Phantaſles. | : | 

Jupiter, Jupiter, T had thought theſe flies had bit none but 
myſelf do critics tickle you i faith? | 


9. | 
Ven familiarly : for they muſt know of me, forſooth, how 
every idle word is written in all the muſty motb-eaten ma- 
nuſcripts, kept in all the ald libraries in every ciiy betwint 
England and Peru. . 8 


1 a c U; An 17 


Indeed I have noted theſe times to affeR antiquities more 


chan is requiſite, 


I remember in the age of Aflaracus and Ninus, and about 
the wars of Thebes, and the ſiege of Troy, there were few things 
committed to my charge, but thoſe that were well worthy the 
preſerving z but now every trifle muſt be wrap'd up in the 
volume of eternity. A rich pudding: wife, or a cobler, cannot 
die but I muſt immortalize his name with an epitaph; « dog 
cannot piſs.in a-nobleman's ſhoe, but it muſt be ſprinkled into 
the chronicles ; ſo that I never could remember my treaſure moro 
full, and never emptier of honourable and true heroical actions. 
By your leave, Memory yoo" AT 

our leave, „you are not a tro | 5 chre 
Phe pros of them are fo fantaſtic, as when they bring a 
captain to the combar, lifting up his revengeſul arm to diſpart 
the head of his enemy, they ' il hold up his arms ſo long, till 
they have beſtowed three or four pages in deſcribing the gold 
hiles of his threateaing faulchion : fo that in my fancy the rea- 
def may well wonder his adverſary ſtabs him not before he 
ſtrikes, Moreover, they are become moſt palpable flatterers, 


always begging at my gates for invention. 
| Communis Senſus. 

This is a great fault in a chronologer to turn paraſite: an ab- 

ſolute hiſtorian ſhould be in fear of none; © geither ſhould he 
write any thing more than truth for friendſhip, or leſs for hate; 
but keep himſelf equal and conſtant in all his diſcourſes, But 
for us, we muſt be contented, for as our honours increaſe, ſo 
mult the burthen of the cares of our offices urge us tw wax 


heavy. 

| Phantaftes. 
But not till our backs break; *ſlud there was never any ſo 
haunted as I am; this day there comes a ſophiſter to my houſe, 
knocks at my door; his errand being aſk'd, forſooth his anſwer 
was to borrow a fair ſuit of concens out of my wardrobe, to | 
apparel a ſhew he had in hand: and what think you is the plot? 


49 — neither ſhould he write, &c.J * Quis neſcit primam eſſe Hiſtoriæ 
* legem, ne quid falſi dicere augeat 3 deinde, ne quid veri non audeat.“ 
Cicero de Orat. lib. ii. 15. wo i 
3 | | Communis 


i VI GU A | 

Cm Senſus. 
e eee baer. 
| fen. 

Mean while he's ſomewhat" acquainted with you, for be! YA 
bold to bring your perſon upon the ſtage. 
Wer me? I can't remember that I was ever — 
the flage befpre. | 


| ee Men. | 
95 Yes you and you nd my with all my fantaſtical wicks 

aud humours; but ＋ trow I have fitted biw with fooleries, 1 
truſt he'll never trouble me again. 


 - Communis Senſus. 
5 8 times | 0 nga when boys dare to traduce men in 
authority; was ever Oy an attempt heard ? We 


Memory. 
*- remember thous was: for, to ſay the ruth, at my laſt being 
at Athens, it is now, let me ſee, ahout one thouſand eight 
hundred years ago, I was: at a Comedy of Ariſtophanes's 
making. I ſhall never forget it, the arch-governor of Athens 
wok me by the hand and el me; and there I ſay, I faw 
Socrates abuſed moſt groſsly, himſelf being then a preſent 
ſpectator: I remember he ſat full againſt me, and. did not ſo 
much as ſhew the leaſt countenance of diſcontent. 
. » Communis Senſus. ' | 
In thoſe days it was lawful, but now the abuſe of fuch li- 


bey is unſufferable. 

41 I was at a Comedy, &c ] This was called Tur CLovns, i in which 
piece Socrates was repteſented hargidg up in a baſket in the air, uttering 
numberleſs chimerical abſurdities, and blaſpheming, as it was then re- 
puted, the Gods of his country. At the performance of this piece, Socrates 

was preſent himſelf; and © notwithſtanding,” ſays his Biographer, 
ec the groſs abuſe that was offered to his character, he did not ſhew the 
& leaſt ſigns of reſentment or anger; nay, ſuch was the unparalleled good- 
cc nature of this godlike man, that ſome ſtrangers there being deſirous to 
4 _ the original of this ſcenic picture, he roſe up in the middle of the 

performance, ſtood all the reſt of the time, and ſhew'd himſelf to the 
10 dy. tn up by which well-placed confidence in his own merit and inno- 
te cence, reminding them of thoſe virtues and wiſdom ſo oppoſite to the 
< ſophiſt in the play, his pretended likeneſs, he detected the falſe cir- 
« cumſtances, which were obtruded into his charagter, and obviated the 
« malicious defigns of the poet, who, having brought his play a ſecond 
& time upon the ſtage, met with the contempt he juſtly mexited for ſuch a 


« compoſition. Cooper's Li 0 of Socrates, p. 55 
| | Phantafte | 


— 


151 UN” le U A. 189 5 ; 4 


Phantaftes. . 
Think what you will of it Think 8. done; and I think it 
is acting by this time: Hark, bark; what drumming's vonder! 
Pl ly my r ben are como ge en Bie | 
Commuinis Senſus. 5 

N ſtay, wel ſee chat“ ths, N 


- g 
"RF | 


% 
* . 


2 


— N | ; — — ines (be ; 
ACTUS SECUNDUS, SCENA rs | 
F Lingua, Mendacio, Communix Senfus, lei. . 


Fon thyſelf in great haſte, = | 


A aa "is in vain to his ; 
they are all paſt overtaking. ' — * 
Communis Senſor. Bo ag 
Is not this Lainges that is in ſuch haſte ? 


| : Phantaſies, * 

Yes, yes, fand ſtill. 
Mendacia, e „ 
I muſt ſ with him. | 
4! 1 oy Tu Communis . 
| With whom? 


40 1 
Aſſure yourſelf they are all at court ere this. 
Lingua. 
Run after them, fox unleſs he know it — - 
8  Communis Senſus. 38 04 


Lingua! 
Ling Agua. 


O, is't your lordſhip ? I beſeech you pardon m me. Hifte 5 
ſear, 1 proteſt, put out mine eyes: I look d to long tor you, | 
that J knew not when I had found you, | 

| Phantaſtes. * 

In my conceit that's like che man that enquired, who faw his 

als, when himſelf rid on him, | 
GY. | 
O my heart beats ſo! Be, ie, fie, fie, 


1 


Mendacis. 


— 


„% eee 
Ian ſo fo, fo, fo. | 
weary fo, 


Senſurs 
n : 


Let me begin firſt, 1 you; but if an 
have the 1 0 thus tis. The A os of. Micro- 


coſme at this inſtane ſuffers che of death, tis gaſpi for 
A. Will you have nts tis poiſoned * 


I What jcur dre be bald a mak u. 
8 foction? e 2 


A golden crown. | 
Mendacio. 1 
I miſtake ; or elſe Galen, in his book de fanitat . com · 


-  mends gold as reſtorative. 
Communtis Senſus, 


Lingua, expreſs A 26 
Madam, if you want breath, lee me e help you ou. 


3 . Lingua.. 
. prot  Mendacio, 


My lord, the report is, that Mercury coming late into this 
country, in this very place left a coronet with this inſcription, 


that the bet of the five ſbould have it, which the Senſes thinking 
to belong unto them — | 


Lengun. 
— other, — i ate cake you 


lordſhip. ' 
— Senſus, 
L pol Hes not me, | 


5 Their aids rs not Far ye rexdy rag. 
p - Communis Cenſus. 
O monſtrous preſumption! - what ſhall we do? 


My lord, in be great grandfather's time, there was In fe- 
2 ſuch a breach e them, therefore my * 


* 


5 | . | 161 
that after his example, by 3 vou 
5 6 * 


Communis Senſus. 
_ Lingua, go tly ;' command 8 their al- 
legiance to our dread ſovereign. queen Pſyche, to diſmiſs their 


companies, and unn, to appear betore me without apy pre- 


N þ . . * 


a * | 
But bh you, — I pray you er your page's angus 

walk with us a little, till you feture again, | 9 2 
5 | [EvicLingim 


With all wy heart. 


1 42 0 8 _ * | L 


lerus SECUNDUS, SCENA SBXTA. 


 Phanaftes. 
Horz n Saw you thoſe alike prepara 


lords, I ſped i rt | 
Latel my lo into 9 
| But ob, de ln, Line thy e 
Or fireoggh of urterance, to deſerde their forces 
Communis Senſus. 

Go toz ſpeak what thou et. 


Mendacio, 
Upon the Fight | 


" 


| nd of a ſpacious hill, — 
Proud Viſus marſhalleth a puiſſant army, a 

Three thouſand eagles Gong; whoſe valiant 7 

Is Jove's ſwift. —— that ſame bird, 

That hoiſt up Ganimede from the Trojan — 

The vanguard ſtrengthened with a wondrous _ 


; — bag — — 4 * { | 


94 Of fie! OS | Thele were the names of ſeveral ſpecies 
of hawks, See an account of hem in the Treatiſes on Falconty, parti- 
cularly thoſe of Turber dil and 1 

Vor. V. L. | The 


5 = * 
= : 4 l * 
* * 5 
* x A 
9 


8 


+ 
wo 
: 


" 


— — „ _ an on * 
— 


FTbe rearward granted to Auditus' charge, 

Is ſtoutly follow'd with an impetuous herd 

Of ſtitf- neck d bulls, and many horn- mad ſtags, 
Of the beſt head the foreſt can afford. 

| , | | - Phantafles. 

| te you a fearful troop of ſoldiers, 
j EO NILS | Mendacio. 

Right oppoſite ſtands Tactus, ſtrongly mann'd 
With three thouſand brifled “ urchens tor his pikemen, 
Four hundred tortoifles for elephants ; | 

+ Beſides a monſtrous troop of ugly ſpiders, 
Within av ambuſhment he hath commanded 
Of their own guts to ſpin a cordage fine, 

- Whereof thave fram'd a net (O wondrous work !) 
That, faſtened by the concave of the moon, 
Spreads down itſelf to th' earth's circumference. 

Memory. 


ume. 
Mendacio. 


Nay more, my lord, the maſks are made fo ſtrong, 
That I myſelf upon them ſcal'd the heavens, 
And boldly walk'd about the middle region, 
Where, in the province of the meteors, 
I ſaw the cloudy ſhops of hail and rain, 
Garners of ſnow, and cryſtals full of dew ; 
Rivers of burning arrows, dens of dragons, 
Huge beams of flames, and ſpears like fire-brands. 
Where I beheld bot Mars and Mercury, 
With rackets made of ſpheres and balls of ſtars, 
Playing at tennis for a tun of Nectar. 
And that vaſt gaping of the firmament, 
Under the ſouthern: pole, is nothing elſe 
But the great hazard of their tennis court ; 
The Zodiac is the line; the ſhooting ſtars, 


* 


wv ot 


. "Tis very ſtrange; I cannot remember the like engine at any 


4 urchens] i. e. hedge-hogs. Sce a Note on Shakſpeare's Tompeft, vol. I. 


p- 28. edit. 1778, 8. 


Again, in Eraſmus's Praiſe of Folie, I 549, Sign. a : „ that the 
e 


&« ſoule of Duns woulde a litle 
« breſt, be he never ſo thornie, and fuller of pricles than is any 2 


ve Sorbone College, and enter into my 


beon,” 


Wbich 


7 


\ 


Which in an eye · bright evening ſeem to fall, 
Are nothing but the balls they loſe at bandy. - 
Thus having took my pleaſure with thoſe fights, 
By the ſame net I went up, I deſcended. 
| ; Communis Senſus. = 
Well, ſirrah, to what purpoſe tends this ſtratagem? — - 
Mendacio. | 
None know directly, but I think it is 
T' intrap the eagles, when the battles join, 
Phantaſies. 
Who takes Tactus his part? | 
Mendacio. 
Under the ſtandard of thrice hardy Tactus, 
Thrice valiant Guſtus leads his warlike forces ; 
An endleſs multitude of deſperate apes ; 
Five hundred marmoſets and long-tail'd monkeys, 
All trained to the field, and nimble gunners. 
EN Pbantaſſes. 
I imagine there's “ old moving amongſt them; methinks a! 
handful of nuts would turn them all out of their ſoldiers coats, 
Mendacio. 
Ramparts of paſty cruſt, and forts of pies, : 
Entrench'd with diſhes full of cuſtard ſtuff, 
Hath Guſtus made: and planted ordnance, 
Strange ordnance, cannons of hollow canes, 
Whoſe powder's rape- ſeed, charg'd with turnip ſhot, 
E 1 
I remember #4 in the country of Utopia, they uſe no other 
kind of artillery. 


\ 


43 o/I'movinsg] This is one of the many phraſes in theſe” volumes 
which, being not underſtood, was altered without any authority from the 
ancient copies. The laſt edition reads odd mouthing 5 the text, however, 
is right: for od, as Mr. Steevens obſerves, was formerly a common aug- 
mentative in colloquial language, and as ſuch is often uſed by Shakſpeare 
and others. See Notes on the Second Part of Henry IV. A. 2. 8. 4. 
and The Taming of the Shrew, A. 3. S. 2. 

Again, in Tarlton's Newes out of Purgatory, 1630, p. 34 © — on 
Sunday at Maſſe there was old ringing of bells, and old and yong came 
to church to ſee the new roode.” | 

in the country of Utopia] A ſneer at the Utopian Treatiſes on Go- 
vernment. 8. 

L 2 Communis 


„ Gove 4 163 


—— — 


„ L IN G U A. 
But what's hw of Olfactus? 

| Meuadlacio. 
He politicly leans to neither part, 


But ſtands betwixt the camps as at receipt, 
2 great ſwine his * to entrench them. - 


In my fooliſh imagination Olfactus in very like the goddeſs 

of victory, that never takes — part but the conqueror's. | 
. 

And in the woods he placed ſecretly 
Two hundred couple of hounds and hungry maſtiffs; 
And o'er his head hover at his command 
A cloud of vultures, which o erſpread the light, 
Making a night before the day be done: 
But to what end not known, but fear'd of all. 

? es. 

I conjecture he intends to ſee them fight, and after the battle 
to feed his dog, hogs, and vultures, i peg eter 0k 
Caſes, 


My lord, T think the 83 of their will not Waben 
to the metlage of Lingua; for other = in my conceit, they 
ſhould have been here ere this. With your lordſhip's 
liking, we'll attend upon you to ſee the field for more certainty. 
' Communis Senſus. 
In ſhall be fo; come, maſter Regiſter, let's walk. 
ity 8 omnes. 


— - 


— = = 
ACTUS TER TIUS, SCENA PRIMA. 
Anamneſtes, <vith a purſe in his hand, 


Anamneſtes. 


FOR OOTH, Oblivio, ſhut the door upon me; I could 
come no Gone: ha? is he not here? O excellent! would 
I were hang d, but I look 'd for a found rap on the pate, and 


that made me e before-hand to lift up this excuſe for a buckler. 
4 I know 


| L 1 N 6 v A. _ 


I know he's not at court, for hete is his purſe, without which 
warrant there's no coming thither ; wherefore now, Anam- 
neſtes, ſport thyſelf a little, while thou art out of the priſon of 
his company. What ſhall I do? by my troth anatomize his 
purſe in his abſence. Plutus ſend there be jewels in it, that I 
may finely geld it of the ſtones The ſure lies in the 
bottom—pox on't, here's nothing but a company of worm- 
eaten papers: what's this? Memorandum that maſter Prodigo 
owes me four thouſand pounds, and that his lands are in pawn 
for it. Memorandum that I owe—that he owes ? Tis well the 
old ſlave hath ſome care of his credit; to whom owes he trow 
I? that I owe Anamneſtes; what me? I never lent him any 
thing; ha, this is good, there's ſomething coming to me more 
than I. look'd for. Come on; what is't? Memorandum 
that I owe Anamneſtes—— + a breeching; i'faith, fir, | 
I will;eaſe you of that payment. [He rends the bill,} Memo- | 
randum, that when I was a child Robuſto tripp'd up my heels 
at football: what a revengetul “ dizard is this? | 


* * 2 


———— 
Ac TUS TERTIUS, SCENA SECUNDA. 
Mendacio, wvith caſbions under Sy arms, trips uþ Anamnelles's 


Mendicio, Anamneſtes. 


Ananmneſtes. 
H OW now? 
9 Mendacio. 
Nothing, but lay you upon the cuſhion, fir, or ſo, 
Anamneſles, 


Nothing, but lay the cuſhion upon you, ſir? 
acio. 


What, my little Nai ? by this foot I ain ſorry I miſtook = 


thee, 1 8 
Anamne | ges. i | FSR f a 
What, my little Men ? by this hand it grieves me I took { -j| 
thee ſo right. But, ſirrah, whither with theſe cuſhions ? 1 
45 a breeching] See Note 48 to Edward II. vol. II. p. 403. 
46 gizard . Dre FN: Se 1 
: L 3 Mendacio. } 
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4 | - W 
To lay them here, that the judges may fit ſoftly, leſt my 


lady Lingua's cauſe go hard with her. 


Anamneſtes. | : 
They ſhould bave been wrought with gold; © theſe will dg 


nothing but what makes my lady with the judyes ? 


ndlacio. 


Pig, know'ſt not ? the ſueth for the title of a Senſe, as well 
As the reſt that bear the name of the Pentarchy. 


705 Anamneſtes. 
Will Common Senſe and my maſter leave their affairs to 
determine that controverſy ?' 
'0, 
Then thou hear'ſt nothing. 


Ananmeſees, 
What ſhould I hear? 
ps Mendac 10s 


All the ſenſes fell out about a crown fallen from heaven, 
and pitch'd a field for it; but Vicegerent Common Senſe hear- 
ing of it, took upon him to umpire the contention, in which 
regard he hath appointed them (their arms diſmiſſed) to ap- 
pear before him, charging every one to bring, as it were in a 
ſhew, their proper objects, that by them he may determine of 

err ſeveral excellencies. | 


Auamuaſtes, 
When is all this? 
Mendacto. 
As ſoon as they can poſſibly provide. 
mneſtc Ss 
But can he tell which deſerves beſt by their objects? 
5 Mendacio. 5 


No not only; for every ſenſe muſt deſcribe his inſtrument, 
that is, his houſe, where he performs his daily duty; ſo that by 
the object and the inſtrument my lord can with great eaſe dil 
cern their place and dignities 

Anamneſtes. 

His lordſhip's very wiſe. ., 

Mendacio. 


Thou ſhalt hear all anon. Fine maſter Phantaſtes and thy 
aſter will be here ſhortly. But how is't, my little rogue! 


thipks thou look'ſt lean upon't, 
pethipks thou look” lean upon Arann 


| LINGU A 1 
"$1 a | Ananmeſles. hee; 
Alas! how ſhould I do otherwiſe, that lie all night with 
ſach a raw-bon'd ſkeleton as Memory, and run all day on his 
errands ? The churl's grown ſo old and forgetful, that every 
hour he's calling Anamneſtes, Remembrance, where art An- 
amneſtes? Then preſently ſomething's-loſt ; poor I muft run 
for it; and theſe words, run boy, come firrah, quick, quick, 
quick, are as familiar with him as the cough, never out of his 
mouth. ; | | 
4 i | Mendacio. f 
Alack, alack! poor rogue, I ſee my fortunes are better. 
My lady loves me exceedingly ; ſhe's always kiſſing me: ſo 
that I tell thee, Nam, Mendacio's never from betwixt her lips. 
Anamneſles. | 
Nor out of Memory's mouth; but in a worſe ſort, always 
exerciſing my ſtumps ; and which is more, when he favours . 
belt, then I am in the worſt taking, i 
| Mendacio. 
How ſo? 


Ananneſtes, 

Thus; when we are friends, then muſt I come and be dan- 
ied upon his palſy-quaking knees, and he'll tell me a long 
ſtory of his acquaintance with king Priamus ; and his fa-' 
miliarity with Neſtor; and how he played at “ blow-point 
with Jupiter, when he was in his ſide-coats ; and how he went 
to look bird-neſts with Athous: and where he was at Deuca- 

lion's flood ; and twenty ſuch old wives' tales. 


Mendacio. 
I wonder he being fo old can talk ſo much. 
- \ Anamneſtes, © 


Nature, thou know'ſt, knowipg what an unruly engine the 
tongue is, hath ſet teeth round about for watchmen : now, fir, 
my maſter's old age hath cough'd out all his teeth, and that's 
the cauſe it runs ſo much at liberty. 


Mendacio. 
Philoſophical ! Ars | 
| Anamneſtes. | 
O, but there's one thing ſtings me to the very heart, to ſee 


Ko : 
#1 Blow-point] See Note 9 to The Antiquary, vol. X. p. 23s 
L 4 
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an ugly, foul, idle, fat, duſty, clog-head, called Oblivio, 

1 doſt know him ? 7 | * 

_ Who 17 ay; but © Nay ay — hang him 

1 o I? ay; but care not is acquaintance: hang him 

blockhead, 1 zould never abide him. Thou, Remembrance, 

_ » art che only friend that the arms of my friendſhip ſhall em- 
= Thou haſt heard Oportet mendacem effe memorem. But 

/ " What of Oblivio? | | 


| | namneſtes, 5 
The very naming of him hath made me forget myſelf. O, 
O, O, O, that raſcal is ſo made of every where. 
5 Aendacio. 
Who, Oblivio? | 

P 

Ay, for our courtiers hug him contin in their ungrateful 
T: 4p and your 5 — barrel-paunch'd, 
tun- gutted drones are never without him: as for Memory, he's 
a falſe - hearted fellow, he always deceives them; they reſpect 


not him, except it be to play a game at cheſts *, primero #?, 
| | ſaunt, 


- 45 cheſts} i. e. cheſs. a | 

49 primero] A favourite game formerly, and apparently one of the 
oldeſt in uſe. The manner in which it was played will appear from the 
following Epigram of Sir John Harrington, the tranſlator of Arioſto : 


The ftory of Marcus life at Primero. 


44 4 Fond Marcus ever at Primero playes, * 
« Long winter nights, and as long ſummer dayes: 
&« And I heard once to idle talke attending | 
« The ſtory of his time's. ang epine's miſ- ſpending 
« At firſt, he thought himſeſfe halfe way to heaven, 
& If in his hand he had but got a ſev'n. 
« His'father's death ſet him ſo high on flote, 
« All reſts went up upon a ſev'n and coate. | 
% But while he drawes from theſe gray coats and gownes, 
„The gameſters from his purſe drew all his crownes. 
& And he ne'er ceaſt to venter all in prime, 
4 Till of his age, quite was conſum'd the prime. 
« Then he more warily his reſt regards, 
& And ſets with certainties 5 cards, 
&« On fixe and thirtie, or on ſev'n and nine, 
4 If ariy ſet his reſt, ard ſaith, and mine: 
6& But tecd with this, he either gaines or ſaves, 
& For either Fauſtus prime is with three knaves, 


* 


9 1 


by I Pe LING UA wy | 
3 maw 5*, or ſuch like 2 


Mendacio. 
I cannot think ſuch fellows have to do with Obliri, Fes , 
ne Ping 


r 


Again, theſe p i ede we end 
their pane have bur one croſs about themy $4. 
ſpend it in wine upon Oblivio. 
Mendacio. | | * 

3 | . 


Only in hope bel waſh them in the Lethe of beir care, 
Why then Lark open Ames | 98 


6 Or Marcus never can encounter right, 
Vet drew two Ates, and for forthe: ſpignt 
„ Had colour for it with a hopefull draught, 
« But not encountred, it avaiFd him naught. 
Well, fith encountring, he ſo faire doth miſfe; 
4 He ſets not, till he nine and fortie is. 
« And thinking now his reſt would ſure be doubled, 
« He loſt it by the hand, with which fore troubled, © 
« He joynes now all his focke unto his ſtake, 
«© That of his fortune he full proofe may make. 
« At laſt both eldeſt hand and 72 and fry, 
« He thinketh now or never (thrive unthrifty. 
« Now for the greateſt reſt he hark the puſh: 
« But Craſſus ſtopt a club, and ſo was fluſh : 
« And thus what with the ſtop, and with the packe, 
« Poore Marcus, and his feſt ſtill ro-wracke, 
« Now muſt he ſeek new ſpoile to reſt his reſt, 
„ For here his ſeeds turne weeds, his reft, unreſt, 
$ « His land, his plate he pawhes, he ſels his leaſes, 
% To patch, to borrow, and ſhift he never ceaſes. | 
“ Till at the laft, two catch-poles him-encounter, 33 
„% And by arreſt, they beare him to the Counter. | 
- & Now Marcus may ſet up all reſts ſecurely : | 
« For now he's ſure to be encountred ſurely.” * We: 
See alſo Note 24 to The Jovial Crew, vol. 10. p. 36 
0 ſaunt] See Note to The Dumb Knight, vol. VIII. 
5T nat] See Note 37 to Gammer wrzon's Needle, vol. II. p | | 
which this Game is mentioned, $0 again, in Dekker's — 5 * | 
walkes, Sign, I 3 it is again ” to © The ſet at Maw being plaic 


00 out. 7 
ö Anamneſtes, 


ves, a company of ſtudious paper · worms, and lean ſcholars, 


and niggarly ſcraping uſurers, and a troop of heart- eating 


envious perſons, and thoſe canker-ſtomach'd ſpiteful creatures 
that furniſh up common-place books with other men's taults, 
The time hath been in thoſe golden days when Saturn reigned, 


that if a man receiv'd a benefit of another, I was prelently 
ſent for to put him in mind of it, but now in theſe iron after- 


noons, fave your friend's life, and Oblivio will be more ami 
hr with him than YOU, 


» 4 A - 
* = — . * 0 
* 


ACTUS TERTIUS, SCENA TERTIA. 


Heureſis, Mendacio, Anamdbſtes, 
Heurefis. 
HANTASTES not at court? is't poſſible! tis the ſtrangeſt 


P accident that ever was heard of. I had thought the ladics 

and gallants would never lie withoot him. 
Anamneſtes, 

Hiſt, hiſt, Mendacio; I pr'ythee obſerve Heureſis; it ſeems 

he cannot find bis maſter, that's able to find out all things ; 

and art thou now at a fault ? canſt not find out thine own 


. 


maſter ? 
y Heures, 
4 one more way. O yes! 
30 Py xt 
What a proclamation for him ? 
Anamneſtes, 
Ay, ay, his nimble head is always full of procimatios 
. | Heurefis, 
O yes! 
| Mendacio; 
But doth he cry him in the wood ? 
Anamneſtes, 


O good fir, and good reaſon, tor every n hath phantaſy 
| Heure, 


"M w his pleaſure 
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M 
O yes! if any man can tell any tidings of a ſpruce, neat, 
apiſh, nimble, fine, fooliſh, abſurd, humorous, conceited, fan- 
taſtic gallant, with hollow eyes, ſharp look, ſwart complexion, 
meager face, wearing as many toys in his apparel as fooleries 
| in his looks and geſture; let bim come forth and certify me 
thereof, and he ſhall have for his reward— | | 
; Ananmeſtes. | 
TI can tell you where he is, what ſhall he have? 
| Heurefis. 
A box o'the ear, firrah [Snap]. 
; Ananneſtes. © ” 
How now, Invention, are you ſo quick-finger'd ? i fait 
there's your principal, firrab, { zap] and here's the int 
ready in my hand [/p]. [7 hey fall together by the ears.] 
Yea, have you found out &ratching ? now 1 remember me 
Heurefis. 
Do you bite me, raſcal ? 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, here's the lively picture of this axiom, 
a quick invention and a good memory can never agree, Fae, fic, 
| fie, Heureſis ; beat him when he's down? 
Anamneſtes. 
Pr'ythee let's alone; proud jackanaper, Tu 


leurefts, 
What will you do? 
| | Anamneſtes, 
Untruſs thy points, and whip thee, thou pal 
go, Mendacio, if thou loviit me: ſhall I put up the—— 
RS: Mendacio. | 
Come, come, come, you ſhall fight no more, in good faith : 
Heureſis, your maſter will catch you anon. 
A | Heurefis, 
My maſler ! where is he? 
Mendacio. 
Til bring you to him, come away. 
| Heurefis. | 
Anamneſtes, I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt think I go away for 
fear of any thing thou canſt do unto me ; here's my hand, as 
| | ſoon 


— Let me 
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foon as thou canſt pick the leaſt occaſion, put thy fi 
Er ent Be e e e 


5! 4 EX Hamlet. 7 
When thou dar'ſt, Heureſis, when thou dar'ſt, I'll be as 
ready as thyſelf at any time. ¶ Exennt Mendacio and Heureſis. 
This Heurefis, this Invention, is the proudeſt jackanapes, 
the perteſt/ ſelf-conceired boy that ever breath'd : becauſe, 
forſooth, ſome odd poet, or fome fuch fantaſtic fellows, make 
much on him, 5? there's no ho with him; the vile dandi-prat 
will overlook the proudeſt of his acquaintance ; but well I 
remember me, I learn'd a trick t'other day, to bring a boy 
oer the thigh finely : if he come, i'faith Pli tickle him 
with it. [Mendacio comes running back in great baſte, 
Mendacia. | | 
A I am a rafcal, Nam, =_ are all coming. I ſee maſter 
as 


Regiſter trudging hither, as his three feet will carry up 
his tour ages. ; | | [Exit Mendacio, 


ACTUS TERTIUS, SCENA QUARTA. 
Memoria, Anamneſtes. 
Memoria. 
An you leaden- heeled raſcal 


Ananme/les. 

Here tis, fir; I have it, I have it. 

Menmria. 
arenen 


5 Ss ' 1 

Aut like your worſhip, your clog-head Oblivio went before 
me, and toil'd the trail of your 2 that I could hardly 
undertake the queſt of your purſe, fi ooth, 


a4. 
You might have been here long ere this: come hither, 
firrah, come hither : what, muſt you go round about ? goodly, 
goodly, you are fo full of circumſtances, 


$2 chere's no h] See Note 70 to The Honeſt Whore, vol. III. p. 353. 
A þ Anamneflts: 


1 . us 


) 0 *, 1 . Anamneſles. . N ; / | 2 | 
In truth, fir, I was here before, and miſſing went back 
into the city, ſought you in every ale-hou 


aſe, inn, tavern, | 
dicing-houſe, tennis-court, ſtews, and ſuch like places, likely | 


to find your worſhip in  —- 
ha? 


| e Anamneſtes. k Fe ry 

Na, no, fir, but I was told by my lady Lingua's page that 

your worſhip was ſeeking me, therefore I enquired for you 
in thoſe places where I — 

pleaſe your worſhip, 

"OB e 

I remember another quarrel, firrah ; but well, well, I have 


r 


ACTUS TERTIUS, SCENA QUINTA. 
Communis Senſus, Lingua, Phantaſtes, Memory, Anamneſtes, 


| Communts. 
], I NGUA, the Senſes by our intment anon are ta 
preſent their objects before us; ſeeing therefore they be 
not in readineſs, we licenſe you in the mean while, either in 
your own perſon, or by your advocate, to ſpeak what you 
can for yourſelf. | 
| Lingua. 


My lord, if 1 ſhould bring before your honour all my | 


friends, ready to importune you in my behalf, I ſhould have 
ſo many rhetoricians, logicians, lawyers, and which is more, 
ſo many women to attend me, that this grove would hardly 
contain the company; wherefore, to avoid the tediouſneſs, I 
will lay the whole cauſe upon the tip of mine own tongue. 
Communis, 

Be as brief as the neceſſity of our ſhort time requires. 


My lord, though the imbecil/izas of my feeble ſex might 


&aw me back from this tribunal, with the habentis, to wit 


timeoris 


you would aſk for me, an it 


* 


4 
” 


'. Ha, villain, am I a man likely t be found in ſuch places, | El 


timoris and the Catenis pudoris, notwithſtanding being ſo fairly 
led on with the gracious title Of your juftiſfime dixaioToyn 3 
Eſpecially ſo a/premente_/ourd* congli ſpronidi neceſſita mia pugente, 
I will without the help of orators commit the totam ſalutem of 
my action to the volutabilitati rd yuramiiuy A Which avec 
woftre bonne plaiſeur, I will finiſn with more than Laconica 
OY Communis. 


What's this? here's a non: of ſpeech indeed. 


1 remember about the year 1602 many uſed this ſkew 
Kind of language; which, in my opinion, is not much unlike 
the man, 57 Platony, the fon of Lagus, king of Egypt, brought 
for a ſpectacle, half white, half black. | 
| | | Communts, ; 

I am perſuaded theſe ſame language-makers have the very 
quality of cold in their wit, that freezeth all heterogeneal 
languages together, congealing Engliſh tin, Grecian gold, 
Roman?“ latten all in a lump. - 

Phantaſics. | 

Or rather, in my imagination, like your fantaſtieal gull's 
apparel, wearing a Spaniſh felt, a French dublet, a Granado 
ſtocking, a Dutch flop, an Italian cloak, with a Welch treeze 


jerkin. 
|  Communis Senſus. | 

Well, leave your toying, we cannot pluck the leaſt feather 
from the ſoft wing of time. Therefore, Lingua, go on, but in 
a leſs formal manner; you know an ingenious oration mult 
neither ſwell above the banks-with infolent words, nor creep 
too ſhallow in the ford with vulgar terms; but run equally, 
ſmooth, and chearful, through the clean current of a pure 


1yle. | f 


38 Plateny, ] rather Ptolemy. S. P. 

54 Roman aten] Latten, as explained by Dr. Johnſon, is“ Braſs; a 
cc mixture of Copper and Caliminaris ſtone.” Mr, Theobald, from 
Monſieur Dacter, tays: © C'eſt une efpece de cuivre de montagne, comme 
« ſon nom meſme le temoigne ; c'eſt ce que nous appellons au jourd 
« *huy du Jeton. It is a ſort of mountain copper, as its very name im- 
« ports, and which we at this time of day call /atten.” See Mr. 


Theobald's Note on The Merry Wives of Winaſor, A. 1. S. 1. 
Lingua. 


1 ny. 


X Lin Ia. , 

My lord, this one thing is — to confirm my worth 
to be equal or better than the Senſes, whoſe beſt operations | 
are nothing till I poliſh them with perſection; tor: their 
knowledge is only of things preſent, quickly ſubhmed with 
the 55 deft file of time; whereas the tongue is able to recount 
things paſt, and often pronounce things to come, by this 
means re-edifying ſueh excellencies, as time and age do eaſily 
depopulate. 2 

9 Communis Senſas. | 

But what profitable ſervice do you undertake for our dread 

queen Pſyche ? 

| Lingua. 


O how I am raviſh'd to think how infinitely ſhe hath grac'd 
me with her moſt acceptable ſervice! But above all (which 
you, matter Regiſter, well remember) when her highneſs, 
taking my mouth for her inſtrument, with the bow of my 
tongue ſtruck ſo heavenly a touch upon my teeth, that ſhe 
charm'd the very tigers aſleep, the liſtening bears and lions 
to couch at her feet, while the hills leap'd, and the woods 
danc'd to the ſweet harmony of her moſt angelical accents. 

Memory. . 

I remember it very well. Orpheus play'd upon the harp, 
while ſhe ſung, about ſome four years atter, the contention 
berwixt Apollo and Pan, and a little before the excoriation of 


Marſyas. 
| Anamneſtes, 

By the ſame token the river Alpheus, at that time purſuing 
his beloved Arethulſa, diſchannel'd himſelf of his former courſe, 
to be partaker of theix admirable conſort, and the muſic being 
ended, thruſt himſelf headlong into earth, the next way to 
tollow his amorous chace: it you go to Arcadia, you ſhall 
{ce his coming up again. 

Communis Senſus, 

Forward, Lingua, with your reaſon, 


SS deft] Deft is handy, dextrous. So, in Macherb, A.4.S.1: 
« Thyſelf and office deftly thow.” 
See Note on Macbeth, edit. 177%, 8. 


Lingua, 


(2 —_— 7 HS. ö WEE Wa ALE the. K. = XL 
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dle — 9 my 
bare been vanquiſh'd? how many rebels have I reclaimed, 
- when her ſacred authority was little regarded ? Her laws (with- 


Vſhed, er will —— her illuſtrious deeds un renowned, 


' ſufficiently expreſs the exquiſite power and excellency of 
ſpeakin 


nature, 1 prove thus. The _ which I challenge i 


handling this action of 2 fone me hither thus haſtily, 
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r 
c m affairs to emperors 
may tay to the £ * bloodleſs bat- 


attain'd, * Saygerx. the Senſes forces 


perſuaſions 


be it ſpoken) had been altogether unpub- 
had not the ſilver ſound of my trumpet filled the whole cir- 


cnit of the univerſe with deſerved fame. Her cities 
would diffolve, traffic wonld decay, friendſhips be broken, 


were not my ſpeech, the knot, Mercury and Maſtique, to 

bind, and glew them together. What ſhould I fay 
more? I can never {peak enough of the unſpeakable praiſe of 

2 wherein I can find no other imperfection at all, but 

the moſt exquiſite power and excellency of ſpeech cannot 


a ain oo ac 


4 — Len ſus. 
Lingus, your ſervice and dignity we confeſs take great ; 
nevertheleſs theſe reaſons prove vou not to have the nature of 


a ſenſe. 
| | Lingua. 
By your ladyſhip's favour, 1 can ſoon prove that a ſenſe is 
a faculty, by which our queen fitting in her privy chamber 
hath intelligence of exterior occurrences, That I am of this 


Enter Appetit in haſte, 


Stay, ftay, my lord, defer, I beſeech you, defer the 71 7 
ment. 
| Communis Senſus, > 
Who's this that boldly interrupts us ? 
Appetitus, | 
My name is Appetitus, common ſervant to the pentarchy 
of the Senſes, who, underſtanding that your honour was * 


moſt 


8 
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moſt humbly requeſting the Bench to conſider theſe articles 
they alledge againſt her, before you proceed to judgment. 
| Communis Senfſus. N | 
Hum, here's good ſtuff; maſter Regiſter, read them. Ap- 
petitus, fas, may depart, and bid your miſtreſs make con- 
venient ſpeed. | 4 | 


| At your lordſhip's pleaſure, 


I remember that I forgot my ſpectacles; I left them in the 
349th page of Hall's chronicles, where he tells a great wonder 
of a multitude of mice, which had almoſt deſtroyed the 
country ; but that there reſorted a great mighty flight of owls, . 
that deſtroyed them. * — read theſe articles diſtinctly. 

Anamneſtes. 

Art. 1. Imprimis, We accuſe Lingua of high treaſon and 


tus. | 9 A 
[Exit Appetitus. 


| facrilege againſt the moſt honourable commonwealth of let- 


ters; for, under pretence of profiting the people with tran- 
lations, ſhe hath moſt vilely proſtituted the hard myſteries of 
unknown languages to the prophane ears of the vulgar. 

e. 

This is as much as to make a new hell in the upper world; 
for in hell they ſay Alexander is no better than a cobler, and 
now by theſe tranſlations every cobler is as familiar with 
Alexander as he that wrote his life, 

Anamneſt, 6. : 

Art. 2, Item, that ſhe hath wrongfully impriſoned a lady 
called Veritas. 

Art, 3. Item, that ſhe's a witch, and exerciſeth her tongue in 
exorciſms., \ 

Art. 4. Item, that ſhes a common whore, and lets every 
one he with her, 2 

Art. 5. Item, that ſhe rails on men in — depraving 
their honours with bitter jeſts and taunts ; and that ſhe's a 
backbiter, ſetting ſtrife betwixt boſom friends. 

Art. 6. Item, that ſhe lends wives weapons to fight againſt 
their huſbands, | | 

Art. 7. Item, that ſhe maintains a train of prating petty- 
foggers, prouling ** ſumners, ſmooth-tongued bawds, artleſs 


56 ſumners,] See Note 5 to The Har, A. 2. vol. VIII. 
Vo I. V. M empiriæ, 
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empirics, hungry paraſites, news- carriers, 7 janglers, and 
ſuch like idle companions, that delude the commanalty. 
Art. 8. Item, that ſhe made rhetoric wanton, logic to bab- 
ble, aſtronomy to lye. Te”. | 
Art. 9. Item, that ſhe's an incontinent tell- tale. 
Art. 10. Item (which is the laſt and worſt), that ſhe's a 
woman in every reſpect, and for theſe cauſes not to be ad- 
mitted to the dignity of a Senſe. That theſe articles be true 
we pawn our honours, and fubſcribe our names, 
5 I. Fiſus. 4. Olfactus. 
3. Guftus, 
2. Auditus. g. Tacłus. 
Communis Senſus. 5 
Lingua, theſe be ſnrewd allegations, and, as I think, un- 
anſwerable. Iwill defer the judgment of your cauſe till ! 
have finiſhed the contention of the Senſes. 


Lingua. 
Your lordſhip muſt be obeyed. But as for them, moſt un- 
grateful and perfidicus wretches —— 
*S Communis Senſus. 
Good words become you better; you may depart if you 
will, till we ſend for you. Anamneſtes run, remember Viſus 
tts time he were ready, 


| Anamneſies. 
I go. [ E#it Anamneſtes, er redit] He ſtays here expecting 
your lordſhip's pleaſure, - 


© | 


ACTUS TERTIUS, SCENA SEXTA. 


A page carrying a ſeutcheon argent, charged with an eagle diſplayed 
proper; then Viſus, with a fan of peacock's feathers; neat 
Lumen, with a crown of bays, and a ſhield with a bright ſun 
in it, apparel d in tiſſue ; then a page bearing a ſhield befort 
Calum, clad in azure taffeta, dimpled with flars, a crown of 


57 janglers,]J A jangler, fays Barret, is © a jangling fellow: a bab- 
&« bling attornie. Kabnla un pledoicur eriard, une plaidereau.” , 
: | | * 


Rr. 
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flart on his head, and a ſcarf reſembling the zodiac or- 
thwart the ſhoulders ; next a page clad in green, with a ter- 
refrial globe before Terra in a green velvet gown fuck <vith 
branches and flowers, a crown of turrets upon her head, in ber 
hand a key ; then a herald, leading in his hand Colour, clad in 

* changeable filk, with @ rainhow out of a cloud on her head; laſt, 
a boy, Viſus marſhaleth his ſhew about the ſtage, and preſents 
it before the bench. 5 


Viſus, Lumen, Cœlum, Phantaſtes, Communis Senſus, 


emory. 
Viſus. 


O here the objects thiat delight the fight ! 
The goodlieſt objects that man's heart can with ! 
For all things, that the orb firſt moveable 
Wraps in the circuit of his large-ſtretch'd arms, 
Are ſubject to the power of Viſus' eyes. 
That you may know what profit light doth bring, 
Note Lumen's words, that ſpeaks next following. 
men. 
Light, the fair grandchild to the glorious ſun, 
Opening the caſements of the roſy morn, 
Makes the abaſhed heavens ſoon to ſhun 
The ugly darkneſs it embrac'd before ; 
And, at his firſt appearance, puts to flight 
The utmoſt relics of the hell-born night. 
This heavealy ſhield, ſoon as it is diſpiay'd, 
Diſmays the vices that abhor the light ; 
To wanderers by ſea apd land gives aid; 
- Conquers diſmay, recomforteth affright ; 
Rouſeth dull idleneſs, and ſtarts ſoft ſleep, 
And all the world to daily labour keeps. 
This a true looking-glaſs impartial, 
Where beauty's ſelf, herſelf doth beautify 
With native hue, not artificial, 
Diſcovering falſhood, opening verity : 
The day's bright eye colours diſtinction, 
Juſt judge of meaſure and proportion. 
The only means by which each mortal eye, 


Sends meſſengers to the wide firmament; 
M 2 That 
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That to the longing ſoul brings preſently 
High contemplation and deep wonderment ; 
By which aſpirement ſhe her wings diſplays, 
And herſelf thither whence ſhe came wpraile, 
TH : Phantaſties.. | 
What blue thing's that, _— dappled fo with ſtars, 
41. 


He repreſents the heaven. | 
| 43 Ppbantaſtes. 
In my conceit it were pretty, if he thundered when he 


ſpeaks. 
Then none could underſtand him. 
Cælum. 
Tropic, colures, the equinoctial, 
The zodiac, poles, and line ecliptical, 
The nadir, zenith, and anomalies, 
The azimuth and ephimerides, 
Stars, orbs, and planets, with their motions, 
The oriental regradations, : 
Excentrics, epicyctes, and—and—and— 
aged Phantaſtes. 
How now, Viſus, is your heaven at a ſtay ? 
Or is it his tus trepidationis that makes him ſtammer? 
I pray you, Memory, let wy ** a-gate again. 


I remember when Jupiter made Amphitrio cuckold, and lay 
with his wife Alcmena, Calum was in this taking for three 
days ſpace, and ſtood ſtill juſttike him at a nonplus. 

Communis Senſus. RIPE: 

Leave jeſting, you'll put the freſh actor out of countenance» 

Calum, 
, Excentrics, epicyCtes, and aſpects, 
In ſextile, trine and quadrate, which effects 
Wonders on earth: alſo the oblique part 
Of figns, that make the day both long and ſhort, 
The conſtellations, riſing coſmical, 


58 a-gate] i. e. „ going. Gate, in the Northern Dialect, fignities 
« a way; fo that agate is at or upon the way.” Ray's Collection of Local 


Words, P; 13. edit. 1740. 
4 | | Settin 


5 


* 
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getting of ſtars, chronic, and heliacal, 


In the horizon or meridional, 
And all the ſkill in deep aſtronomy, 
Is to the ſoul derived by the eye, 

| -Phantaſles. 


Viſus, you have made Ccelum a heavenly ſpeech, paſt earthly 


capacity; it had been as good for him he had thundered. But 
I pray you, who taught him to ſpeak and uſe no action ? me- 
thinks it had been excellent to have turn'd round about in his 


ſpeech. 
FEY Viſus. 


He hath ſo many motions he knows not which to begin 


withal. 


; Phantaftes. ID 
Nay, rather it ſeems he's of Copernicus? opinion, and that 
makes him ſtand till, 
| [Terra comes to the midſt of the flage. fands fill 
a while, faith nothing, and ſteps back, | 
Communis Senſus © 
Let's hear what Terra can fay—juſt nothing, 
* Viſus. | | 
And 't like your lordſhip, *twere an indecorum Terra ſhould 
ſpeak, | 
| Memory. | | | 
You are deceived ; for I remember when Phaeton rul'd the 
Sun (I ſhall never forget him, he was a very pretty youth) the 
Earth open'd her mouth wide, and ſpoke a very good ſpeech to 


Jupiter, 
F Anamneſtes. 


By the ſame token Nilus hid his head then, he could never 


find it ſince. 

| Phantafles. | 

You know, Memory, that was an extreme hot day, and tis 
likely Terra ſweat much, and ſo took cold preſently after, that 
ever ſince ſhe hath loſt her voice. | 

Herald. 

A Canton Ermins added to the field, 
Is a ſure ſign the maa that bore theſe arms 
Was to his prince as a defenſive ſhield, 
Saving him from the force of preſent arms. 


M 3 Phantafies. 


* 
5 a" 
* - 


— 
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: Phantaſtes, 
I know this fellow of old, 'tis a herald: many a centaur, 
chimera 59, barnacle “, crocodile, hippotame, and ſuch like 
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toys, hath he ſtolen out of the ſhop of my Invention, to ſhape 


new coats for his upſtart gentlemen. Either Africa muit breed 
more monſters, or you make fewer gentlemen, Mr. Herald, 
for you have ſpent all my devices already: but ſince you are 
here, let me aſk you a queſtion, in your own profeſſion; how 
comes 1t to paſs has the victorious arms of England, quartered 
with the conquered coat of France, are not placed on the dexter 
ſide, but give the flower-de-luce the better hand? 
| Herald. | | 

Becauſe that the three lions are one coat made of two French 
dukedoms, Normandy and Aquitain: but I pray you, Viſus, 
what jay is that, that follows him? | 


Viſus. 
Tis Color, an object of mine, ſubject to his commandment. 
N | hantaſtes. | 
Why ſpeaks he not ? | 
| Viſus. 


He is ſo baſhful, he dares not ſpeak for bluſhing ; 
What thing is that? tell me without delay. | 
| A Boy. 
That's nothing of itſelf, yet every way 
As like a man as a thing like may be; 
And yet ſo unlike'as clean contrary, 
For in one point it every way doth miſs, 
The right fide of it a man's left fide is; 
Tis lighter than a feather, and withal 
It fills no place, nor room, it is fo ſmall, 
: Communis Senſus. | 
How now, Viſus, have you brovght a boy with a riddle to 
poſe us all ? | 


59 chimera) A mopſter feigned to have the head of a lion, the belly 
of a goat, and the tail of a dragon. 

60 far nacle] © If at any time in Rolls and Alphabets of Arms you 
* meet with this term, you muſt not apprehend it to be that fowl which 
in barbarous Latine they call Beynic/a, and more properly (from the 
« Greek) Chenalopex: A creature well known in Scotland, yet rarely 
© uſed in arms; but an inſtrument uſed by farriers to curb and command 
*K an unruly horſe, and termed Paſtomides.” Gibbons's ntrodudtio ad 


L acinar Blaſeriam, 1682, p. 1. 
. | | Phantaft 63. 


th 
th 


of 


ta 


Phantaſtes. 

Poſe us all, and I here ? that were a jeſt indeed, My lord, 
if he have a Sphinx, I hare an Oedipus aflure yourſelf, let's 
hear it once again. 

Boy. 


What thing i is that, ſir, c. 
Phantaſftes, 


This ſuch a knotty enigma ? why, my lord, I think 'tis a 
woman, for firſt a woman is nothing of herſelt ; and again, ſhe 


is likeſt a man of any thing. 


. Communis Senſus. 

But wherein i is ſhe unlike ? 

Phantaſtes, 
In every thing, in peeviſhneſs, in folly.—'it Boy. 

Heureſis. 
In pride, deceit, prating, lying, cogging, coyneſs, ſpit?, 
hate, nl 
P bantaſtes. 


And in many more ſuch vi:es: now he may well ſay, the 
left fide a man's right ſide is, for a croſs wife is always contrary 
to her huſband, ever contradicting what he wiſheth for, like to 
the verſe in Martial, Helle tuum. | 

Memory. 


Felle tuum ak. Dindyme, volle volo. 
Phantaſles, 


Lighter than a feather, doth any man make queſtion gt | 


that ? 
Memory, 


They need not, for I remember I ſaw a cardinal weigh 


them once, and the woman was found three grains lighter, 
Communis Senſus. 
Tis ſtrange, for J have ſcen gentlewomen wear feathers 
oftentimes ; can they carry heavier things than themſelves ? 
Memory. 
O, fir, I remember, *is their only delight to do ſo, 
Communis Senſus. 
But how apply you the laſt verſe, it fills no place, fir? 
Phantaſtes 
By my faith, that ſpoils all the former, for theſe farthingals 


take yp all the room now a- days; tis not a woman, queſtion- 
M + leſs; 
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leſs: ſhall 1 be put down with a riddle? firrah Heureſis, 
ſearch the corners of your — and find it me quickly, 
. 3 5 1. ' a f 
Hay, gna, i. I have it, tis a man's face in a look - 
ing-glaſs, | . 
5 Phantaftes. 
My lord, tis ſo indeed; firrab, let's ſee it, for do you ſee my 


Tight eye here ? 
Communis Senlus, 
Phantaf 


. e. 
O lord, fir, this kind of frown is excellent, eſpecially when 
tis ſweetened with ſuch a pleaſing ſmile, 

| Communis 


Aus. 
Phantaſtes. 


What of your eye ? 


. | | Phantaſtes. | 

O, fir, my left eye is my right in the glaſs, do you fee? 
By theſe lips my garters hang ſo neatly, my gloves and ſhoes 
become my hands and feet ſo well: Heurefis, tye my ſhoe- 
ſtrings with a new knot ;—this point was ſcarce well truſs'd, 
— ſo, tis excellent —Looking-glaſſes were a paſſing invention: 
J proteſt the fitteſt books for ladies to ſtudy on 


Take heed you fall not in love with yourſelf : Phantaſtes, 
as I remember—Anamneſtes, who was't that died of the look- 
ing diſeaſe ? Je | | 
Ananmeſtes, 

Forſooth, Narciſſus, by the fame token he was turn'd to a 
daffodil ; and as he died for love of himſelf, ſo if you remem- 
ber there was an old ill-favour'd, precious-nos'd, babber-lipp'd, 
beetle-brow'd, bleer-ey'd, flouch-ear'd flave, that, looking him- 
ſelf by chance in a glaſs, died for pure hate. 

Phantaſtes. 

By the lip of my I could live and die with this face. 

a Cuammunis Senſus. 

Fie, fie, Phantaſtes, ſo effeminate ! for ſhame leave off, 
Viſus, your objects I muſt needs ſay are admirable, if the houſe 
and inſtrument be anſwerable: let's hear therefore in brief 
your deſeri ption 2-4 ths | 
„„ rg os Fiſus, 


* 
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Under the ſore - head of mount Cephalon, \' 
That over-peers the coaſt of Microcoſm, | 
All in the ſhadow of two pleaſant groves, 
Stand my two manſion-houſes, both as round 
As the clear heavens, both twins, as like each other 

As ſtar to ſtar, which by the vulgar fort, 

For their reſplendent compoſition, 

Are named the bright eyes of mount Cephalon : + 

Wich four fair rooms thoſe lodgings are contrived, 

Four goodly rooms in form molt ſpherical, 

Cloſing each other like the heavenly orbs : 

The firſt whereof, of nature's ſubſtance wrought, 

As a ſtrange moat the other to defend, | 

Is trained moveable by art divine, 

Stirring] the whole compacture of the reſt: 

The ſecond chamber is moſt curiouſly 

Compos'd of burniſh'd and tranſparent horn. 
 Phantaſtes. 

That's a matter of nothing. I have known many have ſuch 
bed-chambers. | 

Memory. 

It may be ſo; for I remember being once in the town's li- 
brary, I read ſuch a thing in their great book of monuments, 
called, Coruucopia, or rather their Copiacornu. 

Viſus. 

The third's a leſſer room of pureſt glaſs, _ 
The fourth's ſmalleſt, but paſſeth all the former 
In worth of matter, built moſt fumptuoutly, 
With walls tranſparent of pure cryſtall:ne. 

This the ſoul's mirrour and the body's guide, 

Love's cabinet, bright beacons of the realm, 

Caſements of light, quiver of Cupid's ſhatts, 

Wherein I fir, and immediately receive 

The ſpecies of things corporeal, + 

Keep:ng continual watch and centinel ; 

Leſt foreign hurt invade our Microcoſm, 

And warning give, (it pleaſant things approach) 

To entertain them. From this coltly room 

Leadeth, my lord, an entry to your houſe, 
Through 
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which I hourly to yourſelf con 
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Art's firſt invention, pleaſant viſion, 

Deep contemplation, that attires the ſoul 
In gorgeous robes of flowing literature: 
Then if that Viſus have deſerved beſt, 

Let his victorious brow with crown be bleſt. 
Communis Senſus. 

Anamneſtes, ſee who's to come next. 


| Anamneſtes, 
Preſently, my lord. 
| Phantafees, 

Viſus, I wonder that amongſt all your objects, you preſented 
vs not with Plato's idea, or the ſight of Nineveh, Babylon, 
Loudon, or ſome Sturbridge-fair monſters ; they would have 
done paſling well ; thoſe motions in my imagination are very 


| deli ghtful. 
Viſus. 


I was loth to trouble your honours with ſuch toys, neither 
could I provide them in ſo ſhort a time. 
Communis Senſus. | | 
We will conſider your worth; mean while we diſmiſs vou. 
[Viſus kads bis ſhow about the flage, and ſo goeth out with it, 


ACTUS TERTIUS, SCENA ULTIMA, 
| Auditus, &c. | | 
Audlitus. : 
ARK, hark, hark, hark ; peace, peace, O peace: O 
ſweet, admirable, ſwan-like, heavenly! hark, O moit 
mellifluous ſtrain! O what a pleaſant cloſe was there! * O 
fall, moſt delicate ! 
67 the fight of Nineveb] A celebrated puppet-ſhow often mentioned by 
writers of the. times by the name of the Motion of Nineveh. See Ben 


Jonſen's Bartholomew Fair, A. 5. S. 1. Wit at Several Weapons, A. 1. 
Every Woman in humour, 1609, Sign. H. and Thy Cutter of Coleman Strect, 


A. 5. 5. 9. | 
2 O fall, moſt delicate So, in Twelfth Nizht, A. 1. S. 1. 


« That ſtrain again; it had a dying fall.“ 8. 


Communis 


Dit d G a 
Communis Senſus. 
How now, Phantaſtes ! is Auditus mad 
Phantaſtes. 


Let him alone, his muſical head is always full of odd 


crotchets. ; 
Auditus. 


Did you mark the dainty driviag of the laſt point, an excel- | 


lent maintaining of the ſong ; by the choice timpan of mine 
ear, I never heard a better; hiſt, ſt, ſt, hark; why there's a 
cadence able to raviſh the dulleſt ſtoic. | 
Communts Senſus, 
I know not what to think on him. 
- Auditus, 


There how ſweetly the plain-ſong was diffolved into deſcant, 


and how eaſily they came off with the laſt reſt. Hark, bark, 
the bitter ſweereſt achromatic. | 
Communis Senſus, 
Auditus ? : 
Auditus, 

Thanks, good Apollo, for this timely grace, never couldſt 
thou in fitter hour indulge it: O more than moſt muſical 
harmony! O molt admirable concert! bave you no ears? do 
you not hear this mulic ? | 


Phantaſtes. 


It may be good, but in my opinion, they reſt too long in the 


beginning. 
Auditus. 
Are you then deaf? do you not yet perceive the wondrous 
ſound the heavenly orbs do make with their coatinual motion ? 
Hark, hark, O honey ſweet. 
: — Senſus. 
What tune do they play? 
90 1 
Why ſuch a tune as never was, nor ever ſhall be heard, 


Mak now; now, mark, now, now. 


Phantaſtes, 
Liſt, liſt, liſt, | 


Auditus, 
Hark! O ſweet, ſweet, ſweet, 


Phantaſ es, 
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| Phantaftes, | bo 
Liſt! how my heart envies my happy ears. Hiſht, by the 
Id-ſtrung harp of Apollo, I hear the celeſtial muſic of the 

| — as plainly as ever Pythagoras did. O moſt excellent 
diapaſon! good, good ; “ it plays fortune my foe, as diſtinctiy 


ö Communis Senſus. 
As the fool thinketh, fo the bell clinketh. I proteſt J hear 
no more than a poſt. Ap 
Phantaſtes. | 
What, “ the Lavolta! hay ? nay, if the heavens fiddle, 
Fancy muſt needs dance. 4h N 


Communis Senſus. | 
Pr'ythee fit ſtill, thou muſt dance nothing but the $5 paſſing 
meaſures. Memory, do you hear this harmony of the 


ſpheres ? | 
| | Memory. 

63 it plays fortune my foe,] © Fortune my foe was the beginning of an 
& old Ballad, in which were enumerated all the misfortunes that fall npon 
&© mankind through the caprice of fortune.“ See Note on The Cuf/om of 
the Country, A. 1. S. 1. by Mr. Theobald, who obſerves that this Ballad 
is mentioned again in The Anight cf the Burning Peſile ; and likewiſe in a 
Comedy, by John Tatham, printed 1660, called The Rump or Mirrour of 
the Times, wherein a Frenchman 1s introduced at the bonfires made for 
the burning of the Rumps, and catching hold of Priſcilla will oblige her 
to dance, and orders the muſic to play Fortune my foe. Again, in Tom I- 


fence, 1677, P. 37. 33 
64 the Levolta) A dance. Sir John Davies, in his Poem called 0r- 


ebeflra, Stanza 70, thus deſcribes it: 
« Yet is there one the moſt delightful kind, 
4 A lofty jumping, or a leaping round, 
« Where arm in arm two dancers are entwin'd, 
« And whirl themſelves with ftrift embtacements bound. 
& And ſtill their feet an anapgſt do ſound : 
« An anapeſ} is all their mufick's ſong, 
. * Whoſe firſt two feet are ſhort, and third is long. 


71. 
« As the victorious twins of Leda and Jove, ' 
«© That taught the Spartans dancing on the ſands, 
« Of ſwift Eurotas dance in heaven above, 
« Knit and united with eternal hands, 
« Among the ftars therr double image ſtands, 
«© Where both are carried with an equal pace, 
Together jumping in their turning race.“ 
65 paſſin meaſures | or, as it is oftener called, paſſa mezz9, ( from paſſer 


« to walk, and mesa, the middle or half; a flow dance, little 7 
f * : 6c rom 
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/ Memory. | 
Not now, my lord; but I remember about ſome four thou- 
ſand years ago, when the ſky was firlt made, we heard very 


perfectly. 

: | : Anamneſtes. - | | 
By the ſame token the firſt tune the planets play d. I re- 
member Venus the treble ran ſweet diviſion upon Saturn the 
baſs. The firſt tune they played was ©* Sellenger's round, in 
memory whercof ever ſince, it hath been called the beginning 
of the world. 2 | on: 

Communis Senſus 
How comes it we cannot hear it now ? 
3 Memory. 4 

Our ears are ſo well acquainted with the ſound, that we 
never mark it. As I remember the Egyptian 9 Catadupes 
never heard the roaring of the fall of Nilus, becauſe the noife 
was ſo familiar unto them, 

| Communis S&enſus, © | 
Have you no other objects to judge by than theſe, Auditus ? 
Auditus. | 

This is the rareſt and moſt exquiſite, 
Moſt ſpherical, divine, angelical ; 
But ſince your duller ears cannot perceive it, 
May it pleaſe your lordſhip to withdraw yourſelf 
Unto this neighbouring grove, there ſhall you ſee 
How the ſweet treble of che chirping birds, 
And the ſott ſtirring of the moved leaves, 


from the act ion of walking. As a Galliard. conſiſts of five paces 
« or bars in the firſt ſtrain, and is therefore called a Cinque pace; the 
i paſſa m'/2%0, which is a diminutive of the Galliard, is juſt half that 
number, and from that peculiarity takes its name.” Sir Johg 
Hawkins's Hi/ory of Mufick, vol. IV. p. 386. 
66 Yellenger”s round] i. E. St. Leger's round, © Sellinger's round was 
“an old country dance, and was not quite out of knowledge at the be- 
« ginning of the preſent century, there being perſons now living who 
remember it. Morley mentions it in his Introduction, p. 118. and 
« Taylor the Water Peet, in his tract, intitled, © The World runs on 
« Wheels ;”” and it is printed in a Collection of Country Dances, pub- 
« liſhed by Joha Playford in 1679. Six John Hawkias's Hijzory of e- 
ſick, vol. III. p. 288. where the notes are engraved, « 
„ Catadupes} See Pluui Nat. Milt. lib. v. c. 9. | 
Running 
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Runnitig delightful deſcant to the ſound 
Of the baſe murmuring of the bubbling brook; 
Becomes a concert of good inſtruments ; 
While twenty babbling echoes round about, 
Out of the ſtony concave of their mouths, 
- Reſtore the vaniſh'd muſic of each cloſe, 
And fill your ears full with redoubled pleaſure. 
| Communts Senſus. 
Iwill walk with you very willingly, for I grow weary of 


fitting. Come, maſter Regiſter, and maſter Phantaſtes. 
| f (Exeunt omnes. 


—_ 
— 


A. LM 


4. 1 IS 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCEN A PRIMA, 


Mendacio, Anamneſtes, Heureſis. 
Mendacio. 
R'YTHEE, Nam, be perſuaded; is't not better to go to 
a feaſt, than ſtay here for a fray ? 
Anamneſtes. 
A feaſt ? doſt think Auditus will make the judges a feaſt ? 
Mendacio, 
Faith ay. Why ſhould he carry them to his houſe elſe ? 
Anamneſtes, 

Why, firrah, to hear a ſet or two of ſongs ; lid, his ban- 
quets are nothing but fiſh, all $2. ſoll, ſoll, fol I'll teach thee 
wit, boy; never go thee to a mufician's houſe for junkets, un- 
leſs thy ſtomach hes in thine ears ; for there is nothing but 
commending this ſong's delicate air, that ode's dainty air, 
this ſonnet's ſweet air, that madrigal's melting air, this dirge's 
mournful air, this church air, that chamber air, French air, 
Engliſh air, Italian air. Why, lad, they be pure camelions, 


they feed only upon air, 
Mendacio. 


Camelions ? I'll be ſworn ſome of your fidlers be rather 
- camels, for by their good wills they will never leave eating. 


68 ll, foll, ſoll. Alluding to the fiſh called the Sole, and the mu- 
fical note Sol. S. P. 
 Anamneſtes, 
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Anammeſies. | 
True, and good reaſon, for they do nothing all the day but 
ſtretch and grate their ſmall guts: But oh, yonder's the are 
Heurefis ; let me go I pr'ythee. 
Mendlacio. i 8 
Nay, good - now ſtay a little, let's ſee his humour, 
: Heureſis. RARE | 
I ſee no reaſon to the contrary, for we ſee the quinteflence 
of wine will convert water into wine; why therefore ſhould 
not the elixir of gold turn lead into pure gold? 2 


Mendacio. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha! he is turned chemic, firrah ; it ſeems ſo by 
his talk. | 2 
 Heureffs, 


But how fhall I deviſe to blow the fire of beechcoals with 
a continual and equal blaſt? ha? I will have wy bellows 
driven with a wheel, which wheel ſhall be a ſelt-mover, 

| ', Anamneſtes. 

Here's % old turning; theſe chemics, ſeeking to turn lead 

into gold, turn away all their own filver, 
| Heureſis. | 

And my wheel ſhall be geometrically proportioned into ſeven 

or nine concave incircled arms, wherein I will put equal 


8 


8 hai, hai; wenea, wenxe; I have it, I have it, I 
ave it, I have it. 1 
Mendacio. 


Heureſis ? 

Heurefis, 
But what's beſt to contain the quick- ſilver? ha? 

*  Anamneſtes, 

Do you remember you promiſe, Heureſis ? 

Heurefis, 
It muſt not be iron, for quick- ſilver is the tyrant of metals, 

and will ſoon fret it, | 


Anamneſtes, 
Heureſis ? Heureſis ? 


69 old turning] See Note 43. p. 163. F 
| Herefes. 
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nor 70 maſtlin, nor mineral: s,1ua, 


Nor braſs, nor copper 
Anna, I have it, I have it, it muſt be 
ns fe  Ananmeſtes. 1 8555 | 
You have indeed, firrah, and thus much more than you 
Heureſis a Anamneſtes ow to fight, but Mendacio parts 
i bool theme | 
Mendacio. 


You: ſhall not fight; but if you will always diſagree, let us 
have words and no blows. Heureſis, what reaſon have you to 


fall out with him? 
Heureſis. 


heccauſe he is always abuſing me, and takes the upper hand 
£ of me every where. | 
- Anamneſtes. 


And why not, firrah ? I am thy better in any place, 
4 Heures. . 
Have I been the author of the ſeven liberal ſciences, and 
conſequently of all learning? have I been the patron of all 
mechanical devices, to be thy inferior? I tell thee, Anam- 
neſtes, thou haſt not ſo much as a point but thou arc behold- 


ing to me for it. | 
IP Anamneſtes. 


Good, good; but what had your invention been, but for 
my remembrance ? I can prove, that thou belly-ſprung inven- 
tion art the moſt improfitable member in the world; tor ever 
ſince thou wert born, thou haſt been a bloody murderer, and 

thus I prove it: In the quiet you of Saturn, I remember 
Jupiter was then but in his ſwath-bands, thou renteſt the 
bowels of the earth, and broughteſt gold to light, whoſe 
beauty, like Helen, ſet all the world by the ears. Then, upon 
that, thou foundeit out iron, and putteſt weapons in their 
hands, and now in the laſt populous age thou taughteſt a 


ſcab-ſhin friar the helliſh invention of powder and guns. 


4 


70 maſilin] i. e. a mixed metal from the French word moſler, to min- 


gle, mix. 
| 0 Hur 72 5. 


11 0 4 


Calb'ſt it hellifh ? thou lieft, it is the admitableſt invention 


of all others; for whereas others imitate nature, this excelss 


nature herſelf, 
Tie, for a cannon will kill as many at one ſhot as thinder 
doth commonly at twenty. . 


Anamneſtes. 
Therefore more ma art thou than the light. bolt. 


But to ſhew the ſtrength of my conceit, I have found out a 


means to withſtand the ſtroke of the moſt violent culverin, : 


Mendacio, thou ſaw'ſt it when I demonſtrated the invention. 
Ananneſtes. 
What, ſome wool-packs ? or mud-walls ? or ſuch like ? 
Heurefis. 
Mendacio. I pr 'vthee tell it him, for T love not to be a 
trumpeter of mine own praiſes, 


Mendacio, 


I muſt needs confeſs this device to paſs all that ever I heard | 


or ſaw; and thus it was, firſt he takes a faulcon, and e 

it without all deceits, with dry powder well camphired; then 

did he put in a ſingle bullet, ＋ a great quantity of drop ſhot 

both round and lachrymal. This done, he ſets me a boy ſixty 

— off, juſt point blank over-againſt the mouth of the piece. 
ow in the very midſt of the direct line he faſtens a poſt, 


upon which he hangs me in a cord, 7 a ſiderite of Herculean _ 


ſtone. 
Anamneftes. 

Well, well, I know it well, it was found out in Ida, i in the 
year of the . 4 
thou h vulgarly they call it an Adamant. 

When he had hang'd this Adamant in a cord, he comes 
back, and gives fire to the touch-hake, now the powder con- 
ſumed to a void vacuum. 


71 @ fiderite of Herculean flene.] Plin. Nat. Hiſt. lib. xxxzvi. c. 16. 
e Sideritin ob hoc alio nomine appellant quidam Heracleon : Magnes ap- 
« pellatus eſt ab inventore (ut auc tor eſt Nicander)i in Ida repertus. S. P. 


Vol. V. N Heurefis, 


by one Magnes, whoſe name it ferains, - 


\ 
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Which is 8 in natute; for firſt ſhall the whole 
machine of the world, heaven, earth, fea, and air, return to 
the miſhpett houſe of Chaos, than the leaſt vacuum be found 


in the univerſe. 
L X Mendacio. | 

The bullet and drop ſhot flew moſt impetuouſly from the 
fery throat of the culverin ; but, O ſtrange, no ſooner came 
they near the adamant in the cord, but they were all arreſted 
| by the ſerjeant of nature, and hovered in the air round about 
it, till they had loſt the force of their motion, claſping them- 
{elves cloſe to the ſtone in moſt lovely manner, and not any 
one flew to endanger the mark; ſo much did they remember 
rheir oy to natute, that they forgot the errand they were 
tent of, Wes 0 


| Anamneſies, 
This is a very artificial lye. 
bay  Mendacio, 

Nam, believe it, for I ſaw it, and, which is more, I have 
practiſed this device often, Once when I had a quarrel with 
one of my lady Veritas“ naked knaves, and had pointed 
wm the field, I convey'd into the heart of my buckler an 
adamant ; and when we met, I drew all the foins of his ra- 
pier, whitherſoever he intended them, or howſoever I guided 
mite arm, pointed ſtill to the midſt of my buckler; fo that 
by this means I hurt the knave mortally, and myſelf came 
away untouch'd, to the wonder of all the beholders, | 

os lhe: 75 Anamneſtes, 

Sirrah, you fpeak metaphorically becauſe thy wit, Men- 
dacio, always draws men's objections to thy fore-thought 
excuſes. | ' 

. Henreſfs. 

Anamneſtes, tis true, and J have an addition to this, 
vhich is to make the bullet ſhot from the enemy to return 
Fromediarely upon the gunner : but let all theſe paſs, and ſay 
the worſt thou canſt againſt me. 

Ananneſtes. | 

I ſay guns were found out. tor the quick diſpatch of mor- 

ale and” when thou ſaveſt men grow wiſe, and beget n 
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fair a child as Peace, of fo foul and deformed à mother” as 
War, leſt there ſhould be no murder, Gow Wriſt ee 


'0, 


N Nam, urge him not too far. 
ay fie, urg 


ges. 
And laſt and worſt, thou foundeſt out eookery, that kills 


more than weapons, guns, wars or poiſons, and would deſtroy 
all, but that thou invented'ſt phyſic, that helps to make away 


ſome. 
Heur refis. 
But, firrah, beſides all this, I deviſed pillories for ſuch for · 
ging mine as thyſelf. | 
EJ. 


Auan 
Calb'ſt me villain? [7 Gy 4 and are Mendacio. 
[They fig parted by 


1 ſhall not fight as long OY an here. Give over, I 
Jo | 


Heurefis, 


Mendacio, you offer me wrong to bold me, in 
faith I ſhall fall out with * * 
Mendacio. 
Away, away, away, you are Invention, are you not? 
Heureſis. 


Yes, fir, what then ? 


. 
. 


And you Remembrance ? 


Ananmneſtes, 
Well, fir, well. 
| Mendacio. 
Then I will be Judicium, the moderator betwixt you, u, and 
make you both friends; come, come, ſhake * ſhake | 


hands, 
Heurefis. 
Well, well, if you will needs have it fo, 


2. 


I am in ſome ſort content. 


[Mendacio walks with 4 holding them by the hand;. 
Mendacto. 


Why this is as it ſhould be; when Mendacio hath Inven- 


tion on the one hand, and Remembrance on the other, as 
N 2 he'll 
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hell be ſure never to be found with truth in his mouth; ſo 


whiſt! 4 
namneſtes. 
Whiſt. 5 f 
PRES Heurefis, 
'Whiſt, 
— 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA SECUND A, 


Communis Senſus, Memory; Phantaſtes, Heureſis, Anamne- 
ſtes, take their places on the bench as brfore, Auditus on the 
fiage, a page before him bearing his target, the field Sable, an 
heart Or; next him Tragedus apparelled in black velvet, fair 

- buſtins, a faulchion, &c. then Comedus in a light-coloured green 
taffata robe, filk flockings, pumps, gloves, &c. 


Communis Senſus, Memory, Phantaſtes, Heureſis, Anam- 


neſtes, &c. 
| Communis, 8 
TT HEY had ſome reaſon that held the foul a harmony, for 
it is greatly delighted with muſic : how faſt we were tied 
by the ears to the conſort of Voice's power! but all is but a 
little pleaſure 3 what profitable _— hath he ? 
ajtes. 

Your ears will teach you preſently, for now he is coming, 
that fellow in the bays methinks I ſhould have known him; 
O 'tis Comedus, tis ſo, but lie is become now a- days ſome · 
thing humorous, and too too ſatyrical, up and down, like 
his great grandfather Ariſtophanes. | 

| Anamneſtes. 

Theſe two, my lord, Comedus and Tragedus, 

My fellows both, both twins, but ſo unlike, 
As birth to death, wedding to funeral : 

For this that r-ars himſelf in buſkins quaint 
Is pleaſant at the firit, proud in the midſt, 


| Stately in all, and bitter death at end, 


That in the pumps doth frown at firſt acquaintance, 
Trouble 
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Trouble in the midfi, but in the end concludes, 

Cloſing up all with a ſweet cataſtrophe, ö 

This grave and ſad, diſtain'd with briniſh tears; 

That light and quick, ?* with wrinkled laughter painted; 
This —— —_ nobles, kings and emperors, | 
Full of great fears, great hopes, t enterprizes: 

This other trades with e 1 i 

His projects ſmall, ſmall hopes and dangers little. 

This gorgeous, broider'd with rich ſentences : 

That fair aud purfled round with merriments. 

Both vice detect, and virtue beautify, , 

By being death's mirrour, and life's looking-glaſs. 


PE Communis. 
73 Salutem jam primum a principio propitiam. 
Mibi atque vobis. fpeftatores 3 | 

| P hantaſtes. 


Piſh, piſh, this is a ſpeech with no action, let's hear Terence, 
uid tziuur faciam, &c. - 
Communis. 
714 Quid igitur faciam ? non eam? ne nunc quidem, 
Cum arceſſor ultro? 
| * P hantaſtes. | 
Fy, fy, fy, no more action! lend me your bays, do it thus, 
Lid igitur, Sc, (he acts it after the old kind of pantomi mic 
action.) | 
„ Communis Senſus. 
I mould judge this action, Phantaſtes, moſt abſurd, unleſs 
we ſhould come to a Comedy, as gentlewomen to the 75 Com- 
mencement, only to ſee men ſpeak, | 
„ P hantaſtes, | | 
In my imagination tis excellent, for in this kind the hand, 
you know, is harbinger to the tongue, and provides the 
words a lodging in the ears of the auditors, | 


5 with wrinkled laughter painted ;] So, in The Merchant of Vexices 
1.5.1. it 
„With mirth and /avghter let old wrinkles come.” 

See alſo the Notes of Bp. Warburton. and Dr. Farmer, on Loves 
Laker Io; &. 4. $4 % 1. \ 

73 Salutem, & c.] The firſt lines of the Prologue to Plautus's M- 
nechmi. | | | | 

14 Quid igitur, &c.) See Terence's Eunuch, A. 1. S. 1. 
#5 Commencement,] At the Univerſities when Degrees are conferred. 


N 3 Commu xis 


| | Auditus. 

Upon the ſides of fair mount In, 
Have I two houſes paſſing human kill : 

Of fineſt matter by dame Nature wrought, . 

Whoſe learned fingers have adorn'd the ſame 

With gorgeous porches of ſo ſtrange a form, 

That they command the paſſengers to ſtay : 

The doors whereof, in hoſpitality, . 

Nor day, nor night, are ſhut, but open wide, 

Gently invite all comers ; whereupon 

They are named the open ears of Cephalon. 

But leſt ſome bolder ſound ſhould boldly ruſh, 

And break the nice compoſure of the work, 

The ſkilful builder wiſely hath enrang'd 

An entry from each port with curious twines, 

And crook'd meanders, like the labyrinth 

That Dedalus fram'd Yincloſe the Minotaur ; 

At th'end whereof is plac'd a coſtly portal, 

Reſembling much the figure of a drum, 

Granting flow entrance to a private, cloſet : 

Where daily with a .mallet in my hand, 

I ſet and frame all words and ſounds that come, 

Upon an anvil, and ſo make then fit | 

For the 7* perewinkling porch, that winding leads 

From my cloſe chamber to your Jordſhip's cell. - 

Thither do I, chief juſtice of all accents, 

Pſyche's next porter, Microcoſme's front, 

Learning's rich treaſure, bring diſcipline, 

Reaſon's diſcourſe, knowledge of foreign ſtates, 

Loud fame of great Herœ's virtuous deeds : 

The marrow of grave ſpeeches, and the flowers 

Of quickeſt wits, neat jeſts, and pure conceits ; 

And often times, to eaſe the heavy burthen 
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16 perewinkling porch, ] i. e. a porch, which has as many ſpiral wind- 
ings fie as the hit of the prowichly or ſea ſnail. 8. of 
4 
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Of goverament, your lordſhip's ſhoulders bear, 
I thither do the pleaſing nuptials 


Of ſweeteſt inſtruments, with heavenly noiſe, 
If then Auditus have deſerv'd the belt, 
Let him be dignified before the reſt, 
Communis Sen/us. | 
Auditus, I am almoſt a ſceptic in this matter ſcarce know - 
ing which way the balance of the cauſe will decline. When 
I have heard the reſt, I will diſpatch/judgment ; mean while 
you may depart, 27 1 
[Auditus lads bis ſhow about the rage, and then goes out. 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA TER TIA.” 


Communis Senſus, Memoria, Phantaſtes, Anamneſtes, Heu- 
refis, as before ; Olfactus in a garland of ſeveral flowers, a page 
before him, bearing his target, his field Vert, a hound Argen“. 

two boys with 77 cafling bottles, and i two cenſors with incen/”, 

another with a velvet cuſhion ſtuck with flowers, another cui 

a baſket of herbs, another with a box of aintment : Olfactus 

1 and making obciſance preſents ibem before tue 

1 Buoy. 


Y OUR only way to make a good 79 pomander, 10 this. 


Take an ounce of the pureſt garden mold, cleanſed ap. 
take the beſt labdanum, benione, both ſtoraxes, ambergrea c, 


ſeven days in change of motherleſs roſe-water, then 


77 caſting buttles,] i. e. bottles to caſt or ſcatter liquid Odours. 8. 
75 tuo cenſors with incenſe, } The cuſtom of cenfing or diſperfing i: ++ 
grant ſcents ſeems formerly to have been not uncommon. See Ben on- 
3 — thu he . VER by 
a omanders were of perfume, f. worn by 
the higher ranks of people. Dr. Gray, in his Notes on Shakſoearc, 
vol. I. p. 269. ſays, “ that a Pomander was a little ball made of 1 1 
* and worn in the pocket, or about the neck, to prevent infect on 
times of plague.” From the above — it appears they were mol de 
in different ſhapes, and not pally. con ned to that of balls, and t 
like direction is given in another receipt for making Pomanders, print. 


in Markham's Eng 9 p. 151. edit. 163 t. 


4 <ivec', 
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civet, and muſk, incorporate them 
into what form you pleaſe; this, if your breath be not * 
valiant, will make you fill as ret as my lady's dog; 


This boy it ſhould ſeem repreſents Odor, he is 0 ret 


a an. 


if 


Odor. 

1 do, my lord, and have at my —— 

The fell of flowers, and odoriferous drugs, 

Of ointments ſweet, aud excellent perfumes, 

And court- like waters, which if once you ſmell, 

| You in your heart would wiſh, as I ſuppoſe, L 

'That all your body were transform'd to noſe. 
Phantafles. 

Olfactus, of all the Senſes, your objects bave the worſt luck, 
they are always =: ring with their contraries; for none can 
wear civet, but * they are ſuſpeted of a proper bad ſcent ; 
whence the We Tig He ſmelleth beſt, chat doth of no- 
8 ſmell. 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA QUARTA. 


The bench and Olfactus, as before; Tobacco apparelled i in a taf- 
' fata mantle, his arms brown and naked, bujhins made of the 
peeling of offers, his neck bare hung with Indian leaves, his 
Jace $69, inted with blue ftripes, in his noſe Swines' = 

on bis lead a painted wicket, crown with tobacco 
it, 25 7 tobacco leaves, led by two Indian 2 2 — 2 

with tapers in their bandi, tobacco-boxes, and pipes lighted, 


Phantaftes. 
OH, foh, what a ſmell is here is this one of = de- 
 bghrful object ? 
Olfaftus. 


11 is your only ſcent in requeſt, fir, 


b ty ave ſuſpetted, &c.] Nen bene 4 qui ſemper bene olet. 


"<8 „ 
. * 


„ 


8 


1 4 


© What fiery fellow is that, which en 17 
mouth? 7 


Memoria. 

No, I — it very well, it was the language the Ar- 
cadians ſpake, that lived long before the moon. 
Communis Senſis. 

1 85 ſignifies it, Oltactus? 

Offattus. 

This is the mighty emperor Tobacco, king of Trinidado, 
that, in being conquered, conquered all Europe, in making 
them pay tribute for their ſmoke. 

Tobacco. 
2 beer cond heſingo, 
Develin coth ma pu * 
2 8 

Expeller of catarrhs, baniſher of all agues, your guts“ ** | 

falve for the green wounds of a non plus. 
* bo fanals 

All vulcam wercu, F parda pora atam, la nas 
che Bauho reſpartera, 3 a 7 
* \ OifaFus. 

Son to the Vulcan, and Tellus, kin to the father of 
mirth, called Bacchus, 


Vis Jdenok, pilloſluphe, od, 

cardonok, pilloſiuphe, paſcano — | | 

Pagi dagon flollifinfe, carocibato fſeribas. i 1 
attus, | 


Genius of all ſwaggerers, profeſs'd enemy to phyſicians, f 
ſweet ointment for ſour teeth, firm knot of good fellowſhip, 
adamant of company, ſwift wind to ſpread the wings of 
time, hated of none but thoſe that know him * and of ſo 


_ great 
J 


6 „ IL IN G VUA. | 
FOE | Phantaftes. 
It ſeems theſe laſt words were very figni 
| r 
for his large titles. 
But forward, Olfactus, as they have done before you, with 
your deſcription ? AE x * 


Offattus. 

-  Juft in the midſt of Cephalon's round face, 

8 bs 2 * the hill, 

ng built in figure | 
Doubly Asp with two =. EY 
The roots whereof moſt richly are inclos'd 
With orient pearls, and ſparkling diamonds 
Beſet at th' end with emerauds and turchis, 
And rubies red, and flaming cryſolites, 
At upper end whereof, in coſtly manner, 
I lay my bead between two ſpongeous pillows, 
Like fair Adonis twixt the paps of Venus, 
Where I conducting in and out the wind, 
Daily examine all the air inſpir'd, 
By my pure ſearching, if that it be 
And fit to ſerve the lungs with lively breath: 
Hence do I likewiſe minifter perfume 
Unto the neighbour brain, perfumes of force 
To cleanſe your head, and make your fancy bright, 
To refine wit, and ſharp invention, 
And ſtrengthen memory ; from whence it came, 
"That old devotion incenſe did ordain 
To make man's ſpirits more apt for things divine. 
Beſides a thouſand more commodities, 
In.lieu whereof, your lordſhips I requeſt, 
Give me the crown if I deſerve it beſt. 
[Olfaftus leads his company about the flage, and goes ont. 

A1 lord Tappes for his titles. ] Probably ſome character notorious 
in the Dei Sands: ex, Fa time hin this play was written 
or repreſented. 8 


* zurobic] i. e. tutquois. See Note 10 to Alexander and Canpaſpe, 
vol. II. p. 87. | 3 
| ACTUS 


D 


— 
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AcTus QUARTUS, SCENA QUINTA. 


The bench as with a field Argent, an 
aith an ; then A popes with a cornucopia 2 2.7 
D . ae ſuit, and 
over it a thin ſarſnet to bis foot, in 
«vith vine leaves, on his arm a 7 
a crown of ears of corn, in a ye if rele; 3 endh of pag 
g charged with a dragon. | 


Communis Senſus. 
In good time, Guſtus 3 5 


My ſervant A ppetitus followeth with them. 
titus. 


Come, come, Bacchus, 2 are ſo fat; enter, enter. 


hantaftes. 
Fie, fie, Guſtus, this 1s , great indecorum to bring Bacchus 


alone, you ſhould have made — wp lead him by the hand. 
14. 

Right, fir, but men now-a-days drink often when they be 
not dry; beſides, I could not get A 
tongues enough to apparel him in. | 

Communis Senſus. 


What, never a ſpeech of him ? 


Guftus, 
I put an octave of iambicks f in his mouth, and he bath drunk 
it down, SY | 


Iopetitus. 
Well done, muſcadine and eggs ſtand hot ; what butter'd 
claret? go thy way, thou hadſt beſt, for blind men that can- 
not ſee how wickedly thou look hot now, what ſmall thin 


fellow are you here ? ha? 
Boy. 


Beer forſooth, beer "—_— 


Beer forſooth ? get * to the till I call for 
you ; you are none 7 Bacchus's +10 the bunery, am ſure; he 
cannot 


* 


8 _ v . 


cannot endure the ſmell of malt. Where's Ceres ? 0 well, 
well, is the March-pane broken? III luck, ill luck, come 


- KHang't, never ſtand to ſet it together again; ſerve out fruit 


there; {Enter boys with a banguet, mar faveet, &c. deliver 
it round among the gentlewomen, and go out] what do you come 
with roaſt- meat after apples? away with it. Digeſtion, ſerve 
out cheeſe ; what, but a penny- worth! it is juſt the meaſure of 
his noſe that ſold it! lambs wool; the meekeſt meat in the 
world, twill let any 8 it. Snapdragon there- 


| | _ 
O I remember this diſh well, it was firlt invented by Pluto, 


d entertain Proſerpine withl. 


Phantaſtes. | 
I think not ſo, Memory; for when Hercules had kill'd the 
flaming dragon of Heſperida with the apples of that orchard, 
he made this fiery.meat, in memory whereof he named it ſnap- 


dragon. 
3 Communis Senſus. | 
Guſtus, let's hear your deſcription ? 
Gele. 


Near to the lowly baſe of Cephalon, 


My houſe is plac'd not much unlike a cave: 


Yet arch'd above by wondrous workmanſhip, 
With hewn ſtones wrought ſmoother and more fine 


Than jet or marble fair, from Iceland brought. 


Orer the door directly doth incline 

A fair percullis of compacture ſtrong, 

To ſhut out all that may annoy the ſtate, 

Or health of Microcoſme; and within 

Is ſpread. a long board like a plant tongue, 

At which I, hourly fit, and trial take 

Of meats and drinks needful and delectable : 
Twice every day do I proviſion make 

For the ſumptuous kitchin of the commonwealth ; 
Which, once well boil'd, is ſoon diſtributed 


Io all the members, well refreſhing them 


With good ſupply of ſtrength-renewing food. 
Should I neglect this muſing diligence, 


The body of the realm would ruinate ; 


And wondrous wit, could not preſerye yourſelf, 


Yourlelf, my lord, with all your policies 


Nor 
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Nor you, Phantaſtes, nor you, Memory; j - .. 
Pſyche herſelf, were't not that I repair | | 
Her crazy houſe with props of nouriſhment, 
Would ſoon forſake us: for whoſe deareſt ſake 
Many a grievous pain have I ſuſtain'd, 
By bitter pills, and four purgations; 
Which if 1 had not valiantly abidden, 

She had been long ere this departed. 
Since the whole Microcoſme 1 maintain, | | 
Let me, as Prince, above the Senſes reign. 
„ Communis Senſus. | | 

The reaſons you urge, Guſtus, breed a new doubt whether it 
be better to be commodious or neceſſary, the reſolution where» 
of I refer to your judgment; licenſing 7 mean while to 
depart. {Guſtus kads his ſhew about the flage, and goes aur. 


\ 1 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA SEXTA. 


The bench as before; Tactus, a page before bim bearing bis 
ſeutcheon, a torteſſe Sables. | | 


Tadus. 


READY anon, forſooth ! the devil ſhe will! LO 
Who would be toil'd with wenches in a ſhew ? 
Communis Senſus, 
Why in ſuch anger, Tactus? what's the matter ? | 
Tactus. | | . 

My lord, I had thought as other Senſes did, | 

By ſight of objects to have prov'd my worth; 

Wherefore conſidering that of all the things 

That pleaſe me moſt, women are counted chief, 

I had thought to have repreſented in my ſhew 

The queen of pleaſure, Venus and her fon, 

Leading a gentleman enamoured, 

With his ſweet touching of his miſtreſs? lips, 

And gentle griping of her tender hands, 

And divers pleafant reliſhes of touch, | 

Yet all contained in the bounds of chaſtity. | 
I * Pfartaſſes. 
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41 that extend from head to 


' | Phantaſtes, 
Tactus, of all I long to ſee your object: 
tab e 


Thus *tis ; five hours ago 1 ſer a dozen maids to attire +biy 


like a nice gentlewoman ; but there is ſuch doing with t 
looking-glafſes, pinning, uppinning, ſetting, unſetting, form- 
ings and vo ras painting blue veins and cheeks; ſuch 
ſtir with ſticks and combs, caſcanets, dreflings, purls, falls, 
ſquares, buſks, bodies, ſcarfs, necklaces, carcanets, re 
borders, tires, fans, paliſadoes, puffs, ruffs, cuffs, muffs, puſles, 
fuſles, partlets, friſlets, bandlets, fillets, croſlets, ulets, 
amulets, annulets, bracelets, and ſo many lets, that yet ſhe's 
ſcarce: dreſt to the girdle; and now there is ſuch calling for 
fardingales, kirtles, buſk-points, ' ſhoe-ties, &c. that ſeven 
pedlars* ſhops, nay all Sturbridge fair, will ſcarce furniſh her, 
A Ship is ſooner rigg'd by far, than a gentlewoman made 


; Phantaftes. 
"Tis ſtrange, that women being ſo mutable, 


Will never change in changing their apparel. 


Communis Senſus. 
Well, ler them paſs ; Tactus, we are content 
To know your dignity by —_ 
att 


W. 
The inſtrument of inſtruments, the hand, 

Courteſy's index, chamberlain to nature, 
The body's ſoldier, and mouth's caterer, 
Pſycheꝰs great ſecretary, the dumb's eloquence, 
The blindman's candle, and. his forehead's buckler, 
The miniſter of wrath, and friendſhip's ſign, 
This is my inſtrument : nevertheleſs - "0 
Extends itſelf far-as our queen commands, 
Through all the parts and climes of Microcoſme. 
I am the root of life, ſpreading my = 


every living part. 
For as a ſubtle ſpider 2 
In center of her web that ſpreadeth round, 
If che leaſt fly but touch the ſmalleſt thread, 
She feels it inſtantly ; ſo doth myſelf, 


n S Nö Rmx Tae — Te VT ted ds. * #4 ws ih. to d it Ach. 
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Saen ' nerves, and ſi 
> n 


Oer every 
7p percei difference 
o — qualities, E moiſt, and dry ; - 
Hard, ſoft, rough, ſmooth, clammy, and ſlippery: 


D 


By theſe means do I teach the rob fly 
From ſuch bad things 44, max 6 may e it. 
A wall of braſs can 
r 
Tell me, what ſenſe is not beholding to me ? 
The noſe is hot or cold, the eyes do weep, | 
The ears do feel, the taſte's a kind of touching, ; 
Thus when I pleaſe, I can command them all, 
And make them tremble when I threaten them. 
I am the eldeſt, and bi iggeſt of all the reſt, - 
The chiefeſt note, and firſt diſtinction, 
Betwixt a living tree and living beaſt ; 
For though one hear, and fee, and ſmell, and taſte, 
K he way 1 is * 7 block. 
hete fore, my t me t ty; 
Of whom there is fuchgreaneceſiy 
unis Senſus. 
Tactus, ſtand afide; you, ſirrah, Anamneſtes, tell the Senſes 
we expect their appearance. 


At your lordſhip's pleaſure ? [Exit Anamnetics. 


——— — ͤ——é— 


\ 


ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA SEPTINA., 


Communis Senſus, Phantaſtes, Memoria, Heureſis, Anamnefſtes, 
pon the bench conſulting , among themſthves.-. Viſus, . Audives, 
Tactus, Guſtus, and Gifattuss every one with his Sud up 
bis arm. Lingua and Mendacio with them. 


1 Communis Senſis. 
OUGH-you deſerve no ſmall puniſhment for theſe u 
I roars, yet . requeſt of theſe 2 afliſtants [ remit = 


and bythe power of judgment our gracious ſovereign "_—_ 


— 


18 22 
— « * 


F 
n 


3 3 
: WW. | 
$4 W as 


. 

hath given me, thus I determine of your controverſies : Hum! 

By your former objects, inſtruments, and reafons, I conceive 

the ſtate of Senſe to be divided into two parts, one of com- 

- modity, the other of necefbity, both which are eicher for our 
333 but as the ſoul is more excellent than 
before 


body, fo are the Senſes that profit the ſoul to be eſtimated 
thoſe that are needful for the body. Viſus and Auditus, 
ſerve yourſelves. Maſter Regiſter give me the crown ; becauſe 
it is better to be well, than ſimply to be; therefore I judge the 
. crown by right to belong to you of the commodity's part, and 
the robe to you of the neceſfity's fide : aud fince you, Viſus, 
are the author of invention, and you, Auditus, of increaſe and 
addition to the ſame, ſeeing it is more excellent to invent thay 
to augment ; I eſtabliſh you, Viſus, the better of the two, and 
\. chief of all the reſt; in token whereof, I beſtow upon you this 
crown, to wear at your liberty. Aa 
TI moſt humbly thank your lordſhips. 
| 2 Communis Senſus. 8 
But leſt I ſhould ſeem to neglect you, Auditus, There chuſe 
you to be the lords intelligencer to Pſyche her majeſty; and 
ou, Olfactus, we beſtow _ you the chief prieſthood of 
— — rpetually to offer incenſe in her majeſty's temple. 
As for you, 'TaCtus, upon your reaſons alledged, I beſtow upon 
you the robe. | | 5 f 
g Te cus. 


2 I accept it molt gratefully at your juſt hands, and will wear 
it in the dear remembrance of your good lordſhip. | 
And laſtly, Guſtus, we elect you Pſyche's only taſter, and 
purveyor for all her dominions, both by ſea and land, in 
realm of Microcoſme, 


: " © 
* > 
iz >. N 
bad 


| | | Guftus. = 
We thank your lordſhip, and reſt well content with equal 
arbitrement. a 


0 Pu Li . | = 
I beſeech your honour let Ef peak, Iwill neither trouble 
dhe company, nor offend your patience. * ; 


th 


in the univerſe, the four elements and the pure ſu | 
of the heavens ; therefore there can be but five Senſes in our _ 
 Microcoſme, correſpondent to thoſe } as the he to the he- 
vens, hearing to the air, touching to the eart 
the fire, taſting to the water, by which five means only the 
underſtanding is able to apprehend the knowledge of 
* wherefore we judge you to be no Senſe 

mply ; only thus much we from henceforth protiounce, that 
all women for your fake ſhall have fix Senſes, that is, ſeeing, . 
hearing, taſting, ſmelling, touching, and the laſt and femi- 


im wc .the ſenſe of Les 


lordſhips and . anti cable 

n my table with your moſt welcome 

r this night ar ſupper. 
e ebe e ol bl 

am cannot wit u we may by 

no —·ͤ„ 4 dur daily een wo court, Ne 


pray you pardon 1 * il 


. T hope 1 mall not king the denial at your AP mi 
maſters, and you my lady Lingua; come, let us drown 


our an in a me 
mw [ Exeunt Senſus omnes exteriores, 


. Senſus. 


Coche, maſter Regiſter, 5 wats we walk ? | 
g vou ſtay a little. Lars fe! ay ha, ha, hu ba. 
pray y * 5 


How now, Memory, ſo merry? what do you trouble your- 
ſelf with two palſics at once, ſhaking and laughing ? 


Memory. | 
'Tis a ſtrange thing that men will fo confidently oppoſe 
themſelves againſt Plato's great year, | 


#2 bjppocras] See Note 27 to The Hangſt Whore, vol. Hl. p. 233. 
Vo. V. Oo : | ts 


Fi; 


= 
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Plaue. 


n as trüe an opinion as need be ; for I rethember it very 


readily now, that, this time 49006 years ugo, dll we were in 
this very place, and your lerdſhip judged the very fame con- 
vet, after the very ſame manner, in all reſpects and cir. 


Ces Sega. 
| "Tis w 1d us ft 4 e. 


6 Aaamugſles. Wind 
5 the ſame token you held your ſtaff in your right hand 
A you do now ; aud Mr. Phantaſtes E 1 at 
you, gaping as wide as . ſee * 4 
J. 6 
Ay, but I 20 d 1 U 55 a box on the ear, firrah 
| ears A | 7h, 
49200 y go, [np T | 


I do not remember that, fir, 
hantaſtes. 


- P : 
This time Plato's twelyemonth to come, look you fave your 


cheeks better, | 
4 | r 
But what entertainment had we at court for our long 
ſtaying ? = 7 


Let's go, III tell you as we walk. 
| _ Phantaftcs. | 
If I do not ſeem ** pranker' now than I did in thoſe days, 
Fll be hang'd. [Exeunt ones interiores Senſus, manet Lingua. 


34 pranker] i. e. finer, more gaudily drefled. So, in ly beguiled : 
„come nurſe, gather: | | 
« A crown of roſes ſhall my head, 
« Lil prank myſelf with flowers of the prime; 
a Abd chas I'll ſpend away my primroſe time,” 
HA Chaſt Mayd in Cheapefid:, 1638, p. 42. 
% hope to ſec thee wench within theſe few yeeres 
| “ Cirkled with children, pranling up a girle, 
« And putting jewels in their Httle cares, 
« Fine ſport I faith.” 


. 


ACTUs 
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' ACTUS QUARTUS, SCENA OCTAVA. 
| Lingua, Mendac io. 


\ AJ HY this is good, By Common Senſe's means, 
| Lingua, thou haſt Pty a perfect comedy. 
are all friends, whom thou mad ſt enemies; 
And I am half a Senſe: a ſweet piece of ſervice 
I promiſe you ! a fair ſtep to pre 
as this the care and labour thou haſt taken 
To bring thy foes together to a banquet, 
To loſe thy crown, and be deluded thus ! 
Well, now I ſee my cauſe is deſperate, . 
The judgments paſt, ſentence irrevocable, 
Therefore I'll be content and clap my hands, 
And give a Plaudite to their proceedings. 
What, ſhall I leave my hate begun, unperfect ? 
So fouly vanquiſh'd by the ſpiteful Senſes ? 
Shall I, the embaſſadreſs of Gods and men, | 
That pull'd proud Pharbe from her brightſome ſphere, 
And dark'd Apollo's countenance with a ward, 
Raifing at pleaſure ſtorms, and winds, and earthquakes, 
Be over-crow'd, and breathe without revenge ? 
Yet they, forſooth, baſe ſlaves, muſt be preferred, 
And deck themſelves with my right ornaments. _ 
Doth the all-knowing Phoebus ſee this ſhame 
Without redreſs ? will not the heavens help me? 
Then ſhall hell do it; my enchanting tongue 
Can mount the ſkies, and in a moment fall 
From the pole arctic to dark Acheron. 
Pl! make them know mine anger is not ſpent; 
Lingua hath power to hurt, and will to do it, 
| Mendacio, come hither quickly, ſirrah. 
Mendaci 


0s 
Madam. 
. Lingna. 


Hark, hither in thine ear. Gap 
Re 0 2 | Mendacio. 


Fer fince ſhe brought forth reeds, whoſe 


off LIN OV A. 


Why do you whiſht 1 here's none to hear you. 
N e . | 
I dare not truſt theſe ſecrets to the earth, 9 _ .. 


Told all the world of Midas? aſſes cars, 
[She whiſpers bim in the nd. ep underſtand me ? 


Ay, ay, wy, —wever fear that—there's a jeſt 104 d 
Piſh, piſh, —Madam—do you think me ſo tooliſh ?— 
Tut, tut, doubt not. IE 


Lingua, 
Tell her, if ſue do not== 
, ' * M: 7 . 
Why do you make any queſtion of it hat a ſtir is here— 
I warrant you— preſently. 10 [Exit Mendacio. 


| we 7 _ *_ 
Well, Til to ſupper, and fo cloſely cover ; 
The ruſty canker of mine iron ſpite, £7 
With golden foil of goodly ſemblances. 


But if I do not trounce them— _ [Exii Lingus. 


** — —— 


—— — — _ 


ACTUS QUINTUS. scENA PRIMA. 
Mendacio, «v0ith a.dotth in his band, 

; | Sis Mendacio. WES 

MY laly Lingus is juſt like one of theſe lean-witted come- 
dians who; diſturbing all to the fifth act, bring down 

ſome Mereury or Jupiter in an engine, to make all friends: 

ſo ſhe, but in a contrary manner, ſeeing her former plots dif- 

purpoſed, ſends me to an old witch Acraſia, to help to 

wreck ber ſpite upon the Senſes : the old hag, after many an 


85 <whi/ht] i. e. whiſper, or become filent. As in Pierce Penileſſe bis 
Supplication to the Divell, 1592, p. 15. But wh, theſe are the workes 
« of darkneſſe, and may not be talkt of in the day- time.“ . 

x WE iꝛncircled 


2 & 


7 
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 LINGU A. 


5 ſhall be preſently poſſeſa d with an enraged and mad kind 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA SECUNDA. 
Mendacio, Crapula, Appetitus crying. 
| . Mendacio, | 
* this, Crapula beating Appetitus out of doors 
ee ue Cabal. > A 
You filthy long crane, you meagre ſlave, will you kill our 
eſts ' with blowing continual hunger in them? the Senſes 


have overcharged their ſtomachs already, and you, firrah, ſerve 
them up a freſh appetite with every new diſh : they had burſt 


bh. 


their guts if thou hadſt ſtay d but a thought longer. Begone, 


or I'll ſet thee away; begone ye gnaw-bone, raw-bone raſcal. 
[Beats him, 
— * . Mc 7 > 7 % | 
Then my device is clean ſpoiled. Appetitus ſhould have 
been as the bowl to preſent this medicine to the Senſes, and 
now Crapula hath beaten him out of doors; what ſhall I do ? 


Crapula. 
Away, ſirrah. I | [Feats bim. 
ak: <1 as 
Well, Crapula, 


well; I have deſerved better at your hands 
than ſo; I was the man you know firſt brought you into 
Guſtus's ſervice ; I lin'd your guts there, and you uſe me thus? 


but greaſe a fat ſow, Oc. 
; h „ 
Doſt thou talk? hence, hence; avaunt, cur; avaunt you 
dog! | | [Exit Crapula. 


tu. 


The belching ** gor- belly hath well nigh killd me; I am 


d por-belly] i. e. =—_ one Whoſe paunch is diſtended by food. 


enry IV. P. 1. vol. V. p. 304. edit. 1778. 8. 
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| incirced circumſtance, and ofien naming of the dreful Heeare, 
Demogorgon, gives me this bottle of wine, mingled with 
ſuch helliſh drugs and forcible words, that whoſoever drinks 


aha. LINGU A. 
ſhut out of doors finely ; r 


now in liberty at my own 


4 


Appetitus, Appetitus ! | 
_—_— 

Ah! Mendacio, Mendacio. 

| Why, how now man, how _ bow i ist? canſt not ſpeak ? 


Hppetitus., 
Faith I am like a bag-pipe, that never ſounds but when the | 
belly i is full. 
. Meidecio, 2 
Thou empty, and com'ſt from a feaſt ? 1 
Appetitus . 


From a fray. I tell thee, Mendacio, I am now juſt like * 
ewe that gave ſuck to a wolf's whelp; I have nurs d up my 
fellow Crapula ſo long, that he's grown ſtrong enough to beat 
me. 1 

Mendacio. 

And whither wilt thou go, now thou art baniſh'd out- of 

ſervice ? 
 Hppetitns. 


Faith I'll travel to ſome college or other in an univerſity. 
Mendacio. 
Why ſo? 
4 Appetitus. 


Becauſe Appetitus is well-beloved amongſt ſcholars; for 
there I can dine and ſup with them, and riſe again as good 
friends as we ſate down. I'll thither queſtionlels. 

Mendacio. 

Hear ſt thou ? girenne thy hand : by this band I love thee: 

go to then ; thou ſhale not fo rſake thy maſters thus, I fay thou 


ſhalt not. 
Appetitus. 
Alas! I am very loth ; but how ſhould I help it? 
Mendacio. 


Why, take this bottle of wine, come on; ; go thy ways to 
them again. 
hetitus. 


Ha, ha, a what good wi 1 this do? 


Mendacio, 


F w_ Þþ= "1 FH =" 
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IIIA that reconciles S do but let | 
the Senſes taſte and fear not, they'll love thee as well 38 
ever they did. | 


I pry thee, where kad = 


M OF . . .., dee u fen 
as gr A thou knoweſt there were ſome jars betwixt her 
and thy maſters, and with this drink ſhe would y waſh out 

all - wy relicks of their diſagreement. Now, becauſe 1 love 
thee, thou ſhalt h ve the grace of preſenting it to them, and 
come in favour again. 


It ſmells well, 1 would if begin to them. 
Mendacio, 


Nay, ur no longer leſt they have ſupp'd before thou | 
come. 


Appetite 
M io, how I requite thy infinite coi ? 
endacio, ſhall I requice el y infinite courteſy 


thee leave go catch occaſion by the foretop : but 
ar” 3 as ſoon. as it is nted, round. my lady 
Lingua in the car, and tell her ol it. 


Appetitus, | 
I will, I will: nnn. a [Exit Appetitus. 


- ACTUS QUINTUS,-SCENA TERTIA, 
Mendacio, 

HY, this is better than I could have wiſh'd it ; 

Fortune, I think, is fallen in love with me, 


Anſwering ſo right mine expectation. 
By this time Appetite is at the table, 


$7 round my Lingua in the ear i, e. whiſper. See Note 12 to The 
Span Treg vel III. p. 121 8. ] . 


WW’ (;: 
And with a lowly cringe preſents the wine 
To his old maſtes Guitus now he takes it, 3 
And drinks perchance to Lingua; ſhe craftily 
EKiſſes the cup, but lets not wn a drop, 

And gives it to the reſt ; dis ſweet, they'll ſwallow it, 
But when tis once deſcendeg to the ſtomach, 
„ 
Twill ma wagger gallantly ; t | 
Moſt ſtrange! 4; Lg . deceives her; rage 


When if my ſtir her nimble tongue, 
And pony 12 contentious 8 amon them, | 
O what a ſtabbing there will be ! wank g! : 
| * +a . 1 
acrus QUINTUS, . QUARTA, 
Lingua, * opened 
Lingua. 
WHAT art thou there, Mendacio ? pretty raſcal ! 
Come let me kiſs thee for thy good deſerts, 
Mendacio. | 
Madam, does t take? have they all taſted it? 


Lingua. 
All, all, and all are well — Im already: 
O how they ſtare, and fear, and fume, and brawl ! 
Wrath gives them weapons ; pots and candleſticks, 
oint-ſtools and trenchers, fly about the room, 
ike to the bloody banquet of the centaurs, 
Bur all the ſport-is 15 ſee what ſeveral thoughts 
The potion works in their imaginations. 


For Viſus thinks himſelf —— a ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
— — — __ F 2 * 
ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA QUINTA. 
Appetitus, Mendacio, Lingua. 
| OO ffpetitus. 
Soko, Mendacio! ſoho, foo ! 


* * 
- 


Abe 
a  Mendacio. 6X 749 N ef > 4 
Madam, I doubt they come; yonder is Appetitus: you had P 

beſt be gone, leſt in their otra: they Gould * ＋ | 
{Exit Lingua.) How now, Hunger ? how doſt thou, my fine | 
may-pole, ha ? „ IN d 1 » 7 f 
tho $ Appetitus. £58 63 * . 
I way well be call d a may-pole : for the Senſes do nothing 
but dance a morrice about me. -—@ © VV 
Why? what ails them ? . 
what ails t ate they not (as iſed . 
friends with thee ? a N 14e, 


of 


4A, F | 
Friends with me ! nay, rather frenzy: I never knew them 
in ſuch a caſe, in all my life. | 
a Aendacio. 
Sure they drank too 8 for love of thee. 
tus. | 
They want Common Senſe amongſt them. There's ſuch 2 
hurly burly, Auditus is ſtark deaf, and wonders why men ſpeak 
ſo ſoftly that he cannot hear them, Viſus bath drunk himſelf 
ſtark blind, and therefore imagineth himſelf to be Polyphemus: 
Tactus is raging mad, and cannot be otherwiſe perſuaded, but 
he is Hercules furens; there's ſuch conceits amongſt them. 


| > ——— 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA SEXTA, 
Viſus, Appetitus, Mendacio. 
_Pifus 


O THAT“ I could but find the villain Outis, 
Outis the villain, that thus blinded me! 
Mendaci 


Who is this? Viſus ? | 
Appetitus. 
Ay, ay, ay; otherwiſe _ Polyphemus. 
. I US. F 
By heaven's bright ſun, the day's moſt glorious eye 
That lightneth all the world but Polypheme, 
33 O chat, &c.] See Homer's Odyſſey. 


And 


us > 16-04 ' 

W that once was anſwerable . 

mo ar of 4s 1 
1 ww 


Ef I but once lay hands . ſlave, 
That thus bath robb'd me 2 deareſt jewel, 
Fl rend the miſcreant into a thouſand pieces, 
And gnaſh his trembling members twixt my teeth; 
2 his live · warm blood to ſatisfy | 

he boiling thirſt of pain and furiouſneſs, 


That thus cxalperates great =  _ 


Pra thee, Appetitus, fee how he graips for that he wouls 
be loth to find, per 


What's that? a ſtu de ? 
tus. 

_ © Theſe 3 that whilom tore up ſturdy oaks, 
And rent the rock that daſn d out Ac brains, 
Both in the ftole bliſs of my Galatea, 

Serve now (O miſery ) to no better uſe, 

But for bad guides <4 my unſtilful feet, 

Never accuſtom'd thus to be directed. 


Mandacio. 
As Tam a rogue, he wants nothing but a wheel to make him 
the ume picture of fortune ; how ſay it ? what, ſhall we play at 
blind- man's-buff with him? 


Ay, if _ wilt, but fehr, try whetber he can fee ? 
tus, 
Find me ont Outis, ſearch the rocks and woods, 
The hills and dales, and all the coaſts adjoining, 
That I may have him, and revenge my wrong, 
Appetitus. 
Viſus, methinks your eyes 7-44 well enough. 


What's he that calls me Vi Fj do'ſt not know 
[ They run about him, playing with him, and abuſing him. 
Appetitus, 
To him, Mendacio, to him, : 
Mcndacto, 
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Mendacio. 
ys he comes, he comes; -ware, ware, 


There, there, 
he comes ; ha, ha, . 
[Vit Jumble, ain and fu fill, 


a : 
ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA SEPTIMA. 
Mendacio, Appetitus, Tactus with a ret Back jck in ig and 
Mendacio. 

Is this he that thinks himſelf Hercules ? 


tus ” 


Ay, wilt ſee me out · ſ 1 3 


Ay, do, do; I love not to ſport with ſuch mad pl N 

fickle him, Appetitus ; 2 im, tickle him. ke 
acts. 

Have I not here the r and puiſſant club, 

Wherewith I conquer'd three-chopp'd Cerberus ? 
ius. 

Have I not here the harp and warlike teeth _ 

That at one breakfaſt quail „ eee 


And are not theſe Alcides' brawny arms, 
That rent the lion's jaws, and kill'd the boar? 
Abbetitus. 
And is not this the ſtomach that defeated 
Nine yards of pudding, and a rank of pyes? 
Taftus. : ; 
Did not I crop the ſeven-fold bydra's creſt, 
And with a river * Augeas' ſtable ? 
7 
Did not I cruſh a ſeven-fold cuſtard's cruſt, 
And with my tongue ſwept a 1 furniſh'd table! ? 


Did not theſe feet and hands o ende and ſlay 
The nimble ſtag and fierce impetuous bull ? 


. * OWL 
© Did not this throat at one meal devour 
That g. ſweet veniſon, -> that —_s bull's beef? 


Shall Hercules be thus diſparaged ? 


— you pouting quean, you louring trull, 
: hed fe * you not ; for by Jove's thunder 
{{ 7b harry reven 


CAppetn draws Yiteo backward from Tactus. 


Viſus, Viſus will be Killa ? away, away. 
OY. : 6; 2 Ci. Viſus. 
attus. 


Who have we here 2 ſee, ſee thegiant Cacus 
Draws an ox backward to his thieviſh den, 
Hath this device ſo long deluded me? 
Monſter of men, Cacus, reſtore my cattle, 

Or iaſlantly Vil cruſh thy idle coxcomb, 
And daſh hy doltiſ brains agaioſt thy cave, 
titus. 


Cacus! I Cacus ? ba, ba, ha, Tactus, you miſtake me 
I am yours to command, 8 "va | 


Art Appetitus ? Tart ſo; ; run quickly, villain, 
Fetch a whole ox to ſatisfy my 3 | 
8 Afpetitun. 
| Fetch an aſs to keep you company. , 

T aftrs 


Sow 


Then down to hell, tell Pluto, ptince of devils, 
That geat Alcides wants a kitchen wench 
z To turn his ſpit, Command him from myſelf, - 


Jo ſend up Proſerpine ; ; ſhe'll ſerve the turn. 
titus. 


I muſt find you meat, and the devil find you cooks, 
Which is he next way? 
Taflus. 


Follows the beaten path, thou canſt not miſs it. 
"Tis a wide cauſey that conducteth thither, 
An eafy ract, and down hill all the way. 
Bur it tbe black prince will not ſend her quickly, 
Bur fill detain her for his bed- fellow, | 


Tell 


oof . 
- 
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Tell bim I'll dra bim from his ien chair, | .” 
By the ſteel then ſow him faſt | TT IRA 
With the three funes in a leathern bag, 
And thus will drown them in-the ocean. 
[He pours the jack of beer upon Appetite. 
' You had beer ber im ane tight obe ur- or to 
ſweep chimneys. | 
Talus. N . 
Art thou not gone ? nay, then Tu ſend thy foul 
Before thee ; vill do thy meſlgeoonr, { Beats him, 
Hercules, Hercules, Heredles! d do not hear Omphale ? 
Hark how he calls you, hart! 25 | 


Taftus. | < 
*Tis.ſhe indeed, I know her ſugar'd voice, \ 
on phale, dear comme of my life, 
thoughts repoſe, ſweet center "= my cares, 
W e all my hopes and beſt deſires take reſt. 
Lo! where — mighty ſon of Jupiter 
Throws himſelf captive at your conquering feet ; 
Do not diſdain my voluntary humbleneſs : 
_ my ſervice, bleſs me with commanding, 
I will perform the hardeſt impoſition 
And run through twelve new labours for thy ſake. 
Omphale, dear commandreſs of my life. 
itus. 
Do you not ſee how ſhe beckons to you to follow her? 
— how ſhe holds her diſtaf, look ye? < | 
. Tackus. 
Where is ſhe gone, that I may follow her? 
Omphale, ſtay, ſtay, take thy Hercules ! 
Itus. 
There, there, * you are right. [Exit Tactus. 


ACTUS 


+982 1 0 4 


= 


Appetitus /olus. 


N AT a ſtrange temper are the Senſes in ! 
How come their wits thus topſy-turvy turn'd ? 
Hercules Tactus, Viſus Palypheme, 
Two goodly ſurnames have they purchaſed. 
By the rare ambroſian of an oyſter pye, 
have got ſuch proud imaginations, 
That I could wiſh I were mad for company: 
But, fince my fortunes cannot ſtretch ſo high, 
I'll reſt contented with this wiſe eſtate. 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA NONA. 


Appetitus, Auditus with a candleflick. 
W HAT more anger? Auditus got abroad too? 
<2 d Auditus. 
Take this abuſe at baſe Olfactus hands? 
What did he challenge me to meet me here, 


And is not come? well, I'll prechim the ſlave, 
| The vileſt daſtard that &er broke his word: 


But ſtay, yonder's Appetitus. 


54 its. 
I pray you, Auditus, * ails you ? 


uditus, 
Ha, ha! 
What ails you ? 
Ha! what ſay'it thou? 
Who hath abus'd you thus? 


Appetitus. 
Auditus. 


TTA 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA OCTAVA. 
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Why dot thou whifper thus? Cant not ſpeak out 


Save me, I had clean forgotren : 
Auditus ? 


Bite us! addi bite us? 


I talk of no biting ; 1 what's the matter between G 
factus and you? 
Auditrs, 


Will Olfactus bite me? do if he dares: would 1 would 
meet me here according to his promiſe! Mine cars are ſome- 
what thick of late; I pray thee ſpeak-out louder. 

Appetitus. 

Ha, ha, ha, ba! this is fine i faith: a Hear 
you, have you loſt your ears at ſupper ? 
Arnditus, 

Excellent cheer at ſupper, I confeſs it; 
But when tis ſauc'd with ſour contentions, 
And breeds ſuch quarrels, tis intolerable. 


| Piſh, piſh, this is my que — : Hark your fupper Gai 
your hearing ? 
Anditus, 


Hearing at ſupper ! tell not me of hearing: 
Bar if thou n Olluchus, 2 


I aſk you whether you have 2 your hearing ? 
Auditxs. 
O doſt thou hear them ring ? what a grief is this 
Thus to he deaf, and lofe fuch harmony ? 
Wretched Auditus, now ſhalt thou never-hear 
| The pleafing changes that a well-tun'd cord 
Ot trouling bells will * they are true rung. 
itus, 
Here's a do indeed ! 16e bes mad, as well as drunk er 


deaf. 
Audits. 
Ha, what's that ? 


2 


Appetitus. 


* 


224. LINGU A 
2 
Hs, whar fn thou of f eg crowd ? 


| titus. 
5 I am hoarſe, I tell you, and m nd aches. 
be - 


„Ob, T underſland thee ! *® the firſt crowd was made of a 
horſe-b 
1 true, the finding of a dead harſe-head 
Was the firſt invention of ſtring inſtruments, 
Whence roſe the gitterne, vial and the lute : 
Thaugh others think the lute was firſt devis'd 
In imitation of a tortoiſe back, 
Whoſe finews, parched by Apollo's beams, 
Echo'd about the concave ot the ſhell; 
And ſeeing the ſhorteſt and ſmalleſt gave ſhrilleſt ſound, 
They hoe out frets, whoſe ſweet diverſity, 
Well touched by the ſkilful learned fingers, | 
Raiſeth ſo ſtrange a multitude of cords. 
Which their o 2 many do confirm, 
Becauſe Teſtugo ſignifies a lute, 
But if I by no means 


*. 
Nay, if you begin to critic onee, we ſhall never have done. 
[Exit Appetitus, and. carries away Auditus i force, 


ACTUS QUINTUSSCENA 1 DECIMA. 
Crapula, a fat-bell'd flave, cloath'd in a light weil of ſarſaet, a 


garland of vine · leaves on his head, &c, Somnus in a mantle 
* black cobweb lawn down to the — over a duſty- coloured 
tafſeta coat, and a crewn of poppy- tops on his bead, a company of 
dark-coloured fill ſcarf5 in one hand, a mace of poppy in the other, 
keaning his head upon a pillow on Crapula's ſhoulders, 


| a Crapula, 

SY OMNUS, good Somnus, ſweet Somnus, come apace ! | 
8B ze firf crowd] See Note 18 to Alexander and Campaſps, vol. Il. 
p. 103. > RE 
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| * Sons. 8 | 
Hei ph, oh; are you ſure they be ſo ? oho; oho, oho; hei, 
5 w?- 4 | © 4 f 

What good can I do? ou, bob, haw. 

| | , G apula. 

Why I tell you, unleſs you help 

Soft ſon of night, right bei EE nn 

| n.of night, right heir to qui "> 
' Labour's repoſe, life's beſt reſtorative; - | Jeeps | 

Digeſtion's careful nurſe, blood's cowforter, 

Wit's help, thought's charm, the ſtay of Microcoſme; 

Sweet Somnus? chiefeſt enemy to care: 

My deareſt friendy litt up thy lumpiſh head, 

Ope thy dull eyes; ſhake off this drowſinefs, 

Rowſe up thyſelt. 

| Somnus 


O Crapula! how now, how now | oh; oh how: who's there? 
Crapula, ſpeak quickly, what's the matter ; 
| C | 


. 
* 
* 


As I told you, the noble Senſes, peers of Microcoſme; 
Will ett-ſoqn fall to ruin perpetual, 
Unleſs your ready helping hand rgcure them: 
Lately they banquetted at Guſtus table, 
And there fell mad, or drunk, I know not whether ; 
$0 that it's doubtful in theſe outrageous fits, 
That they'll murder one another. 


Somnus. 
. Fear it not, | WL 
If they have 'ſcap'd alteady, bring me to them, 
Or them to me; I'll quickly make them know 
The power of my large-ſtretch'd authority, 
Theſe cords of , wherewith I wont to bind 
The ftrongeſt arms that e' er reſiſted me, 
Shall be the means; whereby I will correct 
The Senſes outrage and diſtemperature; 
; Crapula, : 
Thanks, gentle Somnus, Ill go ſeek them out, 
And bring them to you as ſoon as pollible, 
Diſpatch it quickly, leſt I fall aſleep, for want of work. 
WV. 'F Crapula. 
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Stand fill, fand fill! Viſus, Ihink, comes youder. 
If you think good, begin and bind him firſt: | 
For, he made faſt, the reſt will ſoon be quiet, [¶ Exit Crapula. 


 ACTUS .QUINTUS, SCENA UNDECIMA, 


Viſus, Somnus. | 


VJ Zus. | 

AGE Telemus, I now too late admire 

Thy deep foreſight and ſkill in prophecy, 
Who whilome told'it me, that in time to come 
Ulyſſes ſhould deprive me of my ſight. 
And now the ſlave that march'd in Qutis' name, 
Is prov'd Ulyſſes ; and by this device . | 
Hath ſcap'd my hands, and fled away by ſea, 
Leaving me deſolate in eternal night. 
Ah, wretched Polypheme ! where's all thy hope, 
And longing for thy beauteous Galatea ? | 
She ſcorn'd thee once, but now ſhe will deteſt { 


And loath to look upon thy dark*ned face: tc 
Ay me moſt miſerable Polyphemus ! | 

But as for Ulyſſes, heaven and earth 

Sendwengeance ever on thy damned head, 

In juſt revenge of my great injury. [Somnus bind him A 


Who is he that dares to touch me ? Cyclops come, 

Come all ye Cyclops's help to reſcue me. | 
| 3 [Somnus charms him, he ſleehs. 

There reſt thyſelf, and let a quiet ſleep 

Reſtore thy weak imaginations. : 


* 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA . DUODECIMA. - 
Lingua, Somnus, Viſus. | (| 


Lingua. 
A, ha, ha: oh how my ſpleen is tickled with this ſport 
The madding Suits cite about the woods ! 2 
It cheers my ſoul, and makes my body fat, | 
To laugh at their miſchances : ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Heigh ho, the ſtitch hath caught me, oh my heart! 
Would I had one to hold my fides a-while, | 
That I might laugh afreſh : Oh how they run, 
And chafe, and ſwear, and threaten one another ! 
| [Somnus bind; her. 
Ay me, out, alas! ay me, help, help, who's this that binds me? 
Help, Mendacio, On; help; here's one will raviſh me. 
omnus. 
Lingua, content yourſelf, you muſt be bound. 
Lingua. | 
What a ſpite's this! are my nails par'd ſo near? Can I not 
ſcratch his eyes out? what have I done? what! do you mean 
to kill me? murder, murder, murder! [ She falls aſleep. 


—  — — 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DECIMA TERTIA. 
Guſtus, «vith a ® voiding knife in his band; Somnus, Lingua, 
| F Viſus. 
Guftus. 
H O cries out murder? what a woman ſlain ! 
My lady Lingua dead ? oh Heavens unjuſt ! 
Can you behold this fact, this bloody fact, 
And ſhower not fire upon the murderer ? 


*9 voiding knife] A voiding knife was a long one uſed by our indeli- 
cate anceſtors to ſweep bones, xc. from the table into the voider, or 
baſket, in which broken meat was carried from the table, & 


P 2 Ah 
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Ah peerleſs Lingua, miſtreſs of heavenly words, 
Sweet tongue of eloquence, the life of fame, 
Heart's dear enchantreſs! what diſaſter, fates ! 
Have reſt this jewel from our commonwealth ? 
Guſtus, the ruby that adorns the ring, 

Lo here defect, how ſhalt thou lead thy days, 


Wanting the ſweet companion of thy life, 


But in dark ſorrow and dull melancholy ? 
But ſtay, who's this? inbuman wretch ! 
Blood-thirſty miſcreant ! is this uy handy work ? 
To kill a woman, a harmleſs lady? | 
Villain, 83 thyſelf ; draw, or I'll ſheathe my faulchion in 
thy ſides. Ls 
There, take the 92 guerdon fit for murderers. 
| [Guſtus ers to run at Somnus ; but, being ſuddenly 


. charm'd, falls aſleep. 
, | Somnus. : 
Here's ſuch a ftir, I never knew the Senſes in ſuch diſorder, 


| Lingua, 
Ha, ha, ha; Mendacio, Mendacio! ſee how Viſus hath 
broke his forehead againſt the oak yonder, ha, ha, ha. 
| Somnus. | 
How now? Is not Lingua bound ſufficiently ? I have more 
trouble to make one woman fleep, than all the world beſides, 
they are ſo full of cattle, _ | 


1 —— 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DECIMA QUARTA. 


Somnus, Crapula, Lingua, Viſus, Guſtus, Auditus pulli 
Olfactus by the noſe; and Oltactus wringing Auditus by 7 


ears. : 
Oo H mine ears, mihe ears, mine ears! 
Olfattus, 


* 


O my noſe, my noſe, my noſe! 


99 guerden] See Note 46 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. 8 129 
ä rupula. 


ZE > OBPWHLzy . 


— 
— 
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Crapula. \i\ | 1 
Leave, leave, at length, theſe baſe contentions: Olfactus, let 


him go. | 
Olfalftus. 
Let him firſt looſe my noſe. 


Good Auditus, give over. 
Audlitus. 
T'll have his life that ſought to kill me, 
N Somnus. | 
Come, come, I'll end this quarrel ; bind him, Crapula. 
p I bind them both, 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DECIMA QUINTA. 


Tactus, with the robe in bis hand, Somnus, Crapula, Lingua, 
Guitus, Oltactus, Viſus, Auditus. 


Tacius. 


HANKS, Dyanira, for thy kind remembrance, 
'Tis a fair ſhirt, I'll wear it for thy ſake, 
Crapula. 
Somnus, here's Tactus, worſe than all his fellows : 
Stay but a while, and you ſhall ſee him rage! ; 
Somnus. 
What will he do? ſee that he eſcapes us not. 

_ Fi Tadttus, 
- Tis a good ſhirt, it fits me paſſing well; 
'Tis very warm indeed : bur what's the matter ? 
Methinks I am ſomewhat hotter than I was, 
My heart beats faſter than twas wont to do, 
My brain's enflam'd, my temples ach extremely ; ob, oh! 
Oh whart a wild-fire creeps among my bowels ! 
_ Xina's within my breaſt, my marrow fries, 
And runs about my bones; oh my ſides ! oh my ſideg ! 
My ſides, my reins, my head, my reins, my head ; 
My heart, my heart, my liver, my liver, oh! 
I burn, I burn, 1 burn; oh =—_— burn 
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With ſcorching heat of implacable fire ! 
I burn extreme with flames unſufferable. 
| Somnus. 
Sure he doth but try how to act Hercules. 
| Traftus. | 
Is it this ſhirt that boils me thus ? oh heavens ! 
It fires me worſe, and heats more furio 
Than e dire thunderbolts ! oh miſerable ! 
—5 ide leſs pain that bathe in Phlegeton ! 
Could not the triple kingdom of the world, 
Heaven, earth, and hell, deſtroy great Hercules ? 
d not the damned ſprights of hateful Juno, 
Nor the great dangers of my labours, kill me ? 
Am I the mighty ſon of Jupiter, | 
And 4hall this poiſon d linnen thus conſume me? 
Shall I be burnt? Villains, fly up to heaven, 
Bid Iris muſter up a troop of clouds, 
And ſhower down cata of rain to cool me ; 
Or elſe Ill break her ſpeckled bow in pieces. 
— ſhe mer no, ſhe hates me like her Miſtreſs. 
y then deſcend, you rogues, to the vile deep, 
Fetch Neptune vieker, — ble bring the ſea 
To quench theſe flames, or elſe the world's fair frame 
Will be in greater danger to be burnt, 
Than when proud Phaeton rul'd the ſun's rich chariot. 


Somnus. 

I'll take that care the world ſhall not be burnt, 

If Somnus? cords can hold ”_ [Somnus bizds bim. 
7. e. 


What Vulcan's this that offers to enchain 
A greater ſoldier than the God of War ? 
; | Sommus, 
He that each night with bloodleſs battle conquers 
'The proudeſt conqueror that 8 by wars. 
Uta, 
Now, Somnus, there's but only one remaining 
That was the author of theſe outrages. 
Sonenus. 


Who's that? is he under my command? 
Crapula. 


LY 
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Ves, yes, yes, tis Appetitus ; if you go that way, and look 
about thoſe thickets, Pil go hither, and ſearch this grave, I 


* 


Som. 


Content. Zern: Somnus et Crapula, | 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DECIMA SEXTA. 


Appetitus, Iraſcibilis wvith a willow in his hand pull'd up by the 
| roots, Somnus, Crapula. The Senſes all afterp. * * 


A petitus. 

8 O now's the time that I would gladly meet 

Theſe madding Senſes that abus d me thus; 
What! haunt me like an owl? make an aſs of me? 
No, they ſhall know I ſcorn to ſerve ſuch maſters 
As cannot maſter their affections. 
Their injuries have chang'd my nature ; 
Now I ll be no more call'd hungry parafiie, 
But henceforth anſwer to the wrathtul name 
Of angry Appetite, My choler's up; 
Zephyrus, cool me quickly with thy tan, 
Or elſe I'll cut thy cheeks ; why this is brave, 
Far better than to fawn at Guſtus' table 
For a few ſcraps ; no, no ſuch words as theſe : 
By Pluto ſtab the villain, kill the flave: 
- By the infernal haggs 9* Vil hough the rogue, 
And paunch the raſcal that abus'd me thus; 
duch words as theſe fit angry Appetite. 


Enter Crapula. 
Cr, 


Somnus, Somnus, come hither, come hither quickly, he's 
here, he's here. 


Appetitus. 
Ay marry is he, firrah, what of that baſe miſcreant, Crapula ? 


93 Ti begh the rogue] i. e. hamſtring him. 8. 
E 9 _ Grapula 


2 „% -——> — — = — 1 
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Crapula. | 


O gentle Appetitus! e 
| | ARS | | 
You muddy “ gulch, dar'ſt look me in the face, while ming 
eyes ſparkle with revengeful fire? [ Beats hin, 
| Crapula. 
\ Good Appetitus. | 
| f Appctitus, 
Peace, you fat *5 bawſon, : 


Seeſt not this fatal engine of my wrath ? 
Villain, Vil maul thee for thine old offences, 
-_ grind thy bones to powder with this peſtle ; 
ou, when I had no weapons to defend me, 
Could beat me out of doots ; but now prepare, 
Make thyſelf ready, for thou ſhalt not ſcape. 
1 hus doth the great revengeful Appetite 
Upon his tar foe wreck his wrathful ipite. 
[Appetitus heaverh up his club to brain Crapula ; but, Som nus 
in the mean time catcheth him behind, and binds him. 
Sommus. ö 
Why, how now, Crapula ? 
| ' ©  Crapula, | 
Am I not dead? is not my ſoul departed ? 
TSuomsus. 
No, no, fee where he lies that would have hurt thce? fear 
nothing. of | 
[Somnus Hays the Senſes all in à circle, feet to fiet, and 
_ gvaſts his <vand overthem, 2 . 
So reſt you all in ſilent quietneſs; 


Let nothing wake you till the power of ſleep, 
92 gulph] fool. © Gulchin, q. d. a Gulckin, i. e. parvus Gulo, Lin 


« enim minuit. Alludit, It. Guccio, Stultug, hoc autem proculdubio a 
« Teut Geck, Stultus ortum ducit.” SK IX X ER. Florio explains Guccio, a 
gull, a ſot, a ninnie, a meacock, Ben Jonſon uſes the word in The 
Poctaſter, A. 3. S. 4. — ccme, we muſt have you turn fidler again, 
« {lave, get a baſe violin at your back, and march in a tawny coat, with 
t one ſleeve, to gooſe-ſair; then you'll know us, you'll ſee us then, you 
« will gulch you will.“ IP 

93 w Haruſin, in ſome countier, ſignifies à Iadger. I think I 
have heard the vulgar Iriſh uſe it to expreſs bulkineſs. Mr. Chatterſon, 
in the Poems of the Pſeudo Rowley, has it more than once in this ſenſe. 
As bewjyn olyphant-:, i. e. bulky dephants. 8. hy 
+68 BY | With 


With his ſweet dew, cooling your brains enflam'd, 
Hath rectified the vain and idle thoughts 
Bred by your ſurfeit and diſtemperature ; | 
Lo here tbe Senſes late outrageous, 

All in a round together fleep like friends ; 
For there's no difference twixt tie king and e 
The poor and rich, the beauteous and deform'd, 
Wrapt in the veil of night, and bonds of fleep; 
Without whoſe power, and ſweet dominion, 
Our life were hell, and pleaſure paiofyulneſs, 

The iting of envy, and the dart of love, 

Avarice* talons, and the fire of hate, 

Would poiſon, wound, diſtract, and ſoon conſume 
The heart, the liver, life, and mind of man. 

The ſturdy mower, that with brawny arms : 
WielWeth the crooked ſcythe, in many a ſwath | 
Cutting the flowery pride on the velvet plain, 
Lies down at night, and in the weary folds 
Of his wife's arms forgets his labour paſt. 
The painful mariner, and careful ſmith, 

The toiling plowman, all artificers, 

Moſt humbly yield ro my dominion : 
Without due reſt nothing is durable. 

Lo thus duth Somnus conquer all the wor'd 
With his moſt awful wand, and half the year 
Reigns o'er the beſt and proudeſt emperors. 
Only the nurſlings of the Siſters mue 

Rebel againſt me, ſcorn my great command; 


o 


And when dark night trom her bedewy wings 


Drops fleepy filence to the eyes of all, 
They only wake, and with unwearied toil 
Labour to find the Via Lada, 
That leads to the heaven of immortality ; 
And by the lofty towering of their minds, 
Fledg'd with the feathers of a learned muſe, | 
They raiſe themſelves unto the higheſt pitch, 
Marrying baſe earth and heaven in a thought ; 
But thus I puniſh their rebellion, | 
Their induitry was never yet 1ewarded ; 
Better to fleep, than wake und toil for nothing. 

| . [ Exeunt Somnus et Crapula, 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DPECIMASETIMA. 


The frve Senſes, * Appetitus, all a/fleep and dreaming, 


hantaſtes, Heureſis. 
Anditus, 


0 8 ho, Rockwood; fo ho, Rockwood; Rockwood, your 


organ: hey Chanter, Chanter ; by Acteon's head-tire it's 


2 very deep-mouth'd dog, a moſt admirable ery of hounds ; 
Jook here, again, again, there, there, there, ah 9% ware counter. 


ifus, 

Do you ſee the full moon yonder, and not the man in it? 
why methinks 'tis too, too evident, I ſee his dog very plain, 
and look you, juſt under _ 5 is a thorn - buſn of furrs. 

«> Au. 

"Twill make a fine tooth- pick, that Lark's heel there, O do 

not burn it. | 
Phantaſles. 

Boy, Heurefis, what think'ſt thou I think when T think no- 
thing ? | 
Heurefgs, 

And it pleaſe you, fir, I think you are deviſing how to an- 
fwer a man that aſks you nothing. 

_ »  Phantaſles, 
Well gueſs'd, boy; but yet thou miſtook'ſt it; for I was 


thinking of the conſtancy of women. [ Appetitus /rores aloud.] 


Beware, ſirrah, take heed ; I doubt me there's ſome wild boar 
Jodged hereabout : how now? methinks theſe be the Senſes ; 
ha? in my conceit the 8 of death has kiſs'd them. 
| actus. 
Oh, oh, oh, I am ſtabb'd, I am ſtabb'd; hold your hand, 
oh, oh, oh. | 1 


9. uare counter] Counter is a term belonging to the Chaſe, Turberville, 
in his Book of Hunting, 1575, p. 243. ſays, © When a hounde huntetn 
& backwardes the ſame way that the chaſe is come, then we ſay he 
ec hunteth counter. And if he hunt any other chaſe than that which he 
« firit undertooke, we ſay he hunteth change.” 

So, in Hamlet, A. 4. S.5.: 
& How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry! 
O, this is counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs.” SE, 
zee Dr. Johnſon's Note on this paſſage. | 
EF) 9 Phantafles. 
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Phantafles. 
How now ? do they talk in their fleep? are gc 


Heureſis? 
Heurefis, 
No, queſtionleſs they be all faſt aſleep. 


Guft US, 


Eat not too. many of thoſe Apples, they be very flative. a 


| aus | 
Foh, beat out this dog here; foh, was it you, Appeticus? 
. Auditus 


In faith it was moſt ſweetly winded, whoſoever it was; the 
warble is very good, and the horn is excellent. - 


Tactus. 
Put on, man, put on; keep your head warm, tis cold, 
Phantaftes. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha? ſt: Heureſis, ſtir not, ſirrah. 
Appetitus. 


Shut the door, the pot runs over, firrah ; Cook, that will be 

a ſweet paſty, if you nibble the veniſon ſo. 
Guſtus, 

Say you ſo? is a marrow-pie the Helena of meats? give 
me't; if I play not Paris, hang me. Boy, a clean trencher. 

tUS. 

Serve up, ſerve up; this is a fat Rabbit, would I might have 
the  maiden- head of it; come, give me the fiſh 2 who 
hath meddled with theſe maids, ha ? 

Olfattus. 

Fie, ſhut your ſnuffers cloſer for ſhame ; *tis the worſt ſmell 
that can be. 

Taclus. 


O the cramp, the cramp, the cramp, my leg, my 481 
Lingua. 
I muſt abroad preſently, reach me my beſt necklace pre- 


ſently. 
P bantaſles, | 
Ah, Lingua, are you there ? 
Auditus. 


Here take this rope, and 1'll help the leader cloſe with the 
ſecond bell: 5 fie, there's a goodly peal clean ſpoil'd, 
Viſus. 
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Viſus. 

Tu lay my life that gentle woman is painted: well, well, I 
know it; mark but her noſe : do you not ſee the complexion 
crack out? I muſt confeſs tis a good picture. 

h h Tatus. ö | | 
Ha, ha, ha! fie, I pray you leave, you tickle me fo: oh, 
/ ha, ba, ha! take away your hands, I cannot endure; ah 
+ you tickle me, ah, ha, ha, ha, ah! 

Hai, rett, rett, rett, now bird, now, look about that buſh, 
ſhe truſt't her thereabout, —here ſhe is, ware wing cater, ware 
Wing, avaunt. | 4 Fg 
Lingua. 

Mum, mum, mum, mum. BL 
Phantafles, _ 

*St, firrah, rake heed you wake her not. 

Heurefis. | | | 
I know, fir, ſhe is faſt aſleep, for her mouth is ſhut. 
Lingua. 5 

This 'tis to venture upon ſuch uncertainties, to Toſe fo rich 
a crown to no end, well, well. 

SIA  Phantaſtes, | 

Ha, ha, ha, we ſhall hear anon where ſhe loſt her maiden- 
head: ſt, boy, my lord vicegerent and maiter regiſter are 
hard by, run quickly; tell them of this accident, wiſh them 

come ſoftly. : [ Exit Heureſis. 


o 


| Lingua, 
Mendacio, never talk fart her, I doubt *tis paſt recovery; 
and my rote likewiſe, I ſhall never have them again, well, 


well. 
he Phantaſtes. 

How ? her crown and her robe, never recover them? hum, 
was it not ſaid to be left by Mercury ? ha? I conjecture here's 
ſome knavery,—faſt lock d with ſleep in good faith. Was 
that crown and garment yours, Lingua ? 


Lingua, 


Ay marry were they, and that ſomebody hath felt, and ſhall 


feel more, if I live, | 

| Phantaſtes, WT: 5 
O.ſtrange, ſhe anſwers in her ſleep to my queſtion ! but 

how come the Senſes to ſtrive for it ? 


Lingua. 
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\ 


Fall ther by the ears. 
IF : _ Phantaftes. 
What a ſtrange thing is this! 


Why, I laid it on WE GS way, „ that they might / 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCEN A DECIMA OCTAVA, 
as Senſes, Appetitus and Lingua 9/leep. 12 Com- 
munis Senſus, Memoria, Anamneſtes. . 


Phantaftes. | 
FJ USH, my lord, ſoftly, ſoftly ; here's the notableſt he 


of treaſon diſcovered 3 how ſay you? Lingua, ſet all the 


Seriſes ar odds, the hath confeſa d it to me in her lleep. 
Communis Senſis. 


Is't poſſible, maſter Regiſter? did you ever knom any tan 
in their ſleep? 
Memoria. 


I remember, my lord, many have done ſo very 0 but 
women are troubled eſpecially with this talking diſeaſe, many 


A them have I heard anſwer in their dreams, and tell what 


they did all day awake, 
Anammeſftes, 
By the ſame token, there was a wanton maid, that being 
aſk'd by her mother, what ſuch a one did with her ſo late one 
night in ſuch a room, ſhe preſently ſaid, that— 
| Memoria. 
Peace, you vile rale - bell, is ſuch a jeſt fit for this com- 
pany? no more I ſay, firrah. 
et. 
My lord, will you believe your own ears? _ ſhall hear 
* auſwer me, as directly and truly as may be. Lingua, 
what did you with the crown and 28 g 


T'll tell thee, Mendacio. 
Phantaſtes. 
She thinks Mendacio ſpeaks to her; mark now, mark how 
truly ſhe will anfwer: what ſay you, madam? 


3 Lingeq, 


* 
bY aa 
ö "4 8 "Cy a * PO" 
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Lingua. 
I fay Phantaſtes is a fooliſh tranſparent gull ; a mere fana- 
1 my — a were 3 judge's h 


Communts Senſus. 
Ha, ha, ha; how truly 2 directly ſhe anſwers. 


aftes, 
_ Faw, faw, ſhe dreams now, ſhe knows not what ſhe ſays. 
her once again: madam ! what remedy can you have 


for your great loſles ? 
Lingua. 


O, are you come, Acraſia? welcome, welcome ; boy, reach 
2 cuſhion, fit down, good Acraſia: I am fo deholding to you, 
your potion wrought exceedingly; the Senſes were ſo mad, 


did not you ſee how they raged about the woods? 
Communis Senſus. 
Hum, Acraſia! is Acrafia her conſederate ? my life that 


witch: hath wrought ſome villainy 
Lingua rifeth in her ſleep, and walketh, 


how this? is ſhe aſleep? have you ſeen one walk thus 
! . 
Memoria. 


11 is a very common thing, I have ſeen many ſick of 45 
peripatetic diſeaſe. 


\  Ahnamneſtes. 

a the ſame token, my lord, I knew one that went abroad 
15 bis ſleep, bent his bow, ſhot at a magpie, kill'd her, tetch'd 
his arrow, came home, lock'd the doors, and went to bed 


again. 
Communis Senſus, 

What ſhould bs the reaſon of it? 

Memoria. 

I remember Scaliger told me the reaſon once, as I think 
thus: the nerves that carry the moving faculty from the 
brains to the thighs, legs, feet, and arms, are wider far than 
the other nerves, wherefore they are not ſo eaſily ſtopt with 
the vapours of ſleep, but are night and day ready to perform 
what fancy ſhall command them. | 


93 wks} See 3 p- 150. N 
Communts 


W 


; is Senſus. 
| | Tr may be ſo; — more of Ace. 
What did you with the potion Acrafia made you? | 


Gave it to the Senſes, and made them as 331 if - 
Ic cannot recover it—let it go; Tl not leave them thus. 


oo 
Boy, awake the nts there. 


2 r 


Ho, ho, Auditus, up, . . 
noſe; up Viſus, Guſtus, act 
a * ? have at you with a pin. 


ou ſtab me, oh. 
a — Senſis, 
Tactus, know you how you came hither ? 
Tattxs. 


o, my lord, not I; this I remember, 
We ſupp'd with Guſtus, and had wine good ſtore, 
Whereof I think I taſted hberally. 
Amongſt the reſt, we drunk a compoſition 
Of a moſt delicate and pleaſant reliſh, 
That made our brains ſomewhat irregular. 


% 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA DECIMA NONA. 


The Senſts awake, Lingua » Communis Senſus, Memory, 
| Phantaſtes, "Auamneſtes, Heureſis en Crapula. ' 


Heureſis. 


Y lord, here's a fat raſcal was lurking in à buſh very 
 ſuſpicioully ; his name he ſays is Crapula. 
Commennis Senſue. 


Sirrah, ſpeak quickly what you know of theſe troubles. 
NE | | Crapula. 


339 


as, up: what can you not feel 


— 
—— 


"i 
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; bewitch/a the e z wake her quickly, He 
| Li 


forgive me. 


* — 


! 


C 
Nothing, my lord, but 1 
3 at my requeſt, laid them aſleep, in 158 to recover 


x Communis Senſus. 
Why then tis too evident, Acraſia, at 


rs A $ rogues, 


ngua, 
Heigh bo, out, alas, aye me, where am I? how came I 
here ? where am 1 ? 2 ar 
ommunis us; 
Liga, look not ſo ſtrangely upon the matter; you have 


x confeſs'd in your fleep, that with a crown and 4 robe you 
hare diſturb'd the Sen'es, uſing a crafty help to I them ; 


can you deny it? 2 
Lingua. 
Ay me, moſt miſerable wrerch! I beſeech your lordſhip 


N 2 Communis Senſus, 
o, no, "ris a fault unpardonable. 
0 LE confalts with Memory. 
| Phantaftes. 

In my conceit, Lingua, you ſhould ſeal up your lips when 

you go to bed, theie feminine tongues be ſo glib. * 
Communis Senſis. 8 

Viſus, Tactus, nd the reſt, our former ſentence concern- 
ing you, we confirm as irrevocable, and eſtabliſh the crown 
wo you Viſus, and the robe to you Tactus, but as for you, 


Ling 1d, 
"Let me have mine own, howſoever you determine, I be- 


y ſeech ane 


5 Communis Senſis. 

That may not be; yuur goods are fallen into our hands; 
my ſentence cannot be recall d; you may, ſee, thoſe that ſeek 
what is not theirs, oftentimes. loſe what's their own + there- 
fore, Lingua, granting you your life, I commit you to eloſe 

on in Guſtus's houſe, and charge you, Guſtus, to keep her 


under the cuſtody of two ſtrong doors, and every day till ſhe 


come to eighty years of age fee ſhe be well guarded with 
thirty 


** you y lr, als 22 gmen N | 
foe te ha fie jlgmes; ton 

caule o Ar * * 
juſt in che faſhion of a great tongue; in my cet . Ir 
pretty emblem of a woman. 


M Gs the hath a wild * a chief agent in 
this * his name's Me * 


Ha! well, I will infli [..." on him for this 
time, let him be La: gue erer after, though he 
ſhall ſtrengthen his * es with the finews of truth, yet gone 


J en er 


In my imagination, 5 
toe, and in wa. eas: 5 * the 

od. and hh re, in my — and opinion, tis 
beſt to repair to our — ory 


it will be col 
[Exennt omnes, præter Anamneſtes & A ppetitus. 


ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA VIGINTA. 
Anamneſtes, Appetitus ep in a corner. 


Auamme ſtes. 
HAT'S this? a fellow whiſpering ſo cloſely with the 
earth? ſo, ho, ſo, ho, Appetitus ? faith now I think 
Morpheus himſelf hath been here; up with a pox to you, up 
you 9 luſk; I have ſuch news to tell thee, firrah : all the 
Senſes are well, and Lingua is proved guilty : up, up, up; I 
never knew him ſo faſt atleep in my life. [Appetitus /s. ] 
Nay then have at you afreſn. [ Fogs bim. 


Lok WY: * is is idle, lazy, ſlo fhorbfal. Minſhien derives it from the Fr, 
„ d 101QS, 
Vo L. V Q Appelitucs 


=. LINGUA 


= OD 2 this whole meſs of pot- 
n IP 


es. 


| F n 
| 1 tis e fr bm wo ep tonge 
than he dreams of his victuals. What, Appetitus, u rr Ks 


3 up, Appetitus; quickly, ſirrah. 


Il come preſently tur T hop ou'll ſtay till be 
| roaſted ; will you eat them raw * 4 8 is 


2 
Roaſted ? ha, ha, ba, ha, up, op, up, away. 


titus. 


| Reach the ſauce quickly? here's no ſugar, whaw, whaw, 


roh, ou, oh. 
Anamneſtes. 
What, never wake? [Fogs him.] wilt never be? 
Then I muſt try another way I ſee. 


er r 1 L Oo G R 


bio friend it is o ate at night, 


| Let me obtain this at your courteous hands, 
Try if the friendly opportunity 
| Of gour good-will and gracious plaudite, 
With the. thrice welcome murmur it ſhall keep, 
Os boy dio gotfes fon the bench of Ab 


Upon the Plaudite, Appetitus awakes, and 
( Lees is ay Saco 
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& don, Printed by Ni 
— 4 
5.) © Lincva : or, The Combat of the Tongue, and thc 
60 2 Sences, for Superioritie. A pleaſant Comœdie. Lon- 
„ don, Printed by Auguſtine Matthewes, for Simon Waterſon, 
4 1632, 4tc.” 
(6.) © Lincva; or, TAPE of the Tongue, and the 


& five Senſes, for 1 pleaſant Comedy. Lon- 
“ don, Printed for Simon Miller, at _ Starre in St. Paul's 
© Church-yard, 1657, 8vo.“ 
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NE Kirkman, a Bookſeller, 8 in 4 75 * 
made diligent enquiry after old pla | 

authority I am unable to ſay, aſcribed ons pay 
If a judgement may be formed of the Author from V 
evidence, it certainly will not be aſſigned to our great dramatic 
Bard, being in every reſpect very unworthy his ge There 
are, however, many other circumſtances from which þ it be 
collected, that ſome other writer muſt take the merit or diſho- 
nour of the performance. Coxeter * ſays, that, in an old MS, 
of this play, Fe had ſeen it aſſi to Michael Drayton ;' and 
Oldys, in his MS. Notes to Langbaine, ſpeaks to the ſame 
eff But, I believe, ſome other Author muſt be ſtill ſought 
for, as from the — in the Books 7 the — Com- 

ny in the I when it was ubliſhed, it _ 
2 the 10e letters of the Author's — were T. It 
had been acted before that time, being mentioned in the Blacke 
Boote by T. M. 1604. Give him leave to ſee The Merry 
Devil of Edmunton; or, A Woman kill d <vith Kindneſſe ;" 
and that it was a favourite performance, may be concluded 
from _ following lines in Ben Jonſon's Prologue to The Devil 
is an Aſs: 


—y_ ou'll come 


Jo ſee new plays, pray you afford us room, 
And ſhew this but the ſame face you have done 
& Your dear delight TE DEVIL or EpMonTON,” 


we * Connidiliion to the Play-houſe. . 
2 Shakſpcare, vol. I. p. 260. edit. 1778. 
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DRAMATTS PERSONA 


SR ARTHUR CLARE. 
Sie Ricnand Mouncutnssty, 
Sir RATTAH Jun NiNGHAM. 
Kr nav CI AxRk. 
RAxvuoxb Mouncnhzxszv. 
FRANK Henan. 
Sir Joan, g 
| "Banks. 
/, | its. 
| D110. 
OST. 
IAN. 
SxxTON. 
Fzayin HILDERSEHAM. 
BENE DIC. 
CHAMBERLAIN, - 
"Fatt. nu 
Corts, a Spirit. 


Lady CLARE, 7 
MLISs ENT. 
ABBEsS. 

Nuns and ATTENDANTS. 


c 1 


7 


THE 
MERRY DEVIL 

: OF 5 
E D M O N Hr 


— — — — —— 
| ' Te PROLOGUE 
OUR ſilence and attention, worthy friends, 


I Tat your free ſpirits may with more pleafing anky- 
Reliſh the ks of this our active ſcene: 
To which intent, to calm this —— breath, 

* 


We ring this round with our invoking 
If that your liſning ears be yet prepar 
To entertain the ſubject of our play, 
Lend us your patience. 
"Tis Peter Fabel 3, a renowned ſcholar; 
Whoſe fame hath ſtill been hitherto forgot 
By all the writers of this latter 
In Middleſex his birth and his abode, 
Not full ſeven miles from this 
That for his fame in flights and magick won, 
Was call'd The merry of Edmonton. 


3 Jr Peter Fabel] © Here (i. e. at Edmondton) lieth interred under 
« a ſeemelie Tombe without I — — the Body of Peter Fabell (as the 
« report goes) upon whom this was fathered, that he by his wirtie 
« deviſes beguiled the devill ; belike he was ſome ingenious conceited 
« gentleman, who did uſe ſome fleightie trickes for his owne difports, 
* He lived and died in the raigne of — — Seventh, ſaith the booke 
* of his merry pranks.” Heever's\ Funeral Amme, fol. 1631, p. $14 
Norden ſays, © There is a fable of one- Peter Fabell that lyeth in the 
* ſame church lſo, who is ſaide to have begpiled the Devill by pollicie 


* for Money.” Speculum Bricanaize, Middlelex, p. 18. 
1 | If 


city 3 
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If any here make doubt of ſuch a name, 
In Edmonton yet freſh unto this day, 


Fix d in the wall of that old ancient church, 


His monument remaineth to be _ 
memory yet in the moaths of men 
That whilſt Fer he could deceive the devil. . 


i Imagine now, that whilſt be is retir'd 


And binds the fiends that th 


From Cambridge back unto his native home, 


Suppoſe the ſilent, ſable-viſag'd night 

Calls her black curtain over all tbe : world; 

And whilſt he ſlerps within his ſilent bed, 

Toil'd with the ſtudies of the paſſed day, 

The very time and hour wherein that ſpirit, 

That many years: attended his comman 

And often times tw ixt Cambridge and that town 

Had in a minute borne him thro' the air, 

By compoſition twixt the fiend and bim 

ROPE TO rn ye his due. 
[Draws the curtain. 

bien bere laid on his refileſs couch * e Bal15 


ah chime prepared at his b | 
1 is chamber with theſe fable "ITY 


Im nod Aud by him ſtands that necromantic chair, 


ful! invocations. 


obey his will. 
Sit with a pleaſed eye, until you know 1 
. 


In which he makes his di 


The aint gry in och ins Fab is often ſeen to flare about him 


and bold up bis hands. 


| Fabel. 
What means the trolling of this fatal chime ? 

O what a trembling horror ſtrikes my heart! 

My ſtiffen'd hair ſtands upright on my head, 

4 Asdo the briſtles of a porcupine. 
- 4 As do the briſtles of a porcupine.] So, in Hamlet, A. 1. S. 5-3: 


% And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
« Like quills upon the fretſul porcupine.” 


„ * 
.. 


Enter 


-OF EDMONTON.” 
U 6 , "Lv jw 


Fabel, awake ! or I will bear thee henne 
Headlong to hell. | „ 
Ha, ha, why doſt thou wake me? Hts fy, 
Coreb, is it thou ? i n 
Tis I. : | IE 2 
Fabel. * 23 | 
I know thee well, I hear the watchful dogs : 
With hollow howling tell of thy approach : WRC 
The lights burn dim, affrighted with thy preſence; | 050k 
= pw diſtemper d and tempeſtuous night „i ae 
Tells me the air is troubled with ſome devil. e [4 
8 th 4 , Coreb. | | Ya —_ -- _ 
e, art thou ready N * 8 
: Fabel. 


Whither, or to what? | 
_ Coreb., 1 
Why, ſcholar, this is the hour my date expires ; 1 
I muſt depart, and come to claim my due. „ 
Frabel. | 3 
Hah ! what is thy due? „ Som Vilas, af Feat Re 


| Coreb, | 
Fabel, thyſelf. | | | 2 
3 : Fabel. | ; ' ; 
DO let not darkneſs hear thee ſpeak that word, | 
Leſt that with force it hurry hence amain, TITS 
And leave the world to look upon my woe: _ & 7 
Yet overwhelm me with this globe = pe. . Jt: 
And let a little ſparrow, with her bill. 
Take but ſo much as ſhe can bear away; _ R 
That every day thus loſing of my load, „ 
I may again, in time, yet __ PPT TE Se 
a0rev. 
Didſt thou not write thy name with thine own blood? 
And drew'ſ{ the formal deed twixt thee and me? | 4 
And is it not recorded now in hell? 1 ' 
1 Fatel. Ah ho. 
Why com'ſt thou in this ſtern and horid ſhape ? 
Not in familiar ſort as thou waſt wont ? Coreb. 


i Cn ” „ — 
— 


„ TRI MERRY DEVIL 


Coreb, | 
Becauſe the date of thy eommand is out, 
e eee ag 


Coreb, thou an . fo 
ee 4b yrs — — 


: Ae me, ſpirit, until oor 
— cath. 


_ Then let me riſe, and ere I leave the world 
Diſpatch ſome buſivels that I have to de, 
And in mean time repoſe thes in that chair. 


Fabel, I will oY 

Wills / ' 

© that this ſoul, that coſt ſo dear a price 
As the dear precious blood of her redeemer, 
Inſpird with knowledge, ſhould by that aloge, 
Which makes a man ſo mean unto the 

Ev*n lead bim down into the depth of 
Wben men in their own pride firive to +» 4 27008 
Than man ſhould know ! 
For this alone God caſt the angels down, 
-The infinity of arts is Ike a ſea, 
Into which when man will take in hand to fail 


Farther than reaſon (which ſhould þe his pilot) 
Hath fkill to guide him; loſing ones his —— 
He falleth to ſuch deep Br. n 

As he doth loſe the wp heaven : 

The more he ſtrives to = harbour, 
The farther ſtill he finds himſel 


Man ſtriving ſtill to find the depth of pron 
Seeking to be a God, r 


lan dren, 


Come, F haſt thou done? 
1 Fabet, © 
Yes, Jes, come hithe : 9 gerd, 


Fabel, I cannot. AN 
5 Fabel 


Cannot ? what ails your bello nem ? 

| TESTER N 
where lies your grief Some vitæ, 

The derts der fel Ife bel de, * 
Far he looks very ill. FI 
Dar'ſt thou deride the miniſter of darkneſ ? 
In Luckev yer name, Coreb conjures thee 

To ſet him * ind 


I will not for the mines of all the earth, 
- woog thou give we li to ſee 
ven years more, before thou ſeize on me, 


Fabel, I give it thee. 
| Fabel. 
Swear, damned fiend. 
Coreb 


o bind me, and by bell 1 wilt nat touch thee 
Tilt ſeven years, from this hour, be full expir d. 


Enough, come out. | 
* _ 

A vengeance take thy avth 
Live, and couvert all piety to evil; 
Never did man thus over-reach the devil. 
Ne time on earth, like Phaetontic flames, 
Can have perpetual being. Fretury 
LY 1 manſton: but be fure, 

by 
Nut, Coreb, thou to hell ſhalt Fabel carry, 

Fabel. 


Then thus between us twe this variance ends; 
Thou to thy teltow+fiends, I to my triends. 


- OF EDHMON TON, 


ven years Ar wick ſhall make me tarry. 


1414 ” | 3 x Fe ue | * 8 L 
1 44 THE ME RR DEVIL jt: 
| Enter Sir Arthur Clare, Dorcas Bi lach, Milliſent bis daughter, 
.young Harry Clare; the men booted, 1 
1 Blague the merry boſt of the George comes 
in wwith | l . 
WMelcome, good knight, to the George at Waltham; my 
{ freehold, my tenements, goods, and chattels. Madam, here's a 
room is the very Homer and Iliads of a lodging, it hath none of 
the four elements in it; I built it out of the center, and I drink 
neer the leſs: fack.-Welcome,-my little waſte of maiden- 
heads: what ? I ſerve the ng be of Norfolk. 


- God a mercy, my good hoſt gue: 
Thou haſt a good feat here, _ 


"Tis correſpondent, or ſo: there's not a © Tartarian, 
Nor a carrier, ſhall breathe upon your geldings ; 
They have villainous rank feet, the rogues, 

And they ſhall not ſweat in my linen : | 
Knights and lords too have been drunk in my houſe, 
I thank the Deſtinies, + 
Harry Clare. a 


Pr'ythee, good ſinful inn-keeper, will that corruption, thine 
- + hoſtler, to look yell to my gelding—? Hay! a pox of theſe 
| Hof, o 


WT | S ſafe-puards| & ards are outward petticoats, ſtill worn by the 
* l — 4 oo ride Seek to market. 8. , 
They are called ſo, ſays Minſhieu, voce Save-guard, becauſe they 
guard the other cloaths from ſoiling. | | | | 
They are mentioned ſeveral times in The Roaring Girl. See val. VII. 
Again, in Ram-Alley, A. 1. S. 1.: | 8 f 
„ On with your cloak and ſafe- guard, you arrant drab.” 
_ 6 Tartarian] 7. artarian ſeems to have been a cant word for a thief. 
In The Wandering Few, 1640, p. 3- the Hangman ſays, 1 pray (Mr. 
I « Jew). beſtow a caſt of your office upon me (a poor member of the Law) 
1 « by telling me my fortune whether I ſhall die in my bed or no, or what 
ce elle ſhall happen to me; and if any thieving Tartarian ſhall break in 
4 upon you, I will with both hands nimbly lend a caſt of my office to 
x « him.” 
5 | 7 Hay! a theſe ruſhes] Before the uſe of carpets was introduced 
"= into England. it — 2 to ſtrew the floors of rooms with ruſhes 


| This practice is often mentioned. 
Arden 


— 


Ht: 
| You, St; Dennis, ſhall as 1 
cool his feet for his ma — By the 

I have an excellent . 
now when waſt thou in the foreſt ? 


Harm Clare. 
„ Come hike, fk, 


| _ Clare. 
Mine hoſt, is not fir Richard come * a- 
cording to our appointment 2 we laſt dined here? 
The knight's not yet 2 3 
that ſummons a parley, and faith be here _ and top- 


* preſently. 


Clare. 
"Tis well ; goo ine ab go down wad E ue 
provided, | 


Hef. 

Knight, thy breath hath the force of a woman, it takes 1 me 
down ; I am for the baſer element of the kitchen: I retire like 
a valiant ſoldier, face point-blank to the foe-man ; or like a 
courtier, that muſt not ſhew his prince his poſteriors : vaniſh 


to know my canvaſadoes, and my n for L ſerve 


the good duke of Norfolk. 11 70 * 
Clare. 

How doth my lady ? are you not weary, madam ? 1 
Come hither, I muſt talk in private with uu 1 IN 
My daughter Milliſent muſt not over- hear. _ x! 

. 
4 nene 1592: 


Aleſ. In vaine we Rive, for here his blood remains. 
Mof. Why frew'ruſbe; on. it, can you net? 


„ gallants lye — = upor the ruſbes ike fo many pounded cattle 
« midſt of 


Ben Jonſon's Cynthia's Revels, A. 2. 8. — 


Dekker's — i London, Sign. B4: © — the windowes were | 
* ſpread with hearbs, the chimney dreft up with greene boughes, and the | 
A r e "ANNE | 


46 —_— ”» FR 1 
See Holingſhed's Chronicle, vol. II. p. 1705. N | 
* Millet. 


body of Saint 


TOY > OT ˙ ' i. 40 — — * — 5 
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anger. 
! whiſpering ! God it tend to 4 
oa no 


Ton know, opti gh — 
Ca — 


r without queſtion. | : 


Clare. . 

ee winter have paſs d o'er, ſince firſt - I 

eee , and in patfion 3 
heir naked hands 1 a * 


Na e 
And what of this ? 


Cure. 
This morni — lol ber name, | 
And to Mou 's houſe convey our arms, 
Quartered within his 'ſcutcheon ; the affiance made 
Tin him and her, this morning ſhould be feal'd, - 
Dorcas. | | 
I know it ſhould. | t 
Cle. 
8 en there are: crodies, wite ; here's one in Wakban, 
Another at the Abbey, and a third | 
At Cheſton; and it r | 
| Any of theſe without A 
Croſſes of love tilt thwart this marriage, | 
Whilſt that we two like fpirns walk i oight, 
About thoſe ſtony and hard-hearted plots, 


Mil';fent, 
O God! what ancaus my Lager * __[A4Afe. 
Q But there are croſſes, &c.] So, in 7he Mort . Stephans 


fays of Portia: 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day 


Be here at Belmont: the uon ftray about 
2 boly crafſes, . 
e wedlock Bous. 
9 Chyfon ;] dla, nom called Cheſhunt, 8 
c Clare, 


fs 07 EDMONTON.” 


Clare. 
1 you, wife, the riatous old kaight 
Hath OT his annual revenue, | 
In keeping jolly Chriſtmas all the y 
The noſtrils of his chimnies are lud 1 
With ſmoak, more chargeable than cane · tobacco; 
His hawks devour his fatteſt dogs, whilſt 5 9285 
His leaneſt curs eat his hounds carrion: 
Befides, I heard of late, his — er brother, 
ede the — 


Or Turkey - merchant, hath ſure 
By means of ſome great loſſes on the ſea; 
hat (you conceive me) before God, all is naught, © 
His feat is weak : thus each thing rightly ſeann'd; 

You'll ſee a flight, wife, ſbortly, of his land. 

Millifent, - 

| Treaſon to my heart's trueſſ ſovereign.: * 
How ſopn 1 is love ſmothered 1 _ foggy gain! 

| cas | | 
But how ſhall . 8 

lare | * 

I-have a plot, a ttick; and. this it is: 

Under this colour I'll break off the match ; | 

I'll tell the knight, that now my mind is chatg'd 

For marrying of my daughter; fot I intend C 

To ſend her unto *? * Chetton nunnety. 


| 6 
O me accurſt ! . 
Sur. 8 
There to become a a religious nun. 
p Milliſent. | * 


Tu firſt be buried quick, 
Clare. 
To ſpeqd her beavyy in mot private nets 


10 Cheſton L At Cheſt there was 4 BenediQine nunnery 
dedicated to the Vi It was founded before the year- 113 

and augthented with 12 7 tenements of the Canons of Cathale, in 
the twenty-fourth year of King Henry the Third: but yet upon the 
general diſſolution it was valuedonly at ** 1 5. per Ann, See England 
uUluflrated, to. 1764. vol. 1. p. 3 rs. 


Vor. V. R 5 . _ Millifent. 


\ * 
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Millient. „ 
in forſaking 

Clare. 


Ill ſooner be a finner, 
Mother and father, 


How doſt like my plot? 


Exceeding well : but is it your intent 
She ſhall continue there? 
Continue there? ha, ha, that were a jeſt : 
You know a virgin may continue there 
A twelre-month and a day, only on trial. 
There ſhall my daughter ſojourn ſome three months, 
And in mean time-1'll compaſs a fair match 
Twixt youthful Jerningham, the luſty heir 
Ot fir Ralph Jerningham, dwelling in the foreſt ; _ 
I think they'll both come hither with Mounchenſey. 
| | Dorcas. | 
Your care argues the love you bear our child ; 
I will ſubſcribe to any thing you'll have me. 
[Excunt Sir Arthur and Dorcas. 
7 Milliſent. 
You wilt ſubſcribe to it? — good, *tis well; 
Love hath two chairs of ſtate, heaven and hell. 
My dear Mouncher ſey, thou my death fhalc rue, 
Exe to thy heart Milliſent prove untrue. [Exit 


Enter. Blague. 
| Hoe. 2 
Hoſtlers, you knaves and commanders, take the horſes of 
the knights and competitors: your honourable hulks have 
put into harborough, they'll take in freſh water here, and J 


have provided clean chamber-pots. i Via—tbey _ 
| : nter 


1 Via] This cant phrafe is common in the old Plays. Mr. Tollet 
ſuppoſes it taken from the Italian vd, and to be uſed on oceaſions to 
. quicken or pluck up courage. See Note to The Merry Wives of Windjor, 
A. 2. S. 2. It here ſignifies away. So, in Edward the Third, A. 2. S. 2: 
„Then via for the ſpacious bounds of France.“ 

Ben Joaſon's Devil is an Aſs, A. 3. 8. 1: 

“ let her go 
6 Via pecunia. 


aftward 


OF EDMON TON. 30 
Enter Sir Richard Mounchenſey, Sir Ralph Jerningham, , 


young Frank Jerningham, Raymond Mounchenſey, Peter 
; Fabel, and Bilb N s 1A | 


The deſtinies be moſt Ly chamberlains to | theſe 2 


gering puritans, knights of the ſubſidy. 
Sir Richard. 


God a mer mine hoſt. 
rods cage Ralph, 


Thanks, good hoſt Blague. 


Room for my caſe of piſtols, that have Greek an2 Latin 
bullets in them ; let me cling to your flanks, my nimble 
giberalters, and blow wind in your calves to małke them ſwell 
bigger. Ha; I'll caper in mine own fee · ſimple; away with 
punctilios and orthography, I ſerve the good duke of Norfolk, 

t . 

2 Tytere, tu patulce recubans ſub tegmine fagi. 

Truly, mine hoſt, Bilbo, — — out of 
faſhion, will be your only blade ſtill; I have a villainous 
ſharp ſtomach to ſlice a breakfaſt. 

Hyſt. 

Thou ſhalt have it without any more diſcontinuance, re- 
leaſes, or attournment—what ! we know our terms of hunt- 


ing, and the fea card. 
Bilbo. 


And do you ſerve the good duke of Norfolk ſtill ? 
Hoſt. 
Still, and ſtill, and ſtill, my ſoldier of Saint Quintin's. 
Come follow me, I have *3 Charles's-wain below in a butt of 
- ſack, 'twill gliſter like your crab-fiſh, 


Eaſtæauard hoe, vol. IV: 
«« — Avaunt, dull flat cap then! 
« Va, the curtain that ſhadowed Borgia 
«© There lie, thou huſk of my envafſall'd ſlate.” 
Marſton's What you will, A. 2: 
« Come now, via, aloune to Celia,” 
See alſo Monſ Thomas, A. 2. 8. 2. 
12 Tytere, &c.] The firſt line of Virgil's Eclogues. 
13 Charles - In Aſtronomy, ſeven ſtars in the Conſtellation 


Urſa Minor. 
R 2 | Bilk. 


% 


1 ., 


OY THE MERRY DEVIL | 


ins ee 
| vou _ fine ſcholar-like terms; your * e 's Niftion- 
ary is your only book to ſtudy in a cellar, a hat ſhall find 


very ſtrange words in it : come * hoſt, let's ſerve the 925 
dae of Norfolk. Tha. 
Het. 


Aud fiill, and fill, and. Kill, my boy, yu ſerve the good = 


5 . 


WM 
Aale of Norfolk. 
1 Enter Sir Arthur Clare, and Harry Clare. 
1 Sir 3. 
| Good fir Arthur Clare! me , 
| Clar, Ce 
What gentleman is that ? I know him not. 
Sir Richard, 4 


| is Mr. Fabel, ſir, a Cambridge ſcholar, 

8} My ſou's dear friend, 

| be | Clare, N 
1 Sir, I entreat you know me. 

1 Fabel. 

| "EW Command me, fir, I am affected to you 

For your Mounchenley” s lake, TY 


Clare. 
Alas! for him, 
; I not reſpect whether he ſink or ſwim : 
A word in private, fir Ralph Jerningham. 
| mo 
i ; Methinks your father lookerh ſtrangely on me: 
N Sgy, love, why are you ſad? 
Alilliſent. 


S a> 


I am not, ſweet ; 
Paſſion is firong, when woe with woe doth meet. 
Clar Cs | 
Shall's in to breakfaſt? After, wel condude 
The cauſe of this our coming: in and feed, 
| And let that uſher a more ſerious deed. [ Exit. 
| Milliſent. 5 
Whilſt you deſire his grief, my heart ſhall bleed. [Eæit. 
14 Cooper's Dictionary] A quibble: alluding to Thomas Cooper” s The- 
faurus dinigue Latine, — in fol. 1584, 


Yown 


OF EDMONTO 3 
Raymond Mounchenſey, come, be frolick, friend; 
This is the day thou haſt expected long. 8 
88 Naymondl. n 
Pray God, dear Harry Clare, it prove ſo happy! 
s nought can alter it; be merry, lad. | 
1 og Fab. 8 5 ih 
There's nought ſhall alter it; be lively, Raymond: 
Stand any oppoſition gainſt thy ho 


Art ſhall contront it with her large? ſcope. [ Exeauzt. 


Peter Fabel, /olus. 


Fabel. 
Good old Mounchenſey, is thy bap ſo ill, 
That for thy bounty, and thy roval parts, 
Thy kind alliance ſhould be held in ſcoru; 
And after all theſe promiſes by Clare, 
Refuſe to give his daughter to thy ſon, 
Only becaule thy revenues cannot reach 
To make her dowage of ſo rich a jointure 
As can the heir of wealthy Jernioghan ? 
And therefore is the falſe fox now in hand 
To ſtrike a match betwixt her and the other, 
And the old gray-beards now are cloſe together, 
Plotting it in the garden. Is't even fo ? 
Raymond Mounchenſey, boy, have thou and I 
Thus long at Cambridge read the liberal arts, 
The metaphyſicks, magick, and thote parts 
Of the molt ſecret deep philoſophy ? 
Have I ſo many melancholy nights 
Waich'd on the top of Peter-houſe higheſt tower ? 
And come we back unto our native home, 
For want of ſkill, to loſs the wench thou lov'ſt ? 
We'll firſt hang Envil in ſuch rings of miſt 
As never roſe from any dampiſh fenn ; 
I'll make the brined ſea to rife at Ware, 
And drown the marſhes uhto Stratfurd-bridge ; 
Pll drive the deer from Waltham in their walks, 
And ſcatter them, like ſheep, in every field: 
— We 


— — — —⅛: — . ſ— — —— 
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We may perhaps be croſs'd ; but if we be, 
He ſhall eroſs the. devil that but croſſes me. 


| Enter Raymond, and Young Jerningham, 
But here comes Raymond, diſconſolate and fad ; 
And here's the gallant that muſt have the wench. 
by Jerning bam. 
I pr'ythee, Raymond, leave theſe ſolemn dumps, 
| Revive thy ſpirits; thou that before haſt been 
More watchful than the day-proclaiming cock, 
As ſportive as a kid, as frank and merry 
* ee berſelf, k | | 
aught in me may thy content procure, 
It is thine own, > may?(t thyſelf aſſure. 

Ha! Jerningham, if any but thyſelf | 
Had ſpoke that word, it would have come as cold 
As the bleak northern winds upon the face 
5 winter. . 2 

rom thee, they have ſome power on my blood; 
Yet being 4 thee, had but that hollow ſound , 
Come from the lips of any living man, 

It might have won the credit of mine ear; 
From thee it cannot. ; | 
erningham. 


If 1 underſtand thee, I am a villain : ; | 
What! doſt thou ſpeak in parables to thy friend e 


Enter Young Clare. 


Come, boy, and make me this ſame groaning love, 
Troubled with ſtitches and the cough o'th lungs, 
That wept his eyes out when he was a child, 
And ever fince hath ſhot at *5 hudman-blind : 
Make her leap, caper, jerk, and laugh, and fing, 
And play me horſe- tricks. 

Make Cupid wanton as his mother's dove; 

But, in this ſort, boy, I would bave thee love. 


15 budman-blind] That is, as Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes, bliad.mar”s buff. 


Sce Note on Hamlets, A. 3. 8.4. edit. 1778. 
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Why, how now, madcap ? what, my luſty Frank, 
80 — a * and wil 46 tell e | 
But you will to this gear in ** hugger-mugger : 
Art thou turn'd miſer, raſcal, in thy loves? 


ham, af 
Who I? 2'blood, what ſhould all you ſee in me, 
That I ſhould look like a married man ? ha? A 

Am I bald? are my legs too little for my hoſe ? 

If I feel any thing in my forehead, I am a villain. 

Do I wear a night-cap ? do I bend in the hams ? 


What doſt thou ſee in me, that I ſhould be towards. mar- 


riage? ha? 
| Young Clare. 
What, thou married? let me look upon thee ; 
Royue, who has given this out of thee? £ 
How cam'ſt thou into this ill name ? what company | 
Haſt thou been in, raſcal? 
Fabel. 


You are the man, fir, muſt have Milliſent, 
The match is making in the garden now; 
Her jointure is agreed on, and the old men, 
Your fathers, mean to launch their *7 buſy ba 
But in mean time, to thruſt Mounchenſey off, 
For colour of this new-inteaded match, 
Fair Milliſent to Cheſton muſt be ſent, 
To take the approbation for a Nun. 
Ne'er look upon me, lad, the match is done. 

Ferningham. 

Raymond Mounchenſey, now I touch thy grief 
With the true feeling of a zealous friend. 
And as for fair and beauteous Milliſent, 
With my vain breath I will not ſeek to“ flubber 
Her angel-like perfections. But thou know'ſt 
That Eſſex hath the ſaint that I adore; 


- bugger-mugger :] See Note to is pity /be's a Where, vol. VIII. 

p. 48. 1 

1 So the Quarto's, Mr. Dodſle y reads purſy. 

#5 flubber] See Note 14 to The Firſt Fart of Jeronims, vol. III. p. 89. 
R $ ; When 


- 
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Where e er didſt meet me, n 

But like a wag thou haſt not laugh'd at w.. 
And with regardleſs jeſting -mock'd my | Po © 3 
ee 9 


ave drunk the dew from off t * * 
| have taught the ni ghtingale to wake, 
Aud from the Sando © prung the early lark 
An hour 121 ſhe ſhould have liſt to fing; 
I have loaded the poor minutes with m moans, 
at I have made the heavy flow- hours 
To hang like heavy clogs upon the day. 
But, dear Mouncbepſey, had npt my àſſection 
Seiz'd on the beauty of another dame, 
Before Id wrong the chaſe, and o'ergive love 
yer one ſo worthy, and ſo true a friend, 
will abjure both beauty and her fight, 
And will in love become a counterfeit. 
Mounchenſey. 
Dear Jerningham, thou haſt begot my life, 
And from the mouth of hell, where now I ſat, 
1 my fpirit rebound againſt the ſtars; 12 
ou haſt conquer d me, dear friend, in. my free ſoul, 
There time, nor death, ws Tat power controul. 


Frank Jerningham, thou art a gallant boy 22 
And were he pot my pupil, I would ſay, 
e were as fine a metal'd gentleman, 
f as free ſpirit, and as fine a temper, 
As is in England; and he is a man 
That very richly may deſerve thy love. 
But, noble Clare, this while of our diſcourſe, 
' What may Mounchenſey's honour to __ 
Exact upon the meaſure of thy grace? 
Young Clare, 
Raymond Mounchenſcy, I would have thee know. 
He does not breathe this air, 
Whoſe love I cheriſh, and whoſe ſoul I love, 
More than Moupebenſey 8 
Nor ever in my life did ſee the man 
Whom, for his wit and many virtuous parts, 


1 think more worthy of my fiſter's love, 


But 


„or D NO O N. _ 


« Bincs-the matter grows unto this vos 4/2 TYeabs 
Jos fa not ſeem to croſs my father's one «; Vitae 
Bur when thou liſt to viſit her by night, i 
My horſe is ſaddled, and the ſtable door 3 
Stands ready for thee ; uſe them at thy pleaſure 40 
In honeſt marriage wed her frankly, boy... ** | 
And if thou gett'it her, 1 God give thee joy. 5 8 


Then, care, away | let — my fall pretend, W 
Back'd with the favours of ſo true a triend. - 4 | 
Fabel. | MN; 
Let us alone, to buſtle for the ſet ; IRA 
70 age and craft, with wit and art "have wet. . 
'U make my ſpirits to dance ſuch nightly jizgs 
Along the way wirt this and Tot'nam Croſs, 
The carrier's jades ſhall caſt their heavy packs, 
And the ſtrong hedges ſcarce ſhall keep them in; 
The milk-maids *? cuts ſhall turn the wenches off, 
And lay their 20 doſſers rombling 4 in the duſt; 
The frank and merry Loudon prentices, 
That come for cream and luſty country chear, | 
Shall loſe their way; and ſcrambling in the ditches - 
All night, ſhall whoop and hollow, cry and call, - 
Yet none to other find the way at all, 


Mounchenſey. 
Purſue the project, ſcholar, what we can do Nen 
To help endeavour, join our lives thereto, _ { Excunt, 
- . Enter Banks, Sir John, and Smug. | 
Banks. | 
2t Take me with you, good fir John **; a plague on thee, 
Smug, and thou toucheſt liquor * ane Wat ht — 


1 Guts] i. e. horſes, See Note 63 to c oe , vo. 


45 drſſers] i. e. panniers. 
21 Take me with you] Let me underſtand you. So Falſtaff ſays, 1 1 
* would your grace 2 7 me with you ; Whom means your Grace 
Tam Part of King Henry IV, A. 2. 5. 2. and Dr, Johnion's and Dr. 
armer's Notes. 
22 fir Jebn] This is one of the many inſtances which might be given 
yhr a parſon is called Sir. Upon which,” lays Sir John Hawkins, 
| mn 
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What! are your brains always water-mills? muſt they ever 


8 , * * 
Banks, your ale is as a Philitine fox ;—nouns.! there's fire 
7 th tail ont; you are a rogue to charge vs with mugs i'th? 
rear-ward ;—a plague of this wind, O it tickles our ca- 


taſtrophe. | 
Sir John. 


Neighbour Banks of Waltham, and good-man Smug, the 
honeſt ſmith of Edmonton, as I dwell betwixt you both, at 
Enfield, I know the taſte of both your ale-houſes ; they are 

both, ſmart both; Hem, graſs and hay, — we are all 
mortal, —let's live till we die, and be merry, and there's an 


end, Peg 
| Bani, 
Well ſaid, ſir John, you are of the ſame humour ſtill; and 
doth the water run the ſame way ſtill, boy? 
\ 5M 


: mm © 

Vulcan was a rogue to — . John, lock, loek, lock 
faſt, fir John — 80, fir Jobn, I'll one of theſe years, when it 
ſnall pleaſe the goddeſſes and the deſtinies, be drunk in your 
company; thar's all now, and God ſend us health; —Shall I 
ſwear I love you? | | 

Str Fobn, 

No oaths, no oaths, good neighbour Smug, 
We'll wet our lips together, and hug; 
Carouſe in private, and elevate the heart, 
And the liver, and the lights, and the lights, 
Mark you me, within us tor-hem— | 
Graſs and hay,—ve are all mortal, —let's live till we die, and 
be merry, and there's an end. ä 


« jt may be obſerved, that anciently it was the common deſignation 
4 both of one in holy orders and a knight. Fuller, ſomewhere in his 
&« Church Hiſtory, ſays, that anciently there were in England more firs 
ge than nights; and ſo — as temp. William and Mary, in a depoſition 
1 in the Exchequer in a caſe of rythes, the witneſs, ſpeaking of the curate 
« whom he remembered, ſtiles him Sir Gy/es. Vide Gibſon's View of the 
< State of the Churches of Door, Home-Lacy, &c. p. 36.” Note to 
The Merry Wives of Windjor, A. 1. S. 1. edit. 1778. | 
23 Oi rickles or cataſiroph:] This expreſſion is uſed by Falſtaff, in 
the Second Part of Xing Henry IV. A. 2. 8. 1. 

2 . Banks, 
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Banks, 9 8 
ing ſome veniſon; 


But to our former motion about ſteal 
whither go we ? 
Sir John, 


Into the foreſt, neighbour Bauks, into Brian's walk, the 
madkeeper. 2 | 
Smug. 


Blood! I'll tickle your keeper, 
| Banks, _ 
T'faith thou art always drunk, when we have need of thee; 


Smug, Bok 
Need of me! heart, you ſhall have need of me- always, 
while there is iron in an anvil. 
Banks, | 
Mr. Parſon, may the Smith go (think you) being in this 
taking ? by | 


Go! I'll go, in ſpite of all the bells in Waltham, 
; Sir Jolmn. | 

The queſtion is, good neighbout Banks—let me ſee, the 
moon ſhines to-night, — there's not a narrow bridge betwixt 
this and the foreſt, —his brain may be ſettled ere night, — he 
may go, he may go, neighbour Banks. Now we want none 
but the company of mine hoſt Blague, of the George at Wal- 
tham : if he were here, our conſort were full. Look where 
comes my good hoſt, the duke of Norfolk's man! and how? 
and how? A hem—graſs and hay—we are not yet mortal; 
let us live till we die, and be merry, and there's an end. 


Enter Holt. 


* 


Hoff. 

Ha! my Caſtilian * and art thou in breath fill}, 
boy? Miller, doth the march hold? Smith, I ſee by thy eyes 
thou haſt been reading a little Geneva print: but“ wend we 
merrily to the foreſt, ro ſteal ſome of the king's deer? Pl 
meet you at the time appointed. Away, I have knights and 
colonels at my houſe, and muſt tend the“ Hungarians, If 
we 

24 wend] See Note 16 to Tancred and Gi a, vol. II. p. 1 
25 ol hee; The Hoſt's — * walls mat up of 


puns and quibbles. He means here his bungry get. His addrets to the 
; Smuh 
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ve be ſcared in the foreſt, we'll meet in the _— at 
| Enfield is correſpondent ?. E | 
Tis well: but how if any of us ſhould be taken? 
Smug. ; 


"He ſhall bave ranſom by wh ſword. 


Tuſh, the knaves keepers are my ** bona ſotias, and wy 


penſioners—Nine o'clock—Be valiant, my little Gogmayogs ; 
— Pl fence with all the juſtices in Herttordſhire I'll have a 


buck till I die; I'll "mat doe while I live — Hold your bow 
frait and Ready 3 I ſerve the good duke of W ** 


- 


O rare! who, ho, bu boy. 211 
Sir John. 


8 Peace, neighbour Smug; you ſee this boor, a,boor of the 
country, an illiterate boor, and yet the citizen of good-fellows, 


Come, let's provide a hen——grals and hay, —ue are not yet all 
mortal; we'll live till we > dies and be merry, and there's an n end: 


yn A. 


Smag. 
Good night, Waltham—who, ho, ho, boy, | [Ereunt, 


| Eat Sir Arthur Clare, Sir Richard Mouncheaſey, and Gentle. 


men, from breakfaft again. 
| | Ou Mounchenſe 
Nor I for thee, Clare, not &f this: $ | 
What! ! haſt thou fed me all this while with 27 ſhalles ? 
And com'(t to tell me now, thou lik'ſt 1 it not? 
Clare, 
I do not hold thy offer competent : 


Nor do I like the aſſurance of thy land, 


2 he title 1 is ſo deen with thy debrs. 


Smith before, on mafic the little Geneva print, was intended to ſignify 
that he had been drinking gin. 
26 bona ſcciat] The Quarto of 1617, reads boſonians ; that of 1631, 


alles] i. e. ſhells. The phraſe ſeems to have been proverbial, 


cho yard, in his Challenge, p. 1 53, ſays: 
Thus all with ſhall, or r /halles, ye /bal be Ted.“ 


„ Old 


DOE er LS — 


as dt. Oe. * 8 . 0 _ 
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1 5 Old Mouncbenſey. a 2 at 4 ; 
Too for thee: and, knight, thou know ſt it well, — 
1 fawn'd not on thee for thy goods, not I, n FU ; 
"Twas thine own motion; that thy wife doth know. , VM 
| Lady Clare, | 8 a | | 
Huſband, it was ſo ; he lies not in tas. 
Hold thy chat, quean. „ 
8 Old Mounchenſcy. 0 | 
To which I hearkened willingly, and the rather, | *. 
Becauſe I was perſuaded it proceeded __ - | 
From love thou bor'ſt to me and to my boy; 
And gav'ſt him free acceſs unto thy houſe, 
Where he hath not behav'd him to thy child 
But as befits a gentleman to do: 
Nor is my poor diſtreſſed ſtate ſo low 
That I'll ſhut up my doors, I warrant thee, 
Clare, 
Let it ſuffice, Mounchenſey, I miflike it; 
Nor think thy ſon a match fit for my child. 
Mounchbenſzy, 
I tell thee, Clare, his blood is good and clear 
As the beſt drop that panteth in thy veins : 
But for this maid, thy fair and virtuous child, 
She is no more difparag'd by thy baſeneſs, 
Than the moft orient and the precious jewel, 4 s 
Which ſtill retains his luſtre and his beauty, | 
Although a ſlave were owner of the ſame. 
| n 
She is the laſt is left me to beſtow; 
And her I mean to dedicate to God. 


Mounchenſe 0 et; 
You do, fir ? | f = 
Sir, fir, I do; ſhe is mine own. TY 1 
| Mounchenſey. 
And pity ſhe is ſo: | | | LEE 
Damnation dog thee and thy wretched pelf. [ Aide. 
lar 


| 

| 8 | _ 
Not thou, Mounchenſey, ſhalt beſtow my child. f 
Meuncbenſey. | 


OR, 6 
1 
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Neither ſnouldſt thou W rg where thou meaneſt. 
6 ö ts | B 
What wilt thou do? | | | | 


4 No matter, let that be; 
Iwill do that, perhaps, ſhall anger thee: 
Thou haſt wrong'd my love, and, by God's bleſſed angel, 


Thou ſhalt well know it. | 
Clare. 


Tut, brave not me. 
| Mounchenſey. | 

Brave thee, baſe churl'! 'were't not for manhood ſake 
1 ſay no more, but that there be ſome by 
Whofe blood is hotter than ours is, 
Which, being ſtirr'd, might make us both repent 
This fooliſh meeting. But, Harry Clare, 5 
Although thy father hath abus'd my friendſhip, 
Yet I love thee, I do, my noble boy, | 


-T do I'faith, 
Lady Clare, 
Ay, do, do, fill all the world with talk of us, man; man, I 
never look'd for better at your hands. 
| Fabel. 

I hop'd your yreat experience, and your years, 
Would have prov'd patience rather to your ſoul, 
Than with this frantick and untamed paſſion 
To whet their 285 ſkeens; and; but for that 
1 hope their friendſhips are tuo well confirm'd, 
And their minds tempered with more kindly heat, 
Than for their froward parent's frowardneſs, 

Fhat they ſhould break forth into publick brawls : 
Howe'er the rough hand of the untoward world 


Hath molded your proceedings in this matter, 
Yet I am ſure the firſt intent was love. 


28 Skeens;] Knives or daggers. Skein is the Iriſh word for a kaiſe. 
So, in Soliman and Perſeda, I 599 : ä a | 
“ Apainſt the light-foot Iriſh have I ferv'd, 


« And in my ſkin bear tokens of the ſtein.” S. 
I | | Thea. 


. 
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Then ſince the firſt ſpring was ſo ſweet and warm, - 
Let it die gently, ne er kill it with a ſcorm, © 


O thou baſe world! how leprous is that foul - 
That is once lim'd in that polluted mud! 9" 
O ſir Arthur! you have ſtartled his free active ſpirit - 
With a too ſharp ſpur for his mind to bear. 

. Have 14 the remedy to woe, 
Is, to leave that of force we muſt forego, 
Millifent. 
And I muſt take a twelvemonth's approbation, 
That in the mean time this ſole and private life, 
At the year's end may faſhion me a wife. 
But, ſweet Mounchenſey, ere this year be done, 
Thou'ſt be a friar, if that I be a nun. 
And, father, ere young Jerningham's I'll be, 
I will turn mad, to ſpite _—_ im and thee, [Alt. 
lare. g 
Wife, come to horſe ; and, huſwife, make you ready: 
For if I live, I ſwear by this good light, FRI 
I'll ſee you lodg'd in Cheſton-houſe to night. [ Zxcant. 
Monnchenſey. . 
Raymond, away, thou ſee'ſt how matters fall. 
Churl, bell conſume thee, and thy pelf and all) 
- Fabel. 

Now, Mr. Clare, you fee how matters fadge *: 

Your Milliſent muſt needs be made a nun. | | 
Well, fir, we are the men muſt ply the match: ' 
Hold you your peace, and be a looker-on: 

And ſend her unto Cbeſton, where he will, 

T ſend me fellows of a handful high 

Into the cloiſters where the nuns frequent, 

Shall make them ſkip like does about the dale ; 

And make the lady prioreſs of the houſe 4 
To play at leap-frog naked in their ſmocks, =] 


29 fadge] i. e. ge, proceed, The word is uſed in Naſhe's Lenten Stuff, 
1599: „It would not fadge, for then the market was: raiſed to theee 
«© hundred.“ 1 

Again, in Old Law, by Maſſinger, &c. A. 4. S. 4-: 

« Now it begins 4 fadge.” 
Until 


472 THE MEARY devir. 


Until the-merry wenches at their maſs - 

Cry teche, weehee; . 

And tickling theſe mad laſſes in their AY | 
Shall ſpraw and ſqueak, and pinch their fellow nuns, ' 
Be lively, boys, betore the weneh we loſe, | n 
Pl the abbeſs | wear the canon's hoſe, Iren, 


> 7 
90 


8 cue Frank, Jerningham, Peter Fabel, and 


j 


5 —— Clare. 
Spite now hath done her worſt ; ſiſter, be patient, 
4 Ferningham, 
Forewarn'd poor Raymond company | O heaven! 
When the compoſure of weak frailty meet 
Upon this mart of dirt, O then weak love 8 
Mott ; in her own unhappineſs be * 
And wink on all defurmiiies. 
Milllſent. 7 
Tis well: 


Where's Raymond, brother? Where's my dear Mounchenſey? 
Would we might weep together, and then part, 
Our figh bipg paris. would * 2 my heart. 
a 

Sweet beauty, fold your ſorrows in the thought 
Of future reconcilement ; let your tears 
Shew you a woman, but be n farther ſpent 
Than trom the eyes : for, ſweet experience ſays; | 
That love. is firm that's flatter d with delays, L 

| Mill ſent. 22 
Alas, fir, think you I ſhall e er be his? 
Fabel. 

As ſure as parting ſmiles on- future bliſs. 
Yond comes my friend; ſee, he hath — 
So long upon yout beauty, that your want 
Will with a pale retirement waſte his blood: 
For in true love muſick doth ſweetly dwell ; 
Sever'd, theſe leſs worlds bear within chem hell. 


Euler 


oOo EDMONTON, 
6 Enter e Bhe? 


Mounchenſey. 

Harry and 1 Frank, you are enjoin'd to wain _ 

Your friendſhip from me, we muſt part; the breath 

Of all advis'd 2 pardon me, 

To I muſt „ you may think 1 love you, 
werbe not, rougher ſpite do ſever us, 

; Well meet by ſte th, bert friend, by ſtealth you twain; 
Kiſſes are — got by ſtruggling pain, 


gham, 
Our friendſhip dies not, Raymond, 
Mounchenſey 


Pardon me: 
I am buſied ; I have loſt my faculties, 
A irn 
Alas | ſweet love, what ſhall become of me ? 
I muſt to Cheſton to the nunnery, 
I ſhall ne er ſee thee more. 


How, ſweet | 
Tul be thy votary, we'll often meet: 
This kiſs divides us, and breathes ſoft adieu — 
This be a double charm to keep both true. 
Have done, fathers 5 ſ 
ave your may chance {py your parting» 
2 not you * any means, good ſweetneſs, 
To go into the nunnery, for from hence 
we beget your loves ſweet happineſs : 
You ſhall not ſtay there long, your harder bed 
Shall be more ſoft, when nun and maid are dead. 


Enter Bilbo. 


Mounchenſey. 
Now, fh, what's the 5 ? 


Marry, you muſt to horſe preſently : that villainous old 
zoury chuck, fir Anker Clive, tongs he be at the nunc. 
Harry 2 


How, fir? 3 
Vor. V. 8 Bile, 


| 
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4 


« . 
— Cf © „* — — * . -- 


O, Iery you mercy, he is your father, indeed; but I am 
ſure, that there's leſs _ wixt your two natures, than 
there is between a broker and a cutpurſe. 8 
p Bri 12 = Mounchen 0 | | 
ing me my gelding, ſirrah. | UP 
Well, nothing grieves me, but for the poor wench; ſhe 
muſt now cry vat to lobſter pies, artichokes, and all ſuch 
meats of mortality : poar gentlewoman ! the ſign muſt notbe 
in virgo any longer with her, and that me grieves : farewel. 
Poor Milliſent 5 
Muſt pray and repent: 
O fatal wonder! 
She'll now be no fatter, 
Love muſt not come at her, 74 
Yet ſhe ſhall be kept under. t [Exit. 
| Ferningham. 
Farewel, dear Raymond. 
Harry Clare. 


40 Mill; ents 


Friend, adieu. 


Dear ſweet, : | 


No joy enjoys my heart till we next meet. 
4 Fabel. | 
Well, Raymond, now the tide of diſcontent 
Beats in thy face ; but ere't be long, the wind 
Shall turn the flood: we muſt to Waltham-abbey, 
And as fair Milliſent in Chefton lives 
A moſt unwilling nun, fo thou ſhalt there 
Become a beardleſs novice ; to what end, 
Let time and future accidents declare: 
'Faite thou my fleights, thy love I'll only ſhare, 
Mounchenſey. | 


Turn friar * Come, my good counſellor, let's go, 
Yet that diſguiſe will hard!y ſhroud my woe. ; [ Excant. 


15 
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8 oc = with a 3 „ Sher 
Clare, Sir Ralph Jerningham, Harry a Frank, the Lady - 
and Bilbo, — Milliſent. W | 10 
Lady Clare, | 
Madam, | 
The love unto this holy ſiſterhood, | 
And our confirm'd opinion of your zeal, 
Hath truly won us to beſtow our child | 
Rather on this than any neighbouring cell. 8 
Jefus' daughter, Mary's child, 
Holy matron, woman mild, 
For thee a maſs ſhall ſtill be ſaid, 
Every ſiſter drop a bead; 
And thoſe again ſucceeding them, 
For you ſhall fing a Requiem. 
Franks 
The wench is gone, Harry, ſhe is no more a woman of this 
world—Mark her well, ſhe looks like a nun already: what 
think'ſt on her ? 


Harry. 
By my faith, her face comes handſomely to't. 
But peace, let's hear the reſt, 
| Hir Arthur. 
Madam, for a twelve month's approbation, 
We mean to make this trial of our child. 
Your care, and our dear bleſſing in mean time; 
We pray may proſper this intended work. 
P rioreſi. 
_ your happy ſoul be blithe, 
That fo truly pa = tithe : 
He that many children gave, 
Tis fit that he one child ſhould have. 
Then, fair virgin, hear my ſpell, 
For I muſt your duty tell. 
Millięnt. 
Good men and true, ſtand together, 
And hear your charge. Aldi. 


8 2 Prioreſs. 
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Fit, a morning g pour og 
The r OY f. mn ks 
our ks thoughts, fo 


Muſt be turn'd to motions 1 

For your buſk, attires, and toys, 

_ our thoughts on heavenly j Joys : 
or all your follies paſt, 

You muſt do penance, prays ne faſt, 


Let her take heed of. faſting ; and if ever ſhe hurt herſelf 
with praying, PH ne'er truſt beaſt. | 
Milkifent. 


— 


w., ; . 


| You ſnall ring the 3® ſacring bell, 
Keep your hours, and tell your knell, 
Riſe at midnight to your matins, 
Res. your pſalter, fing your latins; 
And when your blood ſhall kindle pleaſure, 
| Scourge yourſelf in plenteous meaſure, 
Milliſent. 
Worſe and worle, by ay cu Mary. Alt. 
ank. 

Sirrah, Hal, hw does ſhe hold her countenance ?—well, 

go thy ways, if ever thou _ nun, II build, an abbey, 


She may be a nun.; but if ever ſhe prove an anchoreſs, PII 
dig her grave with my nails. 
Frank, 
To her again, mother, 


Hold thine own, wench. 


approaching when it is carried in proce — as alſo in other 
es of the Romiſh Church, is called the facring, or conſecration bell, 
66 22. the French word facrer,” Mr. Theobald Note to Henry VIII. 


A. 3. 8. 2. 
Prioręſi. 


— e bell] The little bell which is rung te give . of the 
7 


' © OF EDMONTON. 
Pribreft. 
You muſt read the Worin mitts, 
r You muſt creep unto the 


Put cold aſhes on your head, 
Have a hair-cloth for your bed, 


Bi 
She had rather have a man in Ker bel. 
Prior eſs. 
Bind your beads, and tell your needs, 
.Your holy aves, and your : 
Holy maid, this muſt be done, 
If you mean to live a nun. 
Mill:ſent. | ”= 
he holy maid will be no nun. . 
3 N Sir Arthur, 
Nam, we have ſome buſineſs of import, 
And muſt be gone; 
Will't pleaſe you take my wife into your cloſet, 
Who fart her will acquaint you with my mind: 
And ſo, good madam, for this time adieu. 
Exeunt women, and Sir Mer 


Well now, Frank erningham, how fay'ſt thou? 
To be brief, Je ngh a 
What wilt thou fp * all this, if we two, 
Her father and myſelf, can bring about, 
That we convert this nun to be a wife, 


And thou the huſband to this nt nun? 
How then, my lad? ha, Frank; it may ve done, 


Ay, now it works. 1 222 


3T You muſt creep unto the croſs,] This P Popiſh ceremony is particy 
larly deſcribed in an antient book of the Ceremonial of the Kings o 
England, purchaſed by the late Ducheſs of Northumberland, at the ſale 
of the MSS. of Mr. Anſtis, Garter King at arms. It appears from this 
curious treatiſe, that the 1 2 d the Dean brought a crucifix out of 
the — and placed it on thion before the altar. A carpet was 
i for the Kinge to 05 to the crofſe upon. See Dr. Percy's 


then lai 


Note,to the Northumberland Houſehold on, p. 436. 8. 
3 Frank, 


0 god, fir! you amaze me at your words; 
Think with yourſelf, fir, what a thing it were 
To cauſe a recluſe to renounce her vow ; 5 
A maimed, contrite, and repentant ſoul, HR 
Ever mortify'd with faſting and with prayer, | 
Whoſe thoughts even as her eyes are fix'd on heaven 

To draw a virgin thus devout with zeal, 9 
Back to the world; O impious deed ! N 
Nor by the canon - la can it be done, h 

Without a diſpenſation from the church: 

Beſides, ſhe is ſo prone unto this life, 

As ſhe'll even ſhnek to hear a huſband nam'd. 


| Bilbo. 
32 Ay, a poor innocent ſhe !—well, here's 33 no knavery ; 
He flouts the old fools to their teeth. $ [ Aide, 


Boy, I am glad to hear | 

Thou mak'ſt ſuch ſcruple of that conſcience, 
And in a man fo young as is yourſelf, | = 
I promiſe you 'tis very ſeldom ſeen, 
But, Frank, this is a trick, a mere device, 

5 A ſieight plotted betwixt her father and myſelf, 

4. To thruſt Mounchenſey's noſe beſides the cuſhion ; 

PÞ That being thus debarr'd of all acceſs, 

Time yet may work him from her thoughts, 
And give thee ample ſcope ;- thy defires, 


' 2 0 4 
A plague on you both for a couple of Jews,  [Afide, 


; 8 5 


How now, Frank, what fay you to that ? 
80 rank, a 


# 


Let me alone, I warrant thee. 
Sir, aſſured that this motion doth 
From your moſt kind and fatherly affection, 
I do diſpoſe my liking to your pleaſure ; 
But for it is a matter of ſuch moment 


22 @ poor innocent]. Seę Note — to Tit Pity [he's A Where, vol. VIII. 


5 fe m knavery] See Note 11 to The Meyer of Quinbaroughy 
vol. XI. p. 127. 2 
E 


As holy marriage, I muſt crave thus much, 1 2 
To have ſome conference with my ghoſtly father, 248 
Friar Hilderſham, here by, at Waltham - abbey, E 
To be abſolv'd of things that it is fit | 
None only but my confeſſor ſhould know. 

Sir Ralpb, | 
With all my heart, he is a reverend man; 
And to-morrow morning we will meet all at the abbey, 
Where, by the opinion of that reverend man, 
We will proceed ; I like it paſfing well. 
Till then we part, boy; I think of it, farewell: 


A parent's care no mortal tongue can tell, [ Exennt. 
Enter Sir Arthur Clare, and Raymond Mounchenſey Ute. a 
18 5 at | 
Sir Ar thur . 


Holy young novice, I have told you now 
My full vow trop — — 
To your care: 
And 8 * | 
Our ſerious ſpeech hath-ſtolen upon the way, 
That we are come unto the abbey-gate ; 
Becauſe I know Mounchenſey is a Ton, | | 
That craftily doth overlook my doings, © V | | 
T'll not be ſeen, not I; tuſh, I have done, | | 
I had a daughter, but ſhe's now a nun: 1 | | 
Farewel, dear ſon, farewel. vs [ Ext, 

Monnchenſey. | 
Fare you well—Ay, you have done: 
Your daughter, fir, ſhall not be long a nun. 
O my rare tutor! never mortal brain | | | 
Plotted out ſuch a plot of policy ; | | 
And my dear boſom is ſo great with laughter, 
Begot by his ſimplicity * 
My ſoul is fall'n in labour with her joy. 
O my friends, Frank Jerningham, and Clare! 
Did you but Know but how this jeſt takes fire, 
That good fir Arthur, thinking me a novice, . 
Hath even pour'd himſelf into my boſom ; AED 
O you would vent your ſpleens with tickling mirth. | 
S 4 But, 


1 4 
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But, Raywond, peace, and have an eye about, 
For — os 1 — aut. 

Peace ory * bg 
Never touch'd wit Lady * "Ki | 
I caſt 1 nc} * ä 
On this wall, and on this | 
2 from evil 228 0 

rom the ug 

Evil krete, 5 by night or * 
Shall 1.5,” 1 ng or ＋ 28 
Elf nor fai 
Day nor ns en ha * , place. 


oly — i [Knecks, 


Au withis.) Who's that which knocks ? ba, who's 


there * 
Mouncheyſoy. 
Gentle nun, here 1 is a friar. 


Euter Nun. | # 
Nun. 
A fnar without? now Chriſt us fave: 
Holy man, what would'ſt thou have? 
Mounchenyey. 
— Holy maid, I hither come 
From friar and father Hilderſnam, 
By the favour and the 
Of the Prioreſs of this place; 
Amongſt you all to viſit one 
That's come for approbation; 
Before ſhe was as now you are, 
The daughter of fir Arthur Clare; 
But ſince ſhe now became a nun, 
34 Call'd Milliſent of Edmonton, 
Nun, 
Holy man, repoſe you there, 
This news PII to our abbeis bear, 


FJ 


34 Call'd Milliſent of Fdmonten.) Monks and Nuns always changed 
To 


their names when they entered into the Religious Houſes. S. P. 


4 
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Tow wha anne SRO 
And your meſſage, and intent. 
Benedicite. N E j 
a .. | * * 
e ee | : . 
Do, my good plum wench; if all fall rĩght, | M 
III — al. "hood one leſs by aight. 


Now, happy fortune, ſpeed this merry drift, 
I like a wench comes roundly to her ſhrift. 


- | Enter Lady and Milliſent. 


| | 1 
Have friars recourſe then to the houſe of nuns? 
Millifent. , 
Madam, it is the order of this place, 
When any virgin comes for approbatian, 
(Leſt that for tear, or ſuch ſiniſter practice, 
She ſhould be forc'd to undergo this veil, 
Which ſhould proceed from conſcience and devotian) 
A viſitor is ſent from Waltham-houſe, 
To take the true confeſſion of the maid. 


Is that the order? I commend it well: 
You to your ſhrift, I'll back unto the cell. 
Life of 1! bright ang 

Life of my ſoul! bright anged! 


llifent, 
What means the friar ? 


Mounchenſy. 
O Milliſent, tis I, 
| Milliſeat. 
My heart miſgives me; Iſhould know that voice. 91 
You? who are you? the holy virgin bleſs me! | 5 | 
ell me your name: you ſhall ere you confels me. | 


Mounchenſey, thy true friend. | " AN 

| | '—__  Mlllifent, ; \ 

My Raymond! my dear heart ! | 
Sweet life, give leave to my diſtracted ſoul 
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To wake u little from this ſwoon of joy. : 
By what means cam'ſt chou to aſſame this ſhape? | 


Mounchenſey. . 
By means of Peter Fabel, m kind tutor, 
== and, the habit of friar Hil 
—— s old friend and confeſſor, 


Fabel, and 
And fo divered te B, Aber 2 


Who brought * unto the abt abbe hands 
To be his nun-made daughter's agr. 


You are all fireet traitors. to m poor old father. 
O my dear life, I was a d to-night, 

That as I was praying in my pſalter, 

There came a ſpirit unto me as I kneel'd, 

And by his ſtrong perſuaſions rempted me 

To leave this nunnery; and methought 

He came in the moſt glorious IgE, 

That mortal eye did ever look upon. » 

Ha, thou art ſure that ſpirit, for there's no form 

Is in mine _— fo glorious as thine own. 
Monnohenſey. 

O thou idolatreſs, that doſt this worſhip 
To him whoſe likenels is but praiſe of thee ! 
Thou bright unſetting ſtar, which through this veil, 
For very envy, mak ſt the ſun look pale. | 

Milifſent. 

Well, viſitor, leſt that perhaps my mother 
Should think the friar too ſtrict in his decrees, 
I this confels to my ſweet ghoſtly father, 

It chaſte pure love be fin, I muſt confeſs, 
I have oft: nded three years now with thee. 
| —_ 

But > ou yet ou of the 

— Pang, I 2 


Mounchenſy. 
Nor will I abſolve thee 
Of that ſweet fin, though it be venial: 
Yet have the penance of a thouſand kiſſes ; 


Pfaith I cannot. 


OF EDMONTON. ' 


And I enjoin you to this 
That in the evening LW yourſelf 
Here in the wales — to the willow ground, 
Where Ill be ready both with men and horſe 
To wait your coming, and convey you hence 
Unto a lodge I have in Enfield Chaſe: 8 
No more reply if that you yield conſent, 8 


I ſee more es u our ſtay are bent. 
eyes upon 2 N 


Sweet life, farewel, tis done, let that ſuffice; Me 
What my tongue tails, I ſend thee by mine eyes. (Exit. 


Emer Young Clare, and Jernioghara. | 
| Ferningham. 
Now, wn, how does this new-made nun ? 
Young Clare, 
Come, come, how does 2 _ capuchin ? 


ney. 
r the fleſh tis fat and plump, 
n n 


friars, | 
Fabel. 
But how, Mounchenſey, how, lad, for the wench ? 


Zounds, lads (i faith I thank my holy habit), 
I have confeſt her, and the lady prioreſs , _ 
Hath given me Sen counſel, wich her bleſſing, | 
And how ſa 5 


* be chole th the — viſitor ? 
Young Clare. 
Blood ! ſhe'll have ne'er a nun unbag d to ling maſs chen - 
ham. 


The abbot of Waltham will have as many children to put 
to nurſe, as he has calves in the marſh. 


Mounchenſey. 
Well, to be brief, the nun will ſoon at night turn Lippit; 
if ac of the nungery, the is 


mine OWN. 
Fabel. 


% 
. 
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Flabul. 
_ of Peter robe r the 


Momme henſey. 
Tum, be is the only man, a necromancer, and a dbnjurer, 
chat works for young Mounchenſey altogether; and if it be 
not for friar Benedict, that he can croſs him by his learned 
Kill, 5 is gone, Fabel will fetch her nn 


. Enter Fabel. 
Fabel. 
Stands the wind there, boy? keep them in tht key, the 
wench is ours before w- morrow day. 
Well, Harry and Frank, as ye are gentlemen, ſtick to us 
cloſe this once; you know your fathers have men and horſe lie 
ready Rill at Cheſton, ro watch the coaſt be clear; to ſcout 


— and have an er n s walks: there - 
| thereabouts, and fo man will 


fore 
ape you k for p< matter: be ready but to take her at our 


— 5 famble for her geting out 
Jerningbam. 
Blood! if all Hertford(hire were at our heels, we'll carry 


her away in f of them | 
K n. Fog Ws 
But whither, e 


To Brian's u ge in 1 170 Chaſe; he is mine honeſt 
- friend, and a * tall — * Pll fend my man unto him pre- 
ſeatly, to acquaint him with =_ coming and intent. 


Be brief, and ſecret. 


gut, 
You brug your horſes to che willow ground. 
| Periagham, 
"Tis as no more. 


55 — Inſtances of this word, which means almoſt the 
ſame as | ſcramble, are given in a note on Sbakſpeare s King Henry V. Sc. 1. 


edit. 1778. 
306 fall keeper] See Note 28 to George a Greene, vol. III. p. 46. 


Young 
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Young. Care. : | 3 

We will not fail the Brin, 

My life and fortune now lies in your power. 


. 
About our buſineſs, Raymond, let's away, | if 
Think of your n it draus. well off the day. | Hau. 


Eater Blagne, Banks, Smug, -I. Johns 


. Bure. 
Come, ye 37 Hungarian pilchers, we are: once. mare, come 
under the Zona Torrida of the foreſt ; let's be reſoluse; lers 
fly to and again; and the devil-come, we'll Rufen — - his in- 


terrogatories, ned not budge a foot : 
in you ye lll teeth goo ke of Ne 


Mine hoſt, my bully, ny pin recious conſul, my noble Holo- 

fernes, I have been drunk int bouſs twenty times and ten; 
albs one for that: I was laſt night in the-third heaven, my 
brain was poor, it had yeaſt in't, but now I am a man of 


action; is't not ſo, lad? 


Banks, 
Why now thou haſt two of the liberal ſciences. 
wit and reaſon, thou mayeſt king the duke of Europe. 


I will ſerve the duke of Chriſtendom, and do him. Te 
credit in his cellar, than all the plate in his buttery ; 10 


ſo, lad? 
Sir Jolm. 

Mine hoſt, and Smug, ſtand there; Banks, _ 
horſe keep together, but lie-cloſe, ſhew no tricks Foy fear of the 
Lade it we be ſear'd, well meet in. the:church-porch at 

1 * 


37 Hungarian pileber:] . was 2a cant term then Fin 
uſe. See Mr. Steevens's Note on Merry Hives of Windſor, — 3. 
Mr. Tollet obſerves, that “ th ar ian when 1 over- run German 


* and France, and would have invaded Englagd if they could — 


«to it. See Stowe in the year 930, and Holingſhed's Iwwafiars 
* land, p. 56. Hence their name might become a r a 


Sm. 


ſ 


F 


W Frank Jerningham! 


- 6 


} 


Ly 
SP - 
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Content, fir John. 15 e IH SÞ1 
Banks. 


Smug, doſt nor thou remember the tre thou fl ou of 
* might ? 3% | 


Tuſh, ee as 1 1 ſhould nals: 
have hurt. myſelf; I have fall'n into the river, coming me 
from Waltham, and *ſcaped drowning. 

Sir Fobn. | 
ſerer, fear no ſpirits, we'll have-a buck preſently ; 
we have watched later than this for a doe, mine hoſt, 
Hof. 
Thou ſpeakeſt as true as velvet. 
| Sir Fobn. 


Why then come—graſs and hay, &c., IExeunt. 


Enter Young Clare, Jerningbam, and Milliſeat. 
Young Clare. 


* foot, we ſhall loſe our way, it's ſo dark: whereabouts are 


Too Ferzingham 
Why man, at Porter's gate, : 
The way lies right : hark, the clock ſtrikes at Enfield, what's 


the bour ? - 
þ nts oung Clar k. 
Ten, the bell ſays. 
 Ferningham. 


A lie's in's throat, it was but eight when we ſet out of 
Cheſton ; fir John and his ſexton are at their ale to night, 


the clock runs at random. 
Z. "oung Clare. 


Ns „as ſure as thou liv'ſt, the villainous vicar is abroad in 
the chaſe this dark night; the ſtone ON ſteals more veniſon 


Jernin, bam. 


=> 


/ 
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* 


Sir, very well. c "AP : 
I would to God we were at Brian's lodge. 5 Ee 
7 Young Clare. 
We ſhall anon—nowns, hark! 
What means this noiſe? _ 
Stay, I hear horſemen. | 
I hear footmen too. CY 


Nay then J have it, we have been diſcovered, 

And we are followed by our fathers men. 
Millifent. 
Brother, and friend, alas ! what ſhall we do? 
Young Clare. 

Siſter, ſpeak ſoftly, or we are deſcry'd, 
They are hard upon us, whatſoc'er they be; 
Shadow yourſelf behind this brake of fern, 


We'll get into the wood, and let them paſs. 


Euter Sir John, Blague, Smug, and Banks; one after azother. 


| Sir John. N 
Graſs and hay, we are all mortal, the keeper's abroad, and 
© there's an end. | nein WH] 


- | Banks, 
Sir John! | 
Sir John. 
Neighbour Banks, what news ? 
Zounds, fir John, the. keepers are abroad ; I was hard by 


em. 
Sir Fohn. | | 
Graf and hay, where's mine hoſt Blaguo? 17 
- Blague, | 
Here, metropolitan ; the Philiſtines are upon us, be filentz \' \ 
let us ſerve the good duke of Norfolk. But where is Smug ? {I 
* Suu. 


| 

| 
4 
| 
| 
1 


| | 
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S. 

Here: a pox on you all, dogs; I hare killed the gredteſt 
buck in Brian's walk bene fr yore all the e 
oO areogay * 


mn d 


Briun. 


Ralph, hear'ſt thou any ſlirrin P 


I heard one ſpeak here hard by, in. the bottom, Peace 
maſter, ſpeak low—nouns,. if L di e bear a ow gy of 
nnn in my life. a 


When went your n their walks? 
Ralph, 


An hour ago. 
ad Brian. 


Life ! — and we cannot hear of them 


Where the devil are my men to. night ? 
Sirrah, go up and wind toward Buckley 's lodge: 


Tu caſt Shou the bottom with my — 
And I will meet thee under *— han 


I will, WM . (Exi itt, 


Brian, 

How now! by the maſs my hound ſta ſom 3 

hark, hark, — hark, ——— a ething 
Millifent. 


Brother, Frank Jerningham, brother Clare! 
Brian. 


Peace ; that a woman's voiee—Stand ; who's there? Stand, 
or I'll ſhoot. 
Milliſent. 


O lotd! hold your hands, mean no harm, ſir, 
Brian. 


Speak, who are you? 
a Millifent, 
I am a maid, fir—-who ? maſter Brian? 


Brid#® 


* 1 
* 


T s 4 
w 4 * : P 

1 4 * Fi of 
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4 | i 


| Brian. | | 
The very ſame : ſure I ſhould know her voice Miſtreſs 


Milliſent! ey 
Ay; it is I, fir. +. | 
Brian. 

God for his paſſion, what make you. here alone? I look d | 
for you at my lodge an hour ago. means your company | 
to leave you thus? Who brought you hither ? | 
Millijent, 


My brother, fir, and Maſter Jerningham ; who, hearing 
folks about us in the Chaſe, feared it had been Sir Arthur | 
my father, who had purſued us, and thus diſpers d ourſelves till | 


they were paſt us, 
B here be they ? "I 
ut where | 
Mien. 
They be not far off, here about the grove. 


Enter Young Clare and Jerningham, 1 
' Young Clare | mn 


Be not afraid, man; I hear Brian's tongue, that's certain. 
Call ſoftly for your ſiſter. 
Young Clare. 
Milliſent ! Ane 
Ay, brother, here. 
Brian, 
Maſter Clare! 
7. oung Clare. 
I told you it was Brian, 
Brian. 


Who is that, Maſter Jerningham ? You are a couple of hot- 
ſhots : does a man commit his wench to you, to put her to 
graſs at this time of night? | 
Ferningham. 
We heard a noiſe about us in the Chaſe, 
And fearing that our fathers had purſu'd us, 
Severed ourſelves. | | 
Vo l. V. 1 Young 
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+ Brain, hoty hapdſt thou on her? 

7 Brian, 
Seeking for ſtealers that ate abroad to-night, 
My hound ſtay'd on her, and fo found her out. 

Dou Clare. 
They were theſe ſtealers that atfrighted us; 


I was hard upon them when they hors'd their. deer, 


And I perceive they took 'me for a keeper. 
- on | : Brian. 


Brian. 


A plague upon't, that's the damn'd prieſt, and Blague 


of 


the George, he that ſerves the good duke of Norfolk. 


A noiſe within.) Follow, follow, follow. 
— Yr o Clare. 
Peace ; that's my father's voice. 
a Brian. 


Nouns, you ſuſpected them, and now they are here indeed. 


Millifent, 
Alas! what ſhall we do ? * 


Brian. 


Tf you go to the lodge, you are ſurely taken : 


Strike down the wood to Enfield preſently, 
And if Mounchenſey come, TH fend him to you, 
Let me alone to buſtle with your fathers ; 
I warrant you that I will keep them play 
Till you have quit the Chaſe; away, away. 
Who's there ? 
Enter the Knights, 
Sir Ralph, 

In the king's name purſue the raviſher, 

ian. 8 


Stand, or Vil ſhoot. 
Str Arthur . 


Who's there ? 
| Brian, 
I am the keeper, that do charge you ſtand ; 
You have itolen my deer, £ 


Str Arthur. 
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"ks deer ? or Sparks ae. 
r wer ma ee 


You are arrant thieves, 
ou knights; fix Arthur Clare, wal ir Ralph Terning: 


Brian. 


The more your bene, that knights bond be ſach ere. 


Sir Arthur. 


Who, or what art thou ? 


B rian. 


My name is Brian, rep of this . 


O Brian, a villain ! 
Thou haſt receiv'd my —_— to thy lodge. 


You have ſtolen the beſt deer in my walk to-night : my 


deer. 
Sir Arthur. 
My daughter— 
Stop not my way. 
. 8 rian. 


1 ? 
4111 n my walk yaw hore fn the beſt 


to-nigh ht. 
Sir Artbur. 
My daughter ; 
l Brian. 


My deer— 
Sir Ralph. 
Where is Mounchenſey ? 


Brian. 
Where is my buck? 
Sir Arthur. 
I will complain me of thee to the king, 
rian. 
I'll. complain unto the king, you ſpoil his game: 'tis 
ſtrange that men of your account and calling will offer it. I 
tell you true, r Arthur and fir Ralph, tar none bar you 


have only ſpoil'd my game. 
K - 1 8 y 2 Sir Arthur, 


— ——— 


pound. 


* * 4 
f 


1 


Brian. 


I charge you both get out of my ground : is this a time 
for ſuch as you, men of place, and of your gravity, to be 
abroad a thieving ? *tis a ſhame ; and afore God if I had ſhot 
at you, I had ſerved you well enough. | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Banks the miller, auet on his legs. 
 // Banks. ; 


Foot, here's a dark night indeed . T think 1 have been in 


fifteen ditches between this and the foreſt—Soft, here's En- 


field church: I am fo wet with chmbing over into an orchard, 
for to ſteal ſome filberts—Well, here Tl fit in the church- 
porch, and wait for the reſt of my conſorts, Pin! 
Enter Sexton, 
4 n Sexton. n 3 
Here's a ſky as black as Lucifer, God bleſs us: here was 
Theophilus buried, he was the beſt nut-cracker that 


ever dwelt in Enfield Well, 'tis nine o'clock, tis time to 


ring curfew. Lord bleſs us, what a white thing is that in 
the church-porch ! O lord, my legs are too weak for my 
body, my hair is too ſtiff for my night-cap, my heart fails; 


this is the ghoſt of Theophilus : O lord, it follows me, I can- 


not ſay my pra and one would give me a thouſand 
Good Plrit! I have bowl'd and drunk and followed 
the hounds with you a thouſand times, though I have not 


the ſpirit now to deal with you—O lord! 


Enter Pr eff . 
Prieſt. 
Graſs and hay! we are all mortal; who's there? 


38 Well, tis nine o'clock, tis time to ring curfew.) Curfew is derived from 


two French words couvrir, i. e. tegere and feu, i. e. ignis. William the 


Conqueror, in the firſt year of his reign, commanded that in every town 
and village a bell ſhould be rung every night at eight o'clock, and that all 
people ſhould put out their fire and candle and go to bed. The ringing 


of a bell in the evening is in many places ftill called ringing the Curfew 


Bell, 
̃ Sexton. 


% 
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Sexton. * 


We are graſs and hay indeed: I know you to be maſter 

parſon, by your phraſe, 
l F rieft, | 
Sexton! | 
Sexton. 

Ay, fir . | 

| | Pries. 1 7 
For mortality's ſake, what's the matter ? 

_ Sexton, __ 


O lord, I am a man of another element; maſter Theo- 
philus's / ghoſt is in the church-porch ; there was an hundred 
cats, all fre, dancing even now, and they are clomb up to 
the top of the ſteeple : II _ into the belfry for a world, 


rieft. 

O goodman Solomon, I have been about a deed of dark- 
neſs to-night: O Lord! I faw fifteen ſpirits in the foreſt like 
white bulls; if I lie, I am an errant thief ; mortality haunts 
us—graſs and hay! the devil's at our heels, and let's hence 
to the parſonage. [ Exeunt, 


The miller comes out very ſoftly. 


Miller, 
What noiſe was that ? 'tis the watch; ſure that villainous 
unlucky rogue Smug is ta'en, upon my life, and then all our 
knavery comes out: I heard one cry, ſure, 


Enter Hoft Blague. 
0. | 

If I go ſteal any more veniſon, I am a paradox: foot, I can 
ſcarce bear the fin of my fleſh in the day, *tis ſo heavy: if I 
turn not honeſt, and ſerve the good duke of Norfolk as a true 
mareterraneum 39 ſkinker ſhould do, let me never look higher 
than the element of a conſtable. 

Muller. | 

By the maſs there are ſome watchmen ; I hear them name 
maſter conſtable : I wauld my mill were an eunuch, and wanted 
her ſtones, ſo I were hence. 


. 39 ſtinker] See Note 17 to Grim the Coll of Gyn vl. XL P-2 


3 Hoſt. 


14 


. ! ͤ Ä 
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' "Who's chere? . 
Miller. 


Iis the conſtable, by this light: Tl ſteal hence, and if I 
can meet mine hoſt Blague, I'II tell him how Smiug is ta'en, 
and will him to look to himſelf. [Exit, 


What the devil is that Rr. thing? this ſame is a church 


rd, and I have brurd that ghoſts and villainous goblins 
— been ſeen here. | 


"Enter Ps 8 Prieft, 


"Ay P 

Graſs. and hay! oh that I could conjure l we ſaw a ſpirit 
here in the church. yard; and in the fallow field there's the 
devil with a man's body upon his back in a white meet. 


1. may be — body ti , fir John, 


Ir me be a woman, the ſheets her: 
Lord bleſs us, ad 


Prieſt ! 


* 0 


Mine hoſt ! 
Hops. 
Did you not ee a ſpirit gil in white croſs you at the ſtile ? 
ton. 


9 no, mine hoſt! but there ſat one in the porch ; I have 
Hot breath Pur ne TY me from "the devil. 


Whigs Wat? C 
Pray, 


The Sexton, almoſt frighted out of Bis wits : 
Did you ſee Banks, or Smug? 


"Ns, they ate gone fo Wale, 'fute. I would'fain Hence; 
come, let's to my houſe; VII ne'er 'Terve the duke of Norfolk 
in this faſhion again whilſt I breathe, If the devil be among 
u, it's firhe” to'Hwilt ſun, and ery womer. Keep together; 


Xton, 
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Sexton, thou art ſecret, What! let's be comfortable one to 


NOR: Prieft. 
We are all mortal, mine hoſt, 


True; and Pl ſerve God in the night hereafter, afore the 
duke of Norfolk. Bet, [Exeunt 


Enter Sir Arthur Clare, and Sir Ralph Jerningham, #raſing 
their points, as newly up. . 


Sir Kalpb. 


5 8 gentle knight; * 
a fter your ſhort night's reſt, 
F 
Ha, ha, ſir Ralph, ſtirring ſo ſoon indeed? 
By'r lady, ſir, reſt would have done right well: 
Our riding late laſt night has made me drowly ; 
Go to, go to, thoſe days 2 0 with us. 
r . 
Sir Arthur, fir Arthur, care go with thoſe days, 
Let 'em even go together, let 'em go; 
"Tis time, i*faith, that we were in our graves, 
When children leave obedience to their parents; 
When there's no fear of God, no care, no duty, 
Well, well, nay it ſhall not do, it ſhall not: 
. No, 3 thou'lt hear on't, thou ſhalt, 
Tug 1 ; Tl hang thy fon, if there be law in 
gland. 
A — child raviſh'd from a nunnery ! 
This is rare! well, there's one gone tor friar Hilderſham, 
Sir Aribur. 
Nay, gentle knight, do not vex thus, | 
It will but hurt your heat ; | 
You cannot grieve more than I do, but to what end? but 
hark you, fir Ralph, I was * to ſay ſomething; it makes 
no matter: but hark you, in your ear; the friar's a knave: 


but God forgive me, a man cannot tell neither: s'foot, I am 
ſo out of patience, I know not what to ſay, 
T 4 Sir Ralph, 


a SMC 


p % A P "$4 27 1 1 d * " 
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There's one went for the friar an hour ago, es 
Comes he not yet? S'foot, if I do find knavery under's cowl, 


PH tickle him, I'll ferk him Here, here, he's here, he's here, 
Good-morrow, friar ; good-morrow, gentle friar, ; 


Enter Hilderſh am, 


„„ Sir Arthur. | 
- Good-morrow, father Hilderſnam, good-morrow. 
Good - morrow, reverend knights, unto you both. 
| Sir Arthur. 
Father, how now ? You hear how matters go; 
Jam undone, my child is caſt away; 
| You did your beſt, at leaſt I think the beſt: 
But we are all croſs'd ; flatly, all is daſh'd. 
bl 1 ulderſham. | 
Alas! good knights, how might the matter be? © 
Let me underſtand your grief, for charity. 
| Sir Arthur, , 
Who does not underſtand my grief? Alas! alag: 
And yet you do not: will the church permit 
A nun, in approbation of her habit, 


To be raviſhed ? 
Hilderſham, 
A holy woman, benedicite ; 2 
Now God #* forefend that any ſhould preſume 
To touch the filter of a holy houſe. 


Sir Arthur „ 
Jeſus deliver mel 
be Sir Ralph. _ 
Why, Milliſent, the daughter of this knight, 
Is out of Cheſton taken this laſt night. 
3 Hlrſbam. 
Was that fair maiden late become a nun? 
A Sir Ralph. 2 
Was ſhe, quoth a? Knavery, knavery, knavery, knavery; I 
ſmell it, I ſmell it, i'faith ; is the wind in that door? Is it 
even ſo? Doſt thou aſk me that now? 


* 40 foref, See Note 4 to Tancred and Giſnunda, vol. II. p. 162, 
nd} , _ Hilderſhant 
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It is the firſt time that e er I heard of it. 1 
Sr Arthur, * | | > 
That's very ſtrange. ph 


Why, tell me friar, tell me, thou art counted a holy man; 
do not play the hypocrite with me, (nor bear with me) I can- 

not Aitlemble; did I aught but by thy own conſent? by thy 
allowance ? nay farther, by thy warrant ? 


ilderſham, - | td 


' Hilderſham, 
Nay, then give me leave, fir, to depart in quiet : 
I had hop'd you had ſent for me to ſome other end. 
Sir Arthur. Is 
Nay ſtay, good friar, if any thing hath hapt 
About this matter, in thy love to us, 
That thy ſtrict order cannot juſtify; 
Admit it to be ſo, we will cover it, 
Take no care, man: 
Diſclaim not yet my counſel and advice, 
The wiſeſt man that is may be o'er-reach'd, 
Sir Arthur, by my order, and my faith, 
I know not what you mean. | 
Sir Ralph. 
By your order, and by your faith? this is moſt ſtrange of 
all: why tell me, friar, are not you confeſſor to my ſon Frank; 
Hi 


Sir Rabbh. | : 
And did not this good knight here, and myſelf, 
Confeſs with you, being his ghoſtly father, 
To deal with him about th! unbanded marriage 
Betwixt him and that fair young Milliſent? 
Hilderſham, 
I never heard of any match intended. 


Yes, that I am. 


——ů — — 
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That our device in making her a nun 
Was but a colour, and a very plot 


To put by young Mounchentey? I not true ? 


"The more I ſtrive to know what you ſhould mean, 
. 


Did not you tell us ſtill, — — Fabel 
At length would croſs us, if we took not heed ? 


Hilder/ſham, 
I have heard of one that is a great magician, | 


But he's about the univerſity. 
Sir Ralph. 
Did not you ſend your novice Benedic, 


To perſuade the girl to leave Mounchenſey' s love, 
To croſs that Peter Fabel in his art, 


And to that ſe made him viſitor ? 
* Hilderſham. 


I never ſent m 22 from my houſe, 


Nor have we made our viſitation yet. 
Sir Arthur. 


Never ſent him ! nay, did he not go? and did not 1 diref 


him to the houſe, and confer with him b the way ? and did 
not he tell me what charge he had xr from you, word by 


word, as I requeſted at your hands? 
Hildrſbam. 
That you ſhall know ; he came along with me 
— ** without: Come hither, Benedic. 


Enter Waco. 


Young Benedic, were you cer fent by me 
To Cheſton-nunnery tor a viſitor? 


Never, fir, truly. 

Sir Ralph. 

Stranger than all the reft ! 
Sir Arthur. 


Did not I direct you to the houſe, 8 
Confer 
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Confer with you from Waltham-abbey 
Unto Cheſton-wall ? 
Bemnetlic. 


I never ſaw you, fir, beta dear, | 


ht OT o Chumberlain- 


Enter Chamberlain. 
| | Chamberlain. 
Anon, anon. | 3 
Sir 


Call mine hoſt Blague hither. 
Chamberlain. 
I will ſend one over, fir, to ſee if he be up, Think he be 


ſcarce ſtirring yet. 
FS Ralph, 
Why, knave, didſt not thou tell me an hour ago mine haſt 


was up? 
OP Chamberlain, 
Ay, fir, my maſter's u 
* "Sir Rapb. 


You knave, is he up, and is he not up? 
Doſt thou mock me ? 
Chamberlain. 


Ay, fir, my maſter is up, but I think maſier Blague om 
be not ſtirring. 


Sir Ralph. 

Why, who's thy maſter? Is not the maſter of the houſe thy 
maſter ? 

Y, fer Hage Gch, ber the 

ſir, but ma la ells over 
By 22 00 Ms. 

Is not this the George? Before Jove there's ſome villalay 

in this, 
Chamberlain, 


Foot, our 6gn's remov'd ; this is ſtrange! 
Enter Blague truffing his points. 
Hoſt, 


Chatnberlain, ſpeak vp to the new lodgings 
Bid Nell look well to the bak'd meat. 


How 
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* How now, my old jenerts bank, my horſe, 
My caſtle; lie in Waltham all night, and - 
Not under the canopy of your bol Blague's houſe ? 
, ir Arthur. t 
Mine hoſt, mine hoſt, we lay all night at the George in 
Waltham; but whether the George be your tee-ſimple ot no, 
*ris a queſtion ; look upon . 8 
in "ff. | | 
Body of ſaint George, this is mine overthwart neighbour 
| hath done this to ſeduce my blind cuſtomers. I'll tickle bis 
cataſtrophe for this; if I do not indict him at the next aſſizes 
for burglary, © let me die of the yellows ; for I ſee tis no 
boot in theſe days to ſerve the good duke of Norfolk: the 
villainous world is turn'd manger, one jade deceives another, 
and your hoſtler plays his part commonly fur the fourth ſhare : 
' bave we comedies in hand, you whorſon, villainous male 
London-letcher ? . 5 
. Sir Ar thur . | - 
Mine hoſt, we have had the moilingeſt night of it, that ever 
we had in cur hves, d 


* 


Hojt. 
Is it certain? | 
Sri Arthur. 
We have been in the foreſt all night almoſt, 
. . Hoſe. j 


Foot, how did I miſs you ? Heart! I was ſtealing of a buck 


41 How now, my old jenerts bank, my horſe, ' 
My caſtle; &c.) I once ſuſpected this paſſage of corruption, but 
have found reaſon to change my opinion. The merry Hoſt ſeems willing 
to aſſemble ideas expreſſive of truſt and conf:dence, The old quartos begin 
the word jenert with a capital letter; apd therefore we may ſuppoſe 
 Fenert's bank to have been the ſhop of ſome banker in whoſe poſſeſſion 
money could be depofited with ſecurity, The Iriſh ſtill ſay—as ſure 
as Burton's Bank; and our own countrymen—as ſafe as the Bank of Eng- 
lad. We might read—my bouſe inſtead of my horſe, as the former agrees 
berter * C. The ſervices of a horſe are of all things the moſt un- 
certain. 8. | 
4 — let me die of the yellows;] i. e. of a diſeaſe peculiar to horſes. 

So, in Shakſpeare's 2 a Shrew : 

« His horſe ſped with ſpavins, and raied with the yell]. 8. 8 
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A plague on you; we were Said for you. Batt 
Were you, my noble Romans ? Why you ſhall ſhare; the 


veniſon is a footing, /ine Cerere et Baccho friget Finus ; that is, 
there is a good breakfaſt provided for a marriage that is in my 


houſe this morning. 
Wh Sir Arthur . 
A marriage, mine hoſt! | 
Hp. | 
A conjunction copulative ; a gallant match between your 
daughter and Raymond Mounchenſey, young juventus. * 
Sir Arthur. 
How ? 


| © Hoſt. 

"Tis firm; 'tis done. 
We'll ſhew you a precedent in the civil law for't. 
Sir Ralph, 


| HBf. 8 

Leave tricks and admiration, there's a cleanly pair of ſheets 
on the bed in the orchard-chamber, and they ſhall lie there 
what? Tl do it, I ſerve the good duke of Norfolk. 

| Sir Arthur, | 
Thou ſhalt repent this, Blague. 2 
OT” Sir Rapb, 
If any law in England will make thee ſmart for this, expect 


How ! married ? 


Hoff. 

I renounce your defiance; 72 parly ſo roughly, I'll bar- 
ricado my gates againſt you. Stand fair, bully ; prieſt, come 
off from the rear- ward: what can you ſay now? Twas done 
in my houſe ; I have ſhelter in the court for't. Do you fee 
yon *3 bay window ? I ferve the good duke of Norfolk, and tis 
his lodging: ſtorm, I care not, ſerving the good duke of Nor- 
folk: thou art an actor in this, and thou ſhalt carry fire in thy ' 
face eternally. 8 


43 bay window] See Note x3 to The Parſon's Wedding, vol. XI. 
5. 397. | 


Enter 


— =» —— @w__ — — — — 


Aud we Il juſtify it: * 


* F Pg; a Y 
; .* * * , 2 
* 
. 
- 4 , 
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Enter Smug, Mounchenſey, Harry Clare, and Milliſent. 

Fire! nouns, there's no . E land like Trinidado 
ſack. Is any man here humourous? We flole the veniſon, 


302 


Ofts 


In good ſooth, Smug, there's more ſack on the fire, Smug. 


| . 
I do not take any exceptions 1 ſack ; but if you'll 
lend me a pike-itatt, II ee hence, by this hand. 
2 ; 


I fay thou ſhalt into the cellar. 

S'foot, mine hoſt, halle not grapple ? 
Pray you, pray you; I could fight now for all the world like a 
cockatrice's egg. Shall's not 2 the duke of Norfolk ? ¶ Exit, 


* 4 


ſkipper, in. 
* 9 | Sr Arthur . 4 
Sirrah! hath young Mounchenſey married your ſiſter ? - 
Har Clare. 
| "Tis certain, fir; here's the prieſt that coupled them, the 
parties joined, and the honeſt witneſs that cry'd amen. 


Mounchenſey. 
Sir Arthur Clare, my new-created father, I befeech you 
Str Artbur. 
Sir, fir, you are a fooliſh boy, you have done that you cannot 
anſwer : 1 dare be bold to ſeize her from you, for ſhe's a pro- 


feſs d nun. 
- Milliſent. 


Wich pardon, ſir, that name is quite undone; 
This true · love knot cancels both maid and nun. 
When firſt you told me I ſhould act that part, 
How cold and blocdy it crept o'er my heart. 

To Cheſton with a ſmiling brow I went, 

But yet, dear fir, it was to this intent, 

That my ſweet Raymond might find better means 


To ſteal me thence. In brief, diſguis'd he came, 
Like novice to old father Hilderſham ; 4 
PE | | ; 
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His tutor, here, did act that cunning 
And in our love hath join'd much wit to art. 
: ; Sir Arthur, 
Is it even ſo? | 


Malen. 
With pardon, therefore, we entreat your ſmiles ? 
Love thwarted, turns itſelf tg thouſand wiles. 
Young maſter Jernin ham, were you an actor 
: — 1 WOE 


In your own love's 

My thoughts, "fir, 
Did labour ſeriouſly unto this end, | 
To wrong myſelf, ere I'd abuſe my friend, 


He ſpeaks like a batchelor of muſick ; all in numbers. 
Knights, if I had known you would have let this covy of 
partridges fit thus long upon their knees under my ſign-poſt, I 
would have ſpread my door with coverlids. 

, Sir Artbur. 
Well, ſir, for this your —— was it? 


Faith, we followed the directions of the devil, maſter Peter 
Fabel; and Smug (lord bleſs us) could never ſtand upright ſince. 
Sir Arthur. 

You, fir, twas you was his miniſter that married them. 

Sir John. 

Sir; to prove myſelf an honeſt man, being that I was laſt 
night in the foreft ſtealing veniſon ; now, fir, to have you 
ſtand my friend, if the matter ſhould be called in queſtion, I 
married your daughter to this worthy gentleman. 


Sir Arthur, 
7 may chance to requite you, and make your neck crack 
rt, 
Sir John, 


If you do, I am as reſolute as my 
Neighbour vicar of Waltham abbey -a hem 
Graſs and hay, we are all mortal; | 
Let's live till we be hang d, mine hoſt, 
And be merry, and theres an end. 
I 
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THEMERRY DEVIC {| / 
\ ö | 67: _ Eater Fabel, wh „ 20 " 
B n Fabel. * b 
Now, knights, 1 enter, now my part begins, 
| To end this difference, know, at a — 7 
What you intended, ere your love took flight 
From old Mounchenſey: you, fir Arthur Clare, 
A Were minded to have married this ſweet beauty 
| To young Frank Jerningham ; to croſs this match 
I us'd ſome pretty fleights, but I proteſt, n 
Such as but ſat upon the ſkirts of art; Ki 
No conjurations, nor ſuch weighty ſpells . 
As tie the ſoul to their perfomancy : 1 5% 
Theſe, for his love who was once my dear pupil, 
Have I effected. Now, methinks tis ſtrange 
Tbat you, being old in wiſdom, ſhould thus knit 
Vour forehead on this match; ſince reaſon fails, 
No law can curb the lover's raſh attempt; wh 
Years, in reſiſting this, are ſadly ſpent: L 
Smile then upon your daughter and kind ſon, 
And let our toil to future ages prove, 


The devil of Edmonton did good in love. 
Sir Arthur, 


. Well, *tis in vaih to croſs the providence : 
Dear ſon, I take thee up into my heart; ; 
Riſe, daughter, this 1s a kind father's part, 


| | Why, fir George, ſend for “ Spindle's noiſe preſently : 
Ha! ere't be night Ill ſerve the good duke of Norfolk. 
"NE 215 Sir Jobn. Yr 
Graſs and hay, mine hoſt, let's live till we die, and be merry, 
and there's an end. | 
2 Str Ar thur . 


| | What, is breakfaſt ready, mine hoſt ? 
[ Hoſe. | 


— 


Tis, my little Hebrew. 


Sir Arthur. 


* Sirrah ! ride ſtrait to Cheſton nunnery, 
* Fetch thence my lady; the houſe, I know, 


44 Spindle's noiſe] See Note 76 to The Ordinary, | vol. X. p. 276. B 
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B this time e miſſes their young votary. 
Clin knights, let's 1 In. 


Bilbo. 
I will to horſe e d fir A plague on my lady T ſhall 
miſs a good breakfaſt, —Smug, how chance you cut POE. 
. behind, Smug ? | | 


; 


Sag. 
Stand away, I'll founder 2 — 
Farewell, Smug, thou art in another element. 


Sung. 
I will be, by and by, I will be Saint George agaia. 
Sir Arthur. | 


Take heed the fellow do not hurt himſelf, 
Sir m_ 
D t Georges here? 
l 
Yes, knights, this'martialiſt NW one of them. 


Then thus conclude your night of merriment. l 
[ Exeunt om nt. 
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Fr 
(1.) The Merry Divel of Edmonton. As it hath beene 


ſundry times acted by his Majeſties Servants at the Globe on 
the Banke-ſide. At London. Printed by G. Eld, for Arthur 


ohnſon, dwelling at the ſigne of the White Horſe in Paule's 
hurch-yard, over-againſt the great North-doofe of Paule's, 
1617, 4to, j| $54. if 
(2.) The Merry Devill of Edmonton. As it hath been 
fi times acted by his Majeſties Servants at the Globe on 
the Banke-fide. London, printed by A. M. for Francis 


Falkner, and are to be ſold at his Shoppe neere unto 8. 


Margarite's-hill in Southwarke, 1626, 4to. 


(3.) The Merry Devill of Edmonton. As it hath been 
ſundry times acted by his Majeſties Servants at the Globe on 
the Banke-fide. London. Printed by T. P. for Francis 
Falkner, and are to be ſold at his Shoppe neere unto 8. 
Margarite's-hill in Southwarke, 1631, 4to. 


There is alſo an Edition printed in 1608, by Henry Bal- 
lard, for Arthur Johnſon, which I have not been able to ob- 
tain a fight of. That of 1655, from which the former 
Edition of this Play was printed, is unworthy of any notice 
from the number of errors it contains. | 


PRA, 


FAS 


— 1 


A Ma» 


Map. Wonlb, My MasTrxs. 


U 2 


5 


a HOMAS MIDDLETON was a writer in the reigns 
| of Queen Elizabeth, King James, and King Charles 
the Firſt. * Though an Author of conſiderable reputation, the 
memory of him is almoſt loſt, No contemporary writer hath 
tranſmitted any circumſtances concerning him, and, except 
that we learn he was appointed in the year 1620 * Chronologer 
to the City of London, we are totally ignorant of every 
thing elſe which relares to him. He is ſuppoſed to have died 
ſoon after the year 1626*, having firſt written the following 


dramatic performances: | 
(i.) Your five Gallants. As it is ated at Black-Friers, 


ct). N. D. 

: (2.) Blurt Maſter Conſtable; or, The Spaniard's Night- 
walke. As it hath been ſundry times privately acted by the 
Children of Paul's. 1602. 4to. 

(3.) The Phoenix. As it hath been ſundry times acted by 
the Children of Paul's, and preſented before his Majeſtie. 
1607. 4to. 1630. 4to. | | 

(4.) Michaelmas Term. As it hath been ſundry times acted 
by the Children of Paul's. 4to. 1607. 4to. 1630. | 

(5) The Familie of Love. Acted by the Children of his 
Majeſtie's Revels. 1608. 4to. | 

(6.) A Mad World, my maſters. As it hath been lately in 
action by the Children of Paul's. 1608. 4to. 1640. 4to. | 

(.) A Tricke to catch the Old-one. As it hath been often 
in atioa both at Paul's and Black- fryers. Preſented before 
his Maeſtie on New-year's-night laſt. 1608. 4to. 1616 
410, | | | 

(8.) The Roaring Girle ; or, Mol Cut-purſe. As it hath 
been acted on the mA Stage by the Prince his Players. 
Written by T. Middleton and T. Dekkar. 161 1. 4to. of 

9.) A Faire Quarrell, With new Additions of Mr. Chaugh's 
and Trimtram's Roaring and the Baud's Song. Never before 
printed, As it was acted before the King by the Prince his. 
Highnefle Servants. Written by Thomas Middleton and 
William Rowley, Gent. 1617. 4to. 


1 Oldys's MS Notes to Langbaine, p. 370. 
* Malone's Attempt to aſcertain the Order of Shakſpeare's Plays, 


Pe 324. 


f 
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(10.)+ The Inner Temple Maſque ; or, ue of Heroes, 
. Preſented (as an Entertainement — Fore, avs wh Ladies). by 
Gentlemen of the ſame ancient and noble-Houſe, 1619, 755 
| * A Courtly Maſque: The Device, called The World 
| toſt at Tennis. As it hath beene divers times preſented to the 
. contentment of many noble and worthy Spectators: by the 
Prince his. Servants, Invented and ſet downe by Thomas 
Middleton and William 5 — Gent. N. D. 40. A 
_ (12.) A Game of Cheſs. As it was ated nine days toge : 
ther at the Globe on the Banks-ſide. N. D. 4to. In a copy 
of this play, belonging to Thomas Pearſon, Eſq. in. an old 
hand, is the following memorandum : After nine days, 
« wherein I have heard ſome of the actors ſay, they took 
t fifteen A | gone the Spaniſh faction being prevalent 
«© got it ſuppr ; and the Author, Mr. Thomas Middleton, 
<> committed to priſon, where he lay ſome time, and at laſt 
4 pot out upon this petition to King James, | 


A harmleſs Game coyned only for delight, 
% Was play'd betwixt the black houſe and the white. 
& The white houſe won. Yet ſtill the black doth brag; - 
„ They had the power to put me in the bag. 
„ Uſe but your royal hand, *twill ſet me free, 
is but removing of a man that's me. 
bd „ Tuouas MrvDrEroN.” 
' (r3.) A Chaſt Mayd in Cheape-fide. A pleaſant, con- 
ceited Comedy, never before printed, As it hath been often 
acted at the Swan, by the Lady Elizabeth her Servants. 1630. 


to. = | 
* ( 14.) The Widow; A Comedy. Acted at the private houſe 
in Black- fry ars, with great applauſe, 4to. 1652, [bis play was 
written by Ben 8 John Fletcher, and Thomas Middleton, 
**(r5.) The Changeling : A Tragedy. Acted at the private 
houſe in Drury-Lane and Saliſbury-Courrt, 4to. 1653. 4to. 
1668. Rowley joined in this, | | ? 
* (16.) The Spaniſt Gipſie. As it was ated (with great ap- 
= at the private houſe in Drury-Lane and Saliſbury- Court. 
y Thomas Middleton and William Rowley. 4to. 1653+ 
4to. 1661, 15 | 
(17.) The Old Law; or, A new Way to pleaſe you. By 
Phil. Maſſinger, Tho. Middleton, and William Rowley. — — 
— g | etore 
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before the King and Queen at Salifbury-Houſe, and ſeveral 
other places, with great applauſe, 1656. gto, 


(:8.) No Wit; No Help like a. Woman's: A Comedy. 


* 


Sv. 1657. ö 

(19.) More Diſſemblers beſides Women: A Comedy. 8 
16 8 1 85 a 1 'Nf 
00 Women beware Women: A Tragedy. vo. 1657. 
(21.) The Mayor of Quinborough: A Acted 
at Black- fryars. 4to. 1661 See vol. XI. 

( 22.) Any Thing for a quiet Life: A Comedy. Formerly 
acted at Black-fryers. 4to. 1662. 

He is alſo the Author of a Play, called Tux WIren; 
the MS. of which is in the poſſeſſion of Thomas Pearſon, Eſq. 
A very full account of this play, from which there is reaſon to 
believe Shakſpeare borrowed the incantations of Macbeth, is 
given by Mr, Steevens in a Note on Mr. Malone's Attempt 
to ſettle the Order ot Shakſpeare's Plays. See p. 325. 

He was alſo the Author of 
(..) The Triumphs of Truth. A ſolemnity for 
coſt, art, and magnificence, at the confirmation and eſtabliſh- 
ment of that worthy and true nobly - minded gentleman Sir 
Thomas Middleton, Koight, in the honorable o f his 
Majeſties Lieutenant the Maior of the thrice Citty 
of London, Taking beginning at his Lordſhip's going and 
proceeding after his return from receiving the oath of Maipralty 
at Weſtminſter, on the morrow next after Simon Jude's 
Day, October 29, 1613. 4to. 161% 

(2.) The Sunne in Aries. A noble ſolemnity performed 
through the Citie at the ſole coſt and charges of the honourable 
and ancient Fraternity of Drapers, at-the confirmation and 
eſtablihment of their moſt worthy Brother the Right Ho- 
nourable Edward Barkham, in the high office of his Majefties 


Lieutenant the Lord Maior of the famous Citie of London. 
Taking beginning at his Lordſhip's going and perfecting itſelſe 


after his returne from receiving the oath of Maioralty at 
Weſtminſter, on the morrow after Simon and Jude's Day, being 
the 29th of October, 1627. 4to. 1621. 

(3.) The Triumph of Health and Proſperity, at the inau- 
guration of the moſt worthy Brother the Right Honourable 
Cuthbert Haſket, Draper, 4to. 1626, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


ein BOU NTEOUS PROGRESS. 
Dick FoLLy-Wir, his 3 

HAIR BRAIN. 

PENITENT arndt. 

LI EUrENANT MAWERwORM. 

ANCIENT HAUTBOY. | 

IxEss E. 

Pos$IBILITY». 

_ GuM-WATER, FD Fog 
ZJAvrnn. . _ | 
SEMUS» | 

FooTMANes 


Cos rABLE. 


os , WOMEN, 
Harznrain's Wife, 5 


CuxTEZAN. 
Hex MoTHrrR, — 
A Svccusus. 
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M A D W O RL D, my Maſters. 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. 


Enter Dick Folly-wit, and his conſorts, lieutenant Maweworm, 
Ancient Hautboy, and others his comrades. 


| Lieutenant. 
CaArram regent, principal! 
: Antient. 


What ſhall T call thee ? 
The noble ſpark of bounty ? 
The life-blood of ſociety ? 

Folly-wwit, 

Call me your forecaſt, you whore-ſons! when you come 
drunk out of a tavern, tis I muſt caſt, your plots into form 
ſtill; tis I muſt manage the prank, or ll not give a louſe for 
the proceeding: I muſt let. fly my civil fortunes, turn wild» 
brain, lay my wits upon the tenters, you raſcals, to maintain 
a company of villains, whom I love in my very ſoul and 
conſcience, : 


” 


A ha, our little forecaſt ! 

| Folly-wit. = 

Hang you, you have bewitch'd me among you! “I was 

as well-given, till I fell to be wicked, my grandfire had * | 
| 0 


3 In the year 1715, Charles Johnſon borrowed part of the plot of this 
play, and introduced it into a Comedy then broyght on the ſtage by him z 
entitled, © The Country Laſſes, or the Cuſtom of the Manor :” a Play 
ever ſince acted with univerſal applauſe. | | 

4 I was as well given, &c.] Imitated from Shakſpeare's Firſt Part of 
King Henry IV. A. z. S. 3. where Falſtaff ſays, © I was as virtuouſly 

| 40 Swen, 


in a tobacco-ſh 


* — * _ 
1 * - - 2 - — „. — * Fl 0 
* 7 2 — 4 
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of me: I went all in black, ſwore but a ſundays; never came 
home drunk, but upon faſting-nights to cleanſe my ſtomach; 
lid, now I am quite altered! blown into light colours; let 
out oaths by the minute; fit up late, ll ie be early; drink 
drunk, till I am ſober; ſink down dead in a tavern, and riſe 
| : here's a trans formation! I was wont yet 
to pity the ſimple, and leave em fome money; lid, now I 
gull *em without conſcience ! I go without order, ſwear with- 
out number, gull without mercy, and drink without meaſure. 
%% „„ 

| e laſt ; for i drink ne'er ſo m u dri 

within meaſure. ow” | mY 
4 N  Polly-wvit. 


How prove you that, fir? 
| Ro Lieutenant. | 

_ Becauſe the drawers never fill their pots, l 

| | NE Folly-<vit. ; 

_ _ Maſs, that was well found out, all drunkards may lawfully 
ſay, they drink within meaſure by that trick. And, now I'm 
ut i'th* mind of a trick, can you keep your countenance, 

villains ? yet I am a fool to aſk that, for how can they keep 

their countenance that haye loſt their credits ? | | 
FP Antient. 
I warrant you for. Weng captain. 


I eaſily believe that, Antient, for thou loſt thy colours 
once. Nay faith, as for bluſhing, I think there's grace little 
enough amongſt you all; tis Lent in your cheeks, 5 the flag's 
down, Well, your bluſhing-face I fuſpet not, nor indeed 
greatly your laughing-face, unleſs you had more money in 
your purſes : then thus compendiouſly now, you all know the 


« given, as a gentleman need be; virtuous enough: ſware little, dic'd 
e not above ſeven times a week; went to a bawdy houſe, not above 
« once in à quarter—of an hour; paid money that I borrow'd, three or 
« four times; liv'd well, and in good. compaſs ; and now I live out of 
6 all order, out of all compaſs.” | 

5 the flag s down, ] On the tops of our ancient theatres were flags, 
which we may ſuppoſe to have been taken down during the ſeaſon of 
Lent, when Plays were not ſuffered to be repreſented. See Prefaces to 
the Edition of Shakſpeare, 1778, vol. I. p. 8 5. 8. e 
| poſſibilities 


_ 1 


% 


Nr. r = 
* my. hereafter fortunes, and the humour of my 
ck fir Bounteous Progreſs, whoſe death makes 

all ble to me, I ſhall have all, when has nothing; 
but now he has all, I ſhall have think one mind 
runs through a million of them; they love to keep us ſober. 
all the while they're alive, that when they are dead we = 
drink to their heakhs; they cannot abide to ſee us merry 
the while 720 above ground, and that makes ſo many 
laugh at their fathers funerals, I know my grandſire has his 
will in a box, and has ueathed all to me, when he can 
carry nothing away ; but 3 r 
now, by his will I ſhould hang myſelf ere I ſhould it ; 
there's no ſuch word in his will, I warrant you, nor fo ſuch 
thought in his mind, | 


Lieutenant, 

You may build upon thar, captain, 

5 1 . Folly-wit. 

Then ſince he has no will to do me good as long as he 
lives, by mine own will I will do myſelf good before he dies, 
and now I arrive at the purpoſe. You are not ignorant, Pm 
ſure, you true and neceſſary wy rap of miſchief, firſt, 
that my grandſire fir Bounteous | Progreſs is a knight of thou · 
ſands, and therefore © no knight ſince one thouſand fix hun- 
dred ; next, that he keeps a bouſe like his name, Bounteous, | 
open for all comers ; thirdly and laſtly, that he ſtands much 
upon ? the glory of his complement, variety of entertainment, 
together with the largeneſs of his kitchen, longitude of his 
buttery, and fecundity of his larder ; and thinks himſelf never 
happier than when ſome ſtiff lord or great gounteſs alights, 
to make light his diſhes: theſe being well mix'd together, 
may give my project beiter encouragement, and make my 
purpoſe ſpring forth more fortunate, To be ſhort, and cut off 
great deal of dirty way, Pll down' to my grandſire like a 
ord, . 8 


6 no knight fince one thauſand fix bundred;] Alluding to the number 
of -— people who were created knights by king James after his 
acceſſion, 3 a | 

7 the glory of his complement,] i. e. the number of his Serrants. We 
ſtill ſay a ſhip full mann'd, that ſhe has her full complement. See allo _ * 

Note on Love's Labour's Lofty edit. 1778, vol. II. p. 384 8. | 
Lieutenant. 
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Ho, captain ? & & 
75 12 | Polly-wit, , x 
A French ruff, a thin beard, and a ſtrong perfume will do't, 

I.can hire blue coats for you all by Weſtminſter clock, and 
that colour will be ſooneſt believed. | 

e TO 

But pr'ythee, captain 1 
25 mw Folly-wit. 


| Puſh, I reach paſt your fathoms ; you defire crowns? 
From the crown of our head to the ſole of our foot, bully. 


y carry yourſelves but probably, and carry away enough 
with yourſelves, | . 1 


Enter Mr. Penitent Brothel. 

Why there ſpoke a Roman captain! — Mr. Penitent 
Brothel! . b | 
P enitent. 


Sweet Mr. Folly-wit! [EExæreunt Folly- wit, &c. 
Here's a mad- brain a'th* firſt rate, whoſe pranks ſcorn to have 
preſidents, to be ſecond ta any, or walk beneath any madcaps 
inventions; has play'd more tricks than the cards can allow 
a man, and of the laſt-ſtymp too, hating imitation; a fellow, 
whoſe only glory is to be prime of the company; to be ſure 
of which he maintains all the reſt : he's the carrion, and they 
the kites that gorge upon him, | 
But why in others do I check wild paſſions, 

And retain deadly follies in myſelf? 

I tax his youth of common-receiv'd riot, 
Time's comic flaſhes, and the fruits of blood; 
And in myſelf ſooth up adulterous motions, 

And ſuch an appetite that I know.damns me, 

Yet willingly embrace it; love to Hairbrain's wife, 
Over whoſe hours and pleaſures her fick huſband, 
Wich a fantaſtic but deferv'd ſuſpect, 

Beſtows his ſerious time in watch and ward; 


And therefore I'm conitrain'd to uſe the means wp 
5 i 


MY MASTERS. 


Of one that knows no mean, a curtezan, . | 
One poiſon for another, whom her huſband _ 
Without ſuſpicion, innocently adinits © © 
Into ber company, who with tried art 

Corrupts and looſens her moſt conſtant 

Making his jealouſy more than, half a wittol, 
Before his face plotting his own abuſe, 

To which himſelf * gives aim, | 
Whilſt the broad A... with the forked head 
Miſſes his brow but narrowly ; ſee here ſhe comes, 
The cloſe curtezan, whoſe mother is her baud. 


Curtezan, 

Maſter Penitent Brothel. 
Penitent. 

My little pretty lady gull-man, the news, the comfort ? 
Curtezan. 

You're the fortunate man, fir knight of the holland ſkirt ; 
there wants but opportunity, and ſhe's wax of your own 
faſhioning : ſhe had wrought herſelf into the form of Fo 
love before my art ſet finger to her, | 

Penitent. 
Did our affections meet? our thoughts keep tne 
Cartezan. 
So it ſhould ſeem by the muſick, the only jar is in the 
grumbling baſs-viol her huſband. 
Penitent. 
Oh his waking ſuſpicion ! 
Curtezan. 

Sigh not, Mr, Penitent; truſt the managing of the buß⸗ 
neſs with me, tis for my credit now to ſee't well CNET :if 
I do you no good, fir, you ſhall give me no money, fir, \ 

Penitent. 

I am arriv'd at the court of conſcience; a curtezan ! O 
admirable times ! honeſty is remov'd to the: common place. 
Farewel, lady. 2 Penitent. 

Enter Mother, 
Mother. 
How now, daughter ? | 


s river aim.] Sec Note 23 to Cornelia, vol. II. p. 277. 
Curtezane 


— — 


Hold thee there, girl. 


Tour baſe mechanic fellow can ſpy out 


A MAD WORLD; 


I * 
A token from thy „„ 3 
HO | Curtezan. ; 8 | 
Oh, from fir Bounteous Progreſs ; he's wy keeper indeed, 
but there's many a piece of veniſon ſtolen that my keeper ots 
not on. There's no park kept fo warily, but loſes ſſeſm one 
time or other; and no woman kept fo privately, but may watch 
advantage to make the beſt of her pleaſure; and in common 
reaſon one keeper cannot be enough for ſo proud a park as a 


woman. 2 
Mother. 


i 


Fear not me; mother; | 
Mother 


Erery part of the world ſhoots up daily into more ſub- 
tlety ; the very ſpider weaves her cauls with more art and 
cunning to intrap the fly. 8 oF 
The ſhallow ploughman can diſtinguiſh now 
*Twixt ſimple truth and a diflembling brow; 


A weakneſs in a lord, and learns to flout, 

How do'ſt behove us then that live by flight, | 
To have our wits wound up to their ftretch'd height? 
Fifteen times thou know'ſt I have ſold thy maidenhead 
To make up a dowry for thy marriage, and yet /4 
There's maidenhead enough for old fir Bounteous till, 
He'll be all his life-time about it yet, and be as far to 
ſeek when he has done. | 

The ſums that I have told upon thy pillow ! 

I ſhall once ſee thoſe golden days again: 

Tho' fifteen, all thy maidenheads are not gone; 

The Italian is not ſerved yet, nor the French: 

The Britiſh men come for a dozen at once, 

They engroſs all the market, tut my girl, 

Tis nothing but a politic conveyance, 

A ſincere carriage, a religious eye-brow, 

That throws their charms over the worldlings ſenſes ; 


MY MASTERS. 
And when thou ſpyeſt a fool that truly pities 
The falſe ſprings of thine eyes, N 


And honourably doats upon thy love: 
Tf he be rich, ſet him by fora ads 


Be wiſely temper'd, and learn this, my wench, 
Who gets th' opinion for a virtuous name, 
May d at pleaſure; and ne'er think 


ſhame, 
| Curie. . 
Mother; Fxm tas deop ® fihohe grown 
T now. W's 
o learn my 1 Mother, | 2 
Twill be thy own, I ſay no more z hark, 
deore thyſelf; oh, the ro elder brothers. [Exit Cartezar 


_- 


Where's the little ſweet 5 my 

Even at her book, ſir. 1 1 5 

So religious? | ” | Pr 

| Mother. | 

'Tis no new motion, fir, ſhe has took it from an infant. 

May we deſerve a fight | Hor Lay: | 
a of her, lady ? 
| Mot ber 


n promiſe me, ge n, to 
avoid all prophane talk, wanton compliments, i pb | 
and laſcivious courtings (which I know my daughter wi 
ſooner die than endure), I am contented your ſuits ſhall be 


granted. 16 
ility, | 
Not a baudy ſyllable I proteſt. | 104 


e i. e reputation, See Note 4 to The Gangfer, vol. IX. 
Ingfe, 


b. 
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Tneſſe, 
, Syllable was well plac'd there ; for indeed your « one ſyllables 
are your baudieſt mo, prick W down. [Exeunt, 
| = Hairbrain, 


She may make — on't, 'twas Rl recover d, 
He- cats and curtizans ſtroll moſt th night, 
Her friend may be receiv'd and convey” forth vightly ; 


I'll be at charge for ** watch and ward, for watch and ward 


— and here they come, 

Enter Nuo or three, 
Fig. 

Give your wi good even. 


ir brain. | 

Welcome, my friends ; ; I muſt deſerve your diligence in in an 
employment ſerious. The truth is, there is a cunning plot laid, 
but happily diſcovered, to rob my houſe ; the night uncertain 
when, but fix'd within the circle of this Ty nor does this 
villainy confiſt in numbers, 
Or many | mr only ſome one | 
Shall, in the form of my familiar friend, 
Be receiv'd privately i into my houſe 
By ſome perfidious ſervant of ming own, 
Addrels'd fit for the practice. 


. Firſt, 
O abominable 
| a 
If you be faithful watchmen, ſhew your 
And with theſe angels ſhore up your eye-li 
Let me not be purloin'd, purloin' roof the merry 
Greeks conceive me: there is a jem I would not loſe, kept 


by the Italian under lock and key: we Engliſhmen are careleſs 


creitures : well, I have faid enough. 
Second, 


And we will do enough, fir. [ Exeunt. 
go wa and ward] See Note 145 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. 


| f Hairbrain, 


5 5 
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NY 7 
een 6d, wc meu ro urs ov, 6 0 0. 

Riſe villainy with the lark, why dis prevented, - 

Or ſteal't by with the leather winged * Ebay 

The * cannot fave it; peace. | 


405 W r 
Oh, lad Gulman my wife's only company ar 
how 2 the 8 matron, that good old gentlewoman, 


thy mother? I perſuade myſelf, if modeſty be in the world, 
| 4d has part ont; a woman of an e corny ul her 


life-time in court, city and country, 
—— 


She has always carried it well in thoſe bet ſir; witneſs 
three baſtards a 22 [Au.] 88 ſweet bed- 
ſellow, fir ? you fee Iam her boldeſt viſitant. 

And welcome, fu ee 
weet virgin; companion my 
wiſhes for her; En her mui at IN ng bes giv 


cue. 


Als! the heals none, . MINE 
Hairbrain. 
vas yet yet a lk of thy inlrions will not come ang 
to her, 


b Curtezan, 
Ill beſtow my laboin, ſir. 


air 


Do, labout ber pr” thee; I have convey'd away all bert wins f 
ton pamphlets, as Hero and Leander, Venus and Adonis; 
„ Oh two luſcious marrow-bone pies for a young married wife! 


'. here, here, pr'ythee take hy reſolution, and — to her a little, 
Cartezan. 7 — 4 
She has ſet up her reſolution already, fir. | 


| airbraim, 
True, true, and this will confirm it the more 8 a 


chapter of Hell, is good to read, this cold weather; terrify 


her, terrify her; go, read to her the horrible puniſhments: for 
itching wantons, the pains allotted for adultery ; lt her her 


1 Hero and Leander} By Chriſtopher Marlow. 
Venus and Adonis | By Shakſpeare. | 


f 


Vor. V. MN 5 * | 


- ur 


” — — 
_ 
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thoughts, her very dreams are anſwerable, ſay ſo; rip up the 
life of a curtezan, and ſhew how lothſome tis. ik 
3 Curttzan. 

The gentleman would perſuade me in time to diſgrace my» 

ſelf, and ſpeak ill of mine own function. [ Aids. [Em 
: | Hairbrain. 

This is the courſe I take; Pl! teach the married man 
A new ſelected ſtrain, I admit none 
But this pure virgin to her company ; 
Puh, that's enough; I'll keep her to her ſtint, 


Tu put her to her penſion; 


She gets but her allowance, that's bare one, 
Few women but have that beſide their own, 
Ha, ha, ha, nay, I'll put her hard to't. 


Enter Wife and Curtezan. 
mie. 
Fain would I meet the gentleman. 
Pifh, fain would you meet him; why, you do not take the 


courſe ? 
Hairbrain. | 
How earneſtly ſhe labours her, like a good wholſome ſiſter 
of the family, ſhe will prevail I hope. 
Curtezan. 


What is the means? I would as gladly, to enjoy his fight, 
embrace it as the 


Is that the means? 


Curtezan, 
Shall I have hearing? liſten. 
X ; a Hair brain. 
21 She's rourd with her i'faith. 
.  Cartezan. | 
When huſbands in their rank'it ſuſpicions dwell, 
Then tis our beſt art to diſſemble well; 


12 She's round with ber i faith] i. e. ſhe ſpeaks plainly, in earneſt to 
her; | So Polonius in Hamlet: 
Pray you be round with him. 8. put 
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put but theſe notes in uſe that I' direct you, 
He'll curſe himfelf that e er he did ſuſpect you; 
Pethaps he will ſolicit you, as in trial, 
Io viſit ſuch and ſuch, ſtill give denial: 
Let no perſuaſions ſway you, they are but fetches 
Set to betray you, jealouſies, flights and reaches. 
Seem in his ight to endure the ſight of no man, 
Pur by all kiſſes, till you kiſs in common; 
Neglect all entertaiament, if he bring in 
Strangers, _ you your chamber, be not ſeen; 
If he chance ſteal upon you, let him find 
Some book lie open *gainit an unchaſte mind, 
And quoted ſcriptures, tho* for your own pleaſute 
You read ſome ſtirring pamphlet, and convey it 
Under your ſkirt, the fitteſt place to lay it. | 
This is the courſe, my wench, to enjoy thy wiſhes; 
Here you perform beſt, when you moſt neglect, 
The way to daunt, is to outvy ſuſpect ; 
Manage theſe principles with art and life, 
Welcome all nations, thou'rt an honeſt wife. 

| 'rbrain. 

She puts it home ?faith, e en to the quick, 
From her elaborate action I reach that. 
I muſt requite this maid, faith 5 forgetful. 

fe, 

Here, lady, convey my heart unto him in this jewel, 
Againſt you ſee me next you ſhall perceive 
I have profited ; in the mean ſeaſon tell him 
I am a priſoner yet i'th* maſter's ſide, 
My huſband's jealouſy, that maſters him, as he doth mafter me; 
And as a keeper that locks priſoners up, 
Is himſelf priſon'd under his own key; 
Even ſo my huſband in reſtraining me, 
With the fame ward bars his own liberty. 

Curtezan. 

TIl tell him how you with it, and ** I'll wear 

My wits to the third pile, but all ſhall clear. 


13 — I wear 
; My wits to the third pile, &c.] The alluſion is to velvet. Autoly- 
cus in The Winter's Tale, ſays, he has wore three pile. See Note on this 
paſſage, edit. 1778, vol. IV. p. 367. 8. 
| X 2 Wife 


- oe <- 
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I owe you more than thanks, but that I hope 
My huſband will requite you. x 
- Curtezan, | 
Think you ſo, lady? he has ſmall reaſon fort. | 
p | Hairbrain. | 


- 


What, done ſo ſoon? away, to't again, to't again, 
wench, to't again, leave her not ſo; where left you ? come. 

. Curtezan, | 

Faith I am weary, fir,// 

I cannot draw her from her ſtrict opinion 
With all the arguments that ſenſe can frame. 
1 | Hair br ain. 

No; let me come, fie wife, you muſt conſent; what opi- 
nion is't? let's hear. | 
| Curtezan. 2 

Fondly and wilfully the retains that thought, 

at every ſin is damn'd. 

Oh 6 * F Hairbrain. | * h loſt 

e, fie, wife! pea, pea, pea, pea, how have you 
your time ? for Ar. L197 mp n a diabolical opi- 
nion indeed ! then you may think that uſury were damn'd: 
you're a fine merchant Ytaith ; or bribery ? you know the law 
well; or floth ? would ſome of the clergy heard you, 1'faith; 
or pride ? you come at court ! or gluttony ? you're not worthy 
to dine at an alderman's table: | 
Your only deadly. ſin's adultery, 

That villainous ring-worm, woman's worſt requital, 
Tis only lechery that's damn'd to th? pit-hole ; 
Ah, that's an arch offence, believe it ſqual, 

All fins are venial but venereal. 


/ 


Cur teZan. 
I've ſaid enough to her. 
| Hairbrain. 
And ſhe will be rul'd by you, 
| Cur tEZalte 
Fah. 
Hairbrain. 


I'll pawn my credit on't; come hither lady, 
1 will not altogether reſt ingrateful, 


Here, wear this ruby for thy pains and counſel, 
| 4 Curtexau. 
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c 
It is not fo much worth, fir; I am a very ill counſellor 1 
cal Hairbrain. 
Go to, I ſay. 
Curtezan, 
_ Yare to blame faith, fir, I ſhall ne'er deſerve i ie, 
Hairbrain, © 


Thou haſt don't 1 farewell, ſweet virgin; pr'ythee 
let's ſee thee oft” 
| Curtezan. 


Such gifts will ſoon intreat me. | [ Exit. 


Hairbrain, a 
Wife, as thou lov'it the quiet of my breaſt, 
Embrace her counſel, yield to her advices ; 
Thou wilt find comfort in em in the end; 
Thou'lt feel an alteration, pr'ythee think on't2 
Mine eyes can ſcarce OM . 
Keep in your dew, ſir, leſt when you a you want it, 
airbrain. 
Pre pawn'd my credit on't ; ah, didſt thou know 
The ſweet fruit once, ns” never let it go. 
Tis that J ſtrive to get. l 
Hairhbrain, 
And ſtill do fo. [ Exeunt. 


ACTUS SECUNDUS. 
Enter Sir Bounteous, <vith twvo Knights. ; 
Sir Andrew, | 
Y O U have been too much like your name, fir Bounteous, 
Sir Bounteous. 
Oh, not ſo, good knights, not ſo, you know my humour; 


moſt welcome, good. ſir Andrew Pelcut ; fir Aquitain Colewort, 
moſt welcome, 


X 3 Both, 


: » 
* 
: 


—U— 2 — — 


with the great turret o'th' top? 
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Both, 
Thapks, good fir Bounteous, [Exeunt at one ter. 
A the other, enter in haſte 223 
Footman, 
Oh, cry your worſhip, heartily mercy, fir. 
ir Bounteous. 


| How now, linen focking, and threeſcore mile a- day; 


whoſe footman art thou ? 
Footman. 
Pray, can your worſhip tell me, ho, ho, ho, if my lord be 


come in yet, 
"4 Sir Bounteous. 
Thy lord ! what lord? 
Footman. 


My lord Owe-much, fir. | 
- Sir Bounteons, 

My lord Owe-much ! I have heard much ſpeech of that 
lord, he has great acquainrance ith? city ; that lord has been 
much' followed. 

Footman. 


And js ſtill, fir ; he wants no company when he's in Lon- 
don : he's * of the wercen, and there's none of 0m all 


dare croſs him. 
( _ . 

And they did, he'd turn over a new leaf with 'em ; be 
would make 'em all weary on't i'th'end: much fine rumour 
have I heard of that lord, yet had I never the fortune to ſet 
eye upon him; art ſure he will alight here, ſootman ? I am 
atraid thou'rt miſtook. 


\ 


Footman. 
Thinks your worſhip 2 fir? by your legve, fir, 
Sir Bounteous. ; 
Puh; patfion of me, footman, why pumps, I ſay, come 


back. 
Footman, 
Does your worſhip call ? 
Sir Bounteous 
Come hither, I ſay, I am but afraid on't, would it might 
happen ſo well, how do'ſt ET did he name the houſe 


Footman. 
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Footman. | 
No faith did he not, ſir, | 


Sir Bounteous. 


Come hither I oy, did he ſpeak ofa lot, 4 Colter 


Not one word by my wack * 
Sir Bounteows, 
Come again, you louſy ſeven mile an hour. 
Footman. 
I beſeech your worſhi 2 derain me not. 
Ik of r ar f organs, a great gilt 
Was there no talk o a fair pair o a 
candleſtick, and a pair of ſilver muffers ? * 
Footman. 
'Twere ſin to bely my lord; I heard nb ſuch words, fir, 
Sir — 
A pox confine thee, come again, puh. 
Fobtman. 
Your worſhip will undo me, fir. 
Sir Bounteous. 
Was there no ſpeech of a long dining room, a huge kitchen, 
large meat, and a broad dreſſer 12 
Foot man. 
I bave a greater maw to that _— an't pleaſe your 


worſhi p. 
Whom did he name ? 
Footman. 


Why, one fir Bounteous Progreſs. 
Sir Bounteous. 
Ah, a, a, I am that fir Bounteous, you progreſſive round- 
about raſcal, 


Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Bounteous. 

I knew I ſhould have him i'th' end, there's not a lord will 
miſs me, I thank their good honours, tis a fortune laid upon 
me, they can ſcent out their beſt entertainment, I have a 
kind of complemental gift given me above ordinary country 
knights, and how ſoon tis ſmelt out! I warrant ye, there's 

X 4 no 


Sir — 


Footman. | 


i 
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euds me, I forget myſelf, _—_ 
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not one knight ith? ſhire able to entertain a lord i'*th* ci 


or a lady Yth' nick like me; like me! there's a kind of grace 
belongs to't, a kind of art which naturally ips from me, I 
know not on't, I promiſe you, *tis gone — 2 I'm aware on't; 


00!man, 
Does your worſhip call? | 
3 Str Bounteons,. 
rp — * 3 * wy chief gentleman 7th* chain of 
expedite; and how does good lord? I neyer ſaw 
kin before in my life. A as of beter, for this foltmun 
Footman. 
My lord has travell'd this five year, fir. 
Sir Bounteons. | 
Travell'd this five year? how many children has he? ſame 


5 Footman. 
No baſtard, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 
| Sir Bountcous. 
A cup of ſack to ſtrengthen his wit, the footman's a fool. 


Enter Gum-water. 


Oh, come hither maſter Gum- water, come hither. ſend pre- 
ſently to Mr. Pheaſant for one of his hens, there's partridge 
1th houſe. | | 
| | Gum-cvater, 
And wild-duck an't pleaſe; your worſhip, 
Sir Bounteous. © 


And woodcock an't pleate thy worſhip. 


14 Call in my chicf gentleman i'th* chain of gold,] Stewards of Noblemen 
and Gentlemen of property uſed formerly to wear a gold chain. So, in 
Maſlinger's New way to Pay old Debts, A. 1. S. 1. Order the Steward 
ſays ; | 
$0 Set all things right, or as my name is Order, 

« And by this flaft of office that commands you 
« This cłain and double ruff, ſymbols of power!“ 
Again, in The Lover's Pregreſs, by — and Fletcher, A. 1. S. 1: 

( This chain, which my lord's peaſants worſhip flouted.“ 

Sce alſo Mr. Steevens's Note en Tevelfth Night, A. 2. S. 3. 

15 A cup of taſtard,] . See Note 38 to The Honeſt Whore, vol. III. 
p. 292 · | 4 | 
3 G km-Wwater's 


Y ht, IEP 7 ; \ 
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A | : 

; 7 | £8 
thought to 


„ 


"MY MASTERS, 


Gum-water. - 
And 23 an't pleaſe your worſhip, I had 
ve {| ore e 
1 WY os. RT. 3 Oe 
Remember the  pheaſont, down with pro, clap down 
fix wood-cocks, ** my love's coming ; now, fir. 
; a Gum-<vater. | | 
An't plas. pave worſhip there's a lord and his followers 
ly ali ; | 
Leu dame penn _o 
_ Diſpatch, I ſay, diſpatch, why, where's my muſic ? he's 
;ndeed. | 


Enter Folly-wit ike @ lord, with bis comrades in "? blue coats. 


Folly-wwit. 
Footman, 
| Footman, 
My lord. | 
| Polly-<vit 


Run ſwiftly with my commendations to fir Jaſper Topas. 
We'll ride and viſit him Lic morning, ſay. 3 | 

Your lordſhip's charge ſhall be etfected. [Exit. E 

Folly-wit. £1598 

That courtly comely form ſhould preſent to me fir Boun- 
teous Progreſs. | | . | 


Yave found me out, my lord; I cannot hide myſelf : 
Your honour is molt ſpaciouſly welcome. 
 Fally-wwrt, | 
In this forgive me, fir, that being a ſtranger to your houſe 
And you, I make my way fo bold; and preſume RES: - 
Rather upon your kindneſs than your knowledge ; N 
Only your bounteous diſpoſitĩon | 
Fame hath divulg'd, and is to me well known. | +44 
| | 


16 my love's] So both the Editions. Probably we ſhould read my lord u. S. N : \ 
17 blue coats ]- See Note 8 to The Second Part of the Hang Whore, 1 


vol. III. p. 389. | 
ay 52 0 Both the Quartos read horſes. 


Sir 
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Nay, and * — 
; ani] your ip my diſpoſition, you khow me 
better than that know m n; honour is ſo 
ns Er 7 perſon ar | ” 


Pray pardon me, it hes been often my ambition, my lord, 
both in reſpect of your honourable preſence, and the prodigal 
fame that keeps even ſtroke with your unbounded worthineſs, 
To have wiſh'd your lordſhip, where your lordſhip'is, | 

A noble gueſt in this unworthy ſeat : 
Your lordſhip n&'er heard my organs? 
ONE Folly-wit. 
Heard of em, fir Bounteous ; but never heard em. 
Sir Bounteons. 

They're but double gilt my lord, ſome hundred and fifty 

pounds will fit your lordſhip with ſuch another pair. 


Folly- ⁊vit. 
Indeed, fir Bounteous ! 
Sir Bounteous. 
O, my lord, I have a preſent ſuit to you. 
, Folly-⁊uit. 
To me, fir Bounteous ? and you could ne'er ſpeak at fitter 
time; for I'm here preſent to grant you, | | 


r, Hounteous. 
Your lordſhip has been a traveller ? 
b | Folly wit, 
Some five year, fir. 


Sir Bounteous. 

I have a grandchild, my lord, I love him; and when I die 
Tn do fomewhat for him: I'll tell your honour the worſt of 
him, a wild lad he has heen. 

Folly-wit, 

So have we been all, fir. -- 

| Sir Bounteous. 

So have we been all indeed, my lord, I thank your lordſhip's 
aſſiſtance; ſome comic pranks he has been guilty of; but Il 
pawn my credit for him, an honeſt truſty boſom, 

Folly-wit, 


And that's worth all, fir, 
Str 
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Sir Bounteous. a 

And that's worth all indeed, my lord, for he's like to have 
all when I die; imberbis jwvenis, his chin has no more prickles 
yet than a midwife's: there's hope of his wit, his hairs 

ſo long a- coming; ſhall I be bold with your honour, to 
3 Ganimede to hold a plate under your lordſhipꝰs 

Jon | 
4 . BA Folly-wit. 

| You wrong both his worth and your bounty, and you call 
that boldneſs ; fir, I have heard much good of that young 


gentleman. 


Sir Bounteous. 
Nay, he has a gaod wit 2 ow my lord. 


ts 
He has carried himſelf always generouſly, 
Sir Bounteous. 
Are you adviſed of that, my lord? he has carried many 
things cleanly : I'l ſhew your lordſhip my will, I keep it above 
in an out-landiſh box; the whoreſon boy mult have all: I 
love him, yet he ſhall n&er find it as long as I live. 
Folly-wit, 
Well, fir, for your ſake, and his own deſerving, I'll reſerve a 
place for him neareſt to my ſecrets, 
Sir Bounteous, 
I underſtand your good lordſhip, you'll make him your ſe- 
cretary : my muſic, give my lord a taſte of his welcome. 
[4 firain play'd by the conſort, Sir Bounteous makes 4 
courtly honour to that lord, and feems io foot the tune. 
Sir Bounteous | 


a r OUS. 
So, how like you our airs, my lord ? are they choice ? 
F olly-wit, 
They're ſeldom match'd, believe it. 
Sir Bounteous. 
The conſort of mine own houſhold. 


Yea, fir! 3 


Sir Bounteous, 
The muſicians are in ordinary, yet no ordinary muſicians : 
your lordſhip ſhall hear my organs now: | 
Folly- uit. 
Oh I beſcech you, fir Bouteous. 8 
r 
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* 


wy Organ. Wien e „e 
lde organs play, aud covered diſhes march over the flage, 


your lordſhi PS, 
Ke. * Fs 


TIO | / 


Sir Bounteous, | 


A 


Come, my lord, how does = honour reliſh-my organ ? 

1 4 9 olly-<vit. : | 

A very proud air i faith, fir Ae, 

| 5 : Pe — * 

» how can't chuſe, a Walloon plays upon them, and 
Welchman blows wind in their — e Enn 
; | la. is ile organ, 
Enter Sir Bounteous, with Folly-wit, and his conforts, toward; 
Sir Bounteous. | | 


You muſt pardon us, my lord, haſty cates, your honour has 
had ev'n a hunting meal on't; and now I am like to bring 
your lordſhip to as mean a lodging, a hard down-bed i'faith, 
my lord, poor cambric ſheets, and a cloth of mſſue-canopy ; 
the curtains indeed were wrought in Venice, with the ſtory of 
the prodigal'child in filk and gold ; only the ſwine are left out, 
my lord, for ſpoiling the —_— ; 


*Twas well prevented, fir 
Sir Bounteous, 


Sitken reſt, harmonious flumbers, and venereal dreams to 


| it. 
The like to kind ſir Bounteous. 
Sir Bounteous. | 
Fie, not to me, my lord, I'm old, paſt dreaming of ſuch 


vanities, . 
| 3 Folly- cit. 
Old men ſhould dream beſt. 
Sir Bounteous. 
Their dreams! indeed, my lord, y'ave gi'nt us: to-morrow 
your lordſhip ſhall ſee my cocks, my fiſh-ponds, my park, my 
champain grounds; I keep champers in my houſe can ſhew 
your lordſhip ſome pleaſure. | 
Folly-wit. 


Sir Bounteous, you ev'n whelm me with delights, 


4 har N 
e 
1 . | 
. * 


* - * 7. 
1 - . 


q * 
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Sir. Bounteous, * 
Once again a muſical night to your honour; Il trouble 
Folly-evit. | | 


Good reſt, fir Bounteous : fo, come, the vizards, where he 
the maſking ſuits ? | F ene 
Lieutenant. 1 41 
In your lordſhip's portmanteau. * 
? 1 Folly-wit, 
Peace, lieutenant. 44 
Lieutenant. 
Id rather have war, captain. 
Folly-wit, - 
Puh, the plot's ripe ; come, to our buſineſs, lad, 
ho? guilt condemns, tis gilt muſt make us glad. 
Lieutenant, 
Nay, and you be at your diſtinctions, captain, 
TIl follow behind no longer. 
Folly-wit. s 
Get you before then, and whelm your noſe with your 
vizard, go. | 
Now grandfire, you that hold me at hard meat, 
And keep me out at the“ * end, I'll fit you; 
Under his lordſhip's leave, all muſt be mine 
He and his will confeſſes ; what I take then 
Is but a borrowing of ſo much before hand; 
PI! pay him again when he dies, in ſo many b 
* Vil have the church hung round with a noble a yard, 
Or requite him in *ſcutcheons, let him trap me 
In gold, and III lap him in lead; quid pro quo: I 
Muſt look none of his angels in the face, Frioorh, 
Until his face be not worth looking on; tut, lads, | 
Let fires and grandſires keep us low, we mult \ 
Live when they're fleſh, as well as when they're duſt, [ Exit. 


is %%] i. e. money; geld, Dutch. See Notes on King Henry V, 
yol, M. p. 33. and 2 th, vol. IV. p. 505. edit. cond. S. 

"9 day's end] i. e. at a diſtance, as by a ſword or piffol advanced againſt 
me. Dag is an ancient word, ſignifying either the one or the other. 8. 

See alſo Note 148 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. p. 168. 

20 blacks] The common term formerly for mourning. See Mr. 


Servens's Note on The Winter's Tale, vol. IV, p. 300. edit. 1778. 
er 
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FT Enter Curtezan with ber man. 


Cartezan. 
So, firtab; run preſently to Mr. Penitent Moch; 
5 "Oi bis lodging, knock him up; I know he cannot 


for fighing; tel him; Pre happily bethought a mean, 
To make his purpoſe proſper in each limb, | 
Which only reſls to be approv'd % him; | 
Make haſte, I know he thirſts fo [Exeunt, 
Enter in a maſking ſuit, 6h a vixard in his hand, «och 
Within. Oh. 3 
Fall. uit. 

Hark, they're at their buſineſs, 

Fu Servant. Thy, 
Thieves, Thieves | 
Gag that gaping raſcal, though * be my grandfire's 21 chief 


gentleman i'th chain of gold, I'll have — pity of him; how 
now, lads? 
Enter the reff vizarded. 
Lieutenant, 


All's ſute ad ſafe, on with your vizard, fir ; the ſervants 
are all bound. 
Polly-<vit. 


There's one care paſt then ; come follow me, lads ! PII lead 
now te the 2 and top of all your fortunes: you lodging 


you 
1s my grandfire's. 
7 Lieutenant. 


"Boy 6 lead en,/ 00 | [ Exeunt. 
Aꝛtient. 
| Here's a captain worth the following, and a wit worth a 


man 's love and admiring ! 
Re-enter with Sir Rountcous 5 in his night-gown, 


Sir Boanteous, 
Oh akon, and you be kind gentlemen, what country- 


men are you ? 
21 chief gentleman 7 ' chain of gold} See p. 328. 


Polly- 
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Folly-wit. 

| Lincolnſhire-men, fir. 

: Sir Bounteous. 
I am glad of chat i faith. 


| | ts 
And why ſhould you be glad of that? 
| Sir Bownteous 


Oh, the honeſteſt thieves of all come out of Lincolnſhire 3 
the kindeſt natur'd gentlemen; they'll rob a man with con- 
ſcience : they have a feeling of what they go about, and will 
ſteal with tears in ö ah, pitiful gendemen! 
| aa | 


Piſh, mon „ we come for . 
. : MEET Sir 2 HY 
Is that all you come for? Ah, what a beaſt was I to put out 

my money t'other day: alas, good gentlemen, what ſhiſt ſhall 

I make for you? pray _— again another time. 

or.. 


Tut tut fir money. | 
; 8 7 Sir Bounteous. 


Oh not ſo loud, fir, you're too ſhrill a 1 have a 
lord lies in my houſe, I would not for world his honour 
ſhould be diſquieted. 

Folly-wit. 


| Who, my lord Owe-much? we 
before he lies bound in his bed, and all his followers. - 
Sir Rownteoxs 


Who, my lord ? bound, my lord! Alas, what did you mean 
to bind my lord ? he could keep his bed well enough withour 
binding; y'ave undone me in't already, you need rob me no 


* 
* 


farther. 
Folly-wit. . 
Which. is the key ? come ! 
Sir Bounteons. 


Ah, I perceive now, y'are no true Lincolnſhire ſpirits ; you 
come rather out of Bedfordſhire, we cannot lie quiet in our 
beds for you: ſo, take enough, my maſters ; — a free 
horſe, my name's fir Bounteous, a merry world i faith; what 
knight but I keep open houſe at midnight ? -well, there ſhould 
be a conſcience, if one could hit upon't. 2 

7 OE EY h Faq 


have took order with him 
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now phy 1 im. | e 
, 


vn your court 3 why ſhould I be bound for 
3 _ own money ? but come; come, bind me, I have need 
I have been too liberal to-night, keep in my hands: 

* nay, as bard as you liſt; I am too good to bear my lord com- 
have watch'd your time, my maſters" I was 

7 e ar Weſtminſter, but many of theſe nights will make 
me 2 knight of Windfor ; you've deſerv'd ſo well, my 
maſters, I bid you all to dinner to-morrow, I would 1 might 


have companies i' faith, I defire no more. 
38555 Folh--oit | 
Oh, boy fir? ! 


- 


Sir anne 
e not with my organs, to put em out . 
Folly-wit. , ; 
Oh no, here's better muſic, „„ 
Sir Bounteous. 7 5 
Ah, pox feaſt vou. 5 5 [Exit 


Diſpatch with him, away; fo, thank you, good grandfire; 
this was bounteouſly done of him ?faith 5 it came ſomewhat 
hard from him at firſt ; for indeed nothing comes ſtiff from an 
old man but money; and he may well ſtand upon that, when 
he _—_— elſe to page — where's our portmanteau ? 

3:6 tenant. 


at“! | Folly-wit. 
In with the i; "twill lie ſafe enough 4 N 


noſe, I warrant you: what, is all ſure ? 
Enter Antient. 
© Pg Antient, 
All's ſure, Captain. 
e "Polly-wit. 
Tou know what follows now, one villain binds his fellows; 
go, we muſt be all bound for our own ſecurities, raſcals. 


ow" a Of Windſor] i. e. one of the poor Knights of Windſor. 
See Note 33 to The Second Part of the Honeft Whore, 


* 
There's 


* 
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There's no dallying upon the. points; you conceit me: there 
is a lord to be found bound in the moriing, and all his fol - 
lowers, can you pick out that lord now F _ b 


admirable ſpirit ! ; 

0 ,o% g * it a 

Tk Polly-wit. | n 
You ne'er plot for your ſafeties, ſo your wants be fits. 


tisfied. 
But if we bind one another, how that the laſt mn bb 


bound? 
Pox on't, I'll have the footman ſcape. 
3 Footman. 
sI; | u, ſir. 

The footman of all other will be ſuppoſed to *ſcape, for he 
comes in no bed all night; but lies in's clothes, to be firſt 
ready in the morning: the horſe and he lies in litter toge- 
ther; that's the right faſhior of your boriny footmittir : and 
his freedom will make the better for our purpoſe ;; for we muſk 
have one in the morning to unbind the knight, that we 
have our ſport within ourſelves: we now arrive at the 
tickliſh point, to rob, and take our eaſe; to be thieves and he 
by't; look to'r, lads, it concerns every man's gullet; Pll not 
hare the jeſt ſpoil'd, that's certain, though it hazard. æ wikd- 
pipe. I'll either go like a lord a Þ came, or be hang'd like a 
thief as I am; and that's my reſolurton. > 

| - Lieuthnant. 

Troth, a matcly captain, of all hands. | Extune, 


Enter Curtezan, «vieb Mr, Penitent Brothel, 


| Edie 
Oh, Mr. Penitent Brothel ! 

P enitent Brothel, 8 8 
What is'r, ſweet lady Gullman, chat ſo ſæizes on thee with 

rapture and admiration? 

Curtezan, ; : - 

A thought, a trick, to make you, ſir, eſpecially happy, and 
yet I mylelf a ſaver by it. 5 | 
Vo L. V. : Y P enitent 


* 
W 


. $4 N 
. 
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I would embrace that, _ with ſuch courage, I would n& 


leave you on 
I 


will give truſt to you, fir; the cauſe then why I raiſed you 
from your bed ſo ſoon, wherein I know fighs would not let 
ſleep, thus underſtand it: 4.36 5 
ou love that woman, Mr. Hairbrain's wife, a 
Which no invented means can crown with freedom, 
For your deſires and her own wiſh but this, 
Which in my flumbers did preſent itſelf. 5 
m covetous, ee EAnE * | 
Tou know her huſband ling ring in ſuſpect, 
Locks her from all ſociety, but mine. 
55 | Penitent Brothtl. 


A 


7 


Penitent Brothel; s 


Good. | 
Nay, tis not ſo good, by my faith, but to do you good. 
Bo Penitent Brothel. 4 


And in that ſenſe I call'd it; but *4 take me with you, lady: 
would it be probable enough to have a ſickneſs ſo ſi ddznly 
violent ? | e 

Curtezan 


Puh, all the world knows women are ſoon down : we can 

be fick 'when we have a mind to't, catch an ague with the 
- wind of our fans, ſurfeit upon the rump of a lark, and beſtow 
ten pound in phyſie upon't ; we're likeſt ourſelves when we te 


down 


M1 STERN 3 


down 2 tis the eaſieſt art and cunning for our ** ſect to coun- 
terfeit tick, that are always full of fits when we are well; for 
ſince we were made for a weak imperfect creature, we can fit 
beſt that we are made for: I thus tranſlated, Wha 255n:y 
| Ape into the form of a phyſician. 
Penitent Bros bel. 
2 lady! talk not on't I beſeech you: 1 ſhall 


— 
Tut, man, any quackſalving terms will ferve for this, 
poſe ; for I am pitifully haunted with a brace of elder 
thers, new perfum'd in the firſt of their fortunes, and I ſhall ral 
how forward their purſes will 1 of my palate, 
and reſtoring of my 1 by on loa ugh upon them, . 
and ſpare them not, for they 5 yo! ump flcſhly aſſes, and 
may well enough bear it: let gold, amber, — diflolved pearl, 
be common ingredients ; and that you cannot compoſe a cul- 
lice without them. Put but this cunningly in practice, it ſhall 
be both a ſufficient recompence for all my pains in your love ; 
and the ready means to make Miſtreſs Hairbrain's way, by, the 
viſiting of me, to your mutual deſired company. 
Penitent Brothel, | 
I applaud thee, kiſs thee, and will inſtantly embrace it. 
aA En. | 
Voices cuitbin. | 
Sir Bounteons. * | | 


"2" ; 
_- 
\ 
Z 
* 


Ho, Gum- water l 
Singleſtone ! 
Jenkin, wa, ha, ho. 
Ewen ! 3 * 


Simcod! | 
| | Folly-wits | | : 
Footman ! whew —— * . mY 
Footman, V \ 
Oh good your worſhip, let me help your good old worlhip, 19 


15 ſe] i. e. ſex. See Note 15 to The Je of Malta, vol. VIII. p. 322. 
21 Eater 
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| Enter Sir Bounteous with a cord half unbourd, ſool man with bin. 


Sir Bounteous. | 
e, poor honeſt footman. how didſt thou en 


Footman. | 
Een by miracle, and lying in my clothes, fir. 
Sir Bounteous, 
I think ſo; I would I had lain in my clothes too, footman, ſo 
F had *ſcap'd them; I could have but riſer like a then, 
and fo I do now, till more money come i in; but nothing afflicts 
- meſo much, my poor geometrical footman, as that the bar- 
| barous villains ſhould lay violence upon my lord, Ah, the 


: bi of my lord cuts my heart in rigs pieces; ſo, fo, 'tis 
well! I thank thee, run to thy fellows EE ON 
them, undo them !. 

_ Alm if ord ſhould nbound already, 
my 1 ſhould miſcarry! they're u 
they have no occupation but fleep, feed, and fart. ¶ Lait. 


Sir Bounteons, 
If I be not aſham'd 9 look my lord in the hee Ti 
Saracen, My lord! 


Folly-wit. 
Who's that ? 
Sir Bounteous. 
One may ſee he has been ſcar'd, a pox on them for their 
labours. Ae 
Singleſtone ! 
Sir Bounteous. 
Singleſtone? I'll never anſwer to that i'faith, 
| Folly-wit, 
Suchman ! 
Sir. Bounteous. 


Suchman ? nor that neither i' faith; I am not brought ſo 
low, though I be old, 
Folly-wit, 


Who's that in the chamber ? 
Sir Bounteous, 


Good morrow, wy lord 'us . | 
Me Y lord, Falls 
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goed hoc. apy RE hand, 
Sir Bounteovs, morrow ; I would give you 
fir, but I cannot come at it; is this the commits — 
try, ſir Bountedus ? 
Your lordſhip, grieves me more than all my loſs ; 
Tis the unnatural fight that ean be found 
To ſee a noble gentleman hard bound, 
Foll-wit. 5 
Ttuſt me, I thought you had been better below d, fir Boun- 
teous ; but I ſee you have enemies, fir, and your friends fare 
the worſe for them: I like your talk better than your lodging; 
I neer lay harder in a bed of down; I have had a mad night's 
reſt ont. Can you not gueſs what they ſhould be, fir Boun- 


teous ? 


Faith! Lincolnſhire-men, my lord. 
| Folly-wit, | 
How ? fie, fie, believe it not, fir, theſe lie not far off I war- 
rant you, | 
| Sir Bounteous. 
Think you ſo, my lord? 
Folly-wit. 


Til be burnt if they do; ſome that are uſed to your houſe, fir, 
and are familiar with all the conveyances. 
Sir Bounteous. 
This is the commodity of keeping open houſe, my lord, that 
makes ſo many ſhut their doors about dinner · time. 
Polly-wit. 
They were reſolute villains, I made myſelf known to them, 
told them what I was, gave them my honourable word not to 


© Ciſcloſe them, 
Sir Bounteous. | | 
O ſaucy, unmannerly villains ! 
Folly-wit, 
And think you the ſlaves would truſt me upon my word? 
Sir Baunteous. 
They would not ? | 


1 3 Fyly- 
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5 | 1 Folly-wit. | 
_.' Forſooth no, I muſt parduy them; they told tas 
| mites were mortal, commonly die within half an — 
| ” after they are ſpoken; they were but griſtles, and not one 
a '* . amongſt a hundred come to any full growth or perfection; 


aad therefore, though I were a lord, I 3 emer into bogd. 
Sir Bounteous. 


e raſcals | 
Fol- wit. 


Troth I'm of that mind. Sir . vou fd che 


worle for my coming hither, 
Sir Bounteous. 


Ab, good my lord, but 'R m ſure xour lordſhip far the work 


* olly wit. 
Pray not . | 
pity * Sir Bounteous. ' 


Ts not your honour ſore about the been we the * a 


murren meet them, I feel it. 
F 


About this place, fir een 5 
Sir Bounteous. 


You feel as it were a twinge, my lord? 
Folly-wit. 


Ft 


' 


Ay Cen a twinge, you fay right. 


Sir Bounteous, 


A pox diſcover them, that twinge J feel too, 
| ma  Folly-wit = 
Hut that which diſturbs the moſt, Sir Bounteous, lies here 
Sir Saas, 
True, about the wriſt a kind of tumid numbneſs. 
Folly-avit, 888 


Sir Bountecss. 


The reaſon of that, my lord, is, the pulſes had no play. 


c I 41 7 Folly-vuit 
Maſs, ſo I gueſv'd it. 
g Sr Bounteons. 


A miſchief ſwell them ! for I feel that too. 
| Lieutenant. 
lid here's a houſe haunted indeed. 


Lou lay true, ſir. 
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Sir Bounteons, 


Fabse wit. 
How now, Singleſtone ? by 
Lieutenant. 


Auen wich you, fir 


I'm ſorry, N 


Pu up, pup. 
P, PUP» 8 - pu 5 | 
What have lo peak. 1 0 ? 
| Sir 3 : 
A good night's ſleep * oe 1 
Speak, what have I loſt I 1855 
r TT nothing elſe. 
A night's m in 
"_ 8 1 5 Fah. 8 


That's true; my clothes, come. [Curtains drawn. 
Lieutenant, | | 


My lord's clothes, his honour's riſing, 
Li Bounteous, 

Hiſt, well ſaid, come hither ; what has my lord loſt ? tell 
me, {peak ſoftly. 
Lieutenant. 
His lordſhip muſt know that, fir. 

Sir Bounteous, 


Huſh, pr'ythee tell mr. 
enant. 
"Twill do you no pleaſure 5 * know it fir. 


Yet again, I defire it I ſay. 
Lieutenant. | 
Since your worſhip will needs know it, they have ſtolen away 
a jewel in a blue filk ribband of a hundred pound price, befide ' | | 
ſome hundred pounds in fair ** Spur Royals, 3 
Sir 3 Wi 


That's ſome two hundred i 1th? total 


26 Spur Royals] See Note *r Fe City PIR vol. 941 299. 
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Lieuttnant, 

Your worſhip's much about it, fir. 
Str Rownteous. © 

Come, follow me; Ill make that whole again in ſo 4 


; N let not my lord know on't. 


Liewenant. 

Oh pardon me, fir Bounteous, that were a diſhonour to my 
lord; ſhould it come to his ear, I ſhould bazard my n 
by it. 

Sir Bounteous, 

How ſhould it come to his ear ? if you be wy lord's chief 
man about him, I hope you do not uſt to ſpeak unleſs you be 
oats tor it; and I had rather give you a counſellor's double 

to hold your peace; come, go to, follow me, I ſay. 
enant. 

There will be ſearce time ic tel it, fir, my lord will away 
inſtantly, 

Sir 


His — ſhall ſtay dinner by his leave; Til prevail with 
him ſo far; and now I remember a jeſt, I bade the whoreſon 
thieves to dinner laſt night ; I would I might have their com- 
papies j 2 pox pajlon them. [Et 

Lieutenant. 
_ Faith, and you are like to have no other gueſts, fir Boun- 


teous, if you have none but us; I'll give you that gift i' faith. 
[Exeunt, 


«a> % 


ACTUS TERTIUS. 
Enter Mafter Hairbrain with two elder brothers, Mafter Ineſſe, 
and Mafter Poffibility, 
Pogbility. 
You ſee, bold gueſts, Mr. Hairbrain, 


Hairbrain. 15 
You're 2 welcome to my houſe, good Mr. Ineſſe and 


Mr. Poſſib U 
Bua. 
That our preſumption, ſir. 


Hairbrain, 
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Ralph? | 
Call down your miſtreſs to welcome theſe two gentlemen, 
my friends. _ : 5 WY 


| ; Hairbrain. 
Iwill obſerve her carriage, and watch 
The ſlippery revolutions of her eye; 
Til lie in wait for every glance ſhe gives, 
And poiſe her words 1'th? balance of *? ſuſpect: 
If ſhe but ſwag, ſhe's gone; either on this hand 
Over familiar, or this too neglectful; 
It does behove her carry herlelf even. 


Poſſibility. 
But, Mr, Hairbrain— 
Hair br, ain. 
True, I hear you, ſir; ** you ſaĩd?. 
0 x 
I have not ſpoke it yet, fir. 
2 1 
Right, ſo I ſay. 
Poſſibility, 


Is it not ſtrange, that in ſo ſhort a time my little lady Gul - 
man ſhould be fo violeutly handled ? 
Oh ſickneſs has no mercy, fir; 
It neither pities lady's lip, nor eye : 
It crops the roſe out of the virgin's cheek, 
** And ſo deflow'rs her that was ne'er deflow*rd. 


27 ſaſpect] i. e. ſuſpicion, See Note 45 to Edward II. vol. II. p. 385. 
28 ind jo deflow'rs her that was ner deflow'rd) The ſame play upoa 
words we find in Romeo and Juliet, A. 4. S. 5. : 
« See where ſhe lies 
Flower as ſhe was diflowered now by him, 
Death is my Son-in-law, &c.“ 
Zee Mr. Collins's Note on this paſſage, 
Fools 
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Fools then are maids, to lock from men that treaſure 

Which death will pluck, and never yield them pleaſure. 
Ah, gentlemen, tho? I ſhadow it, that ſweet virgin's fl kues 
grieves 2 Rok ſhe was my wife's only delight and 
company. ov not hear her, gentlemen, i'th' midſt of 

— . lil how ſhe call'd upon my wife, remember d 
ſtill wy wife, ſweet miſtieſs Hairbrain. When ſhe ſent for 
me, on one fide of ber bed ffood the phyſician, the ſcrivener 
on the other; two horrible objects, but mere oppoſites in the 
courſe of — ſerivener binde folks, and the 

** makes 

But not looſe of their bonds, , fr 

N. N 

No, by wy ban, fir, I fay not ſo; if the phyſician could 
make them of their bonds, there's many a one would 
take phyſic, that dares not now for poiſoning ; but, as | was 
telling of you, her will was faſhioning, wherein I found 
her beſt and richeſt jewel given as a legacy unto my wite, 
When I read that, I could not rehain wee — well, of all 
other my wife bas woſt reaſon to viſit her, if ſhe have any good 
nature f her, ſhe'll ſhew it there; now, fir, where's your 


* 


| _— - Rab. 
| She aefires you, and the gentlemen, your friends, to hold 
her excuſed; ſhe has a fit of an ague now upon her, which 
_— to ſhake her. 


Hairbrain, 
" Where does i it ſhake 'her molt ? 
All her body, fir TR 
All over 
; | Hairbrain 


| Shake all her body? 's a faucy fir, I'm * of that 


ague ; pray walk in, gentlemen, Vil ſee you inſtant] 
5 Le Ineſſe and F; bali, 


Raub. 


— 
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Naß. 
abſent, fir. ie no 
6 "A — 


What! 3 
eee ; Fs 444 
But tis her ſuit ſhe may confine herſelf 


From the fight of all men but your own dear ſelf, firs 


For ſince the ſickneſs of that modeſt virgin, 
OP company, ſhe 8 in none. 


No; viſit her again, commend me to her, 
Tell her they're gone, and only I myſelf 


Walk here to exchange a word or two with her, 


PI tell ber ſo, fir . lers. 


Hairbrain. | 
Fool that I am, and madman, beaſt, what worſe! 

Suſpicious oer a creature that deſerves 
The beit opinion, and the pureſt thought: : 
Watchful o'er her that is her watch herſelf; '  _— 
To doubt her ways, that looks too narrowly 
Into her own defects; I, fooliſh fearful, 
Have often rudely, out of giddy flames, | 
Barr'd her thoſe objects which ſhe ſhuns herſelf. WD | 
Thrice I've had proof of her moſt conſtant temper ; Lf 
Come I at unawares by ſtealth upon her, +3 
I find her circled in with divine writs 7 7 
Of heavenly meditations; here and there 
Chapters with leaves tuck d up, which when I ſee, 
They eicher tax pride or adultery ; 
Ah let me curſe myſelf, that could be jealous 
Of her whoſe mind no ſin ean make rebellious, \ 


And here the unmatch'd comes; 
Enter Wife. 
Now, wife, i*faith they're | 
Piſh, ſee how fearful tis, will you not credit me? * 
They' re gone i' faith; why, think you I'll betray you? come, 


come, thy delight and mine, thy only yirtuous "fd, thy 
weet 
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ſweet inſtrufreſs is violently taken, grievous ſick, and which 
is worſe, ſhe mend not. 25 Fs 12 N 

| Wife. 


- Her friends are ſorry for that, fir. 
5 brain. | 
She calls upon thee, ſoul, remembers thee till ;' thy 
name whirls in her ih; where's miſtreſs Hairbrain, ſays 


ſhe? 
Alas, good ſoul! e 
: Hairhrarn, 
She made me weep thrice; ſhe has put thee in a jewel in 
her will. | 
1 Wife 


Even to the laſt gaſp a kind foul. 

ö Hairbrain. 

Take my man, go, viſit her. 

3 | Wife. Is it + 
Pray pardon me, fir; alas, my viſitation cannot help her, 
Hairbrain, Px 

Oh, yet the kindneſs of a thing, wife; ftill ſhe holds the 
ſame rare temper ; Pans „ 

I would not take your man, fir, tho I did purpoſe going. 

 Hairbrain. þ * 

No? thy reaſon. 


The world's condition 1s itielf fo wild, fir, 
Tis apt to judge the worſt of thoſe deſerve not : 
"Tis an ill-thinking age, and does apply 
All to the form of its own luxury; - 
This cenſure flies from one, that, from another; 
That man's her ſquire, fays he; her pimp, the other; 
She's of the ſtamp, a third; fourth, I ha' known her: 
I've heard this, not without a burning cheek. 
Then our attires are tax'd ; our very gait | 
Is call'd in queſtion; where a huſband's preſence 
Scatters ſuch thoughts, or makes them fink tor fear 
Into the hearts that breed them ; nay, ſurely 
If I went, fir, I would entreat your company. 


- 


Hairbrain. 
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Hairbraiw. | 

Mine? pr'ythee, wate, —_— there already... 

That's all one ; although — . % , 

I would intreat no farther, | 

; Hairbrain. 

Thou'rt ſuch a wife! why I will bring thee thither then, 


but not go up, I ſwear. 


Wife.. 
I'faith you ſhall not, I do not defire it, fir. : 
Tana 


Why then content. 


Wife. 
Give me your hand; you will do fo, fir? 


Why there's my lip will. 


Wife. 
Why then I go, fir. | 
; | 22 Haiwrbrain. 
With me, or no man; incomparable! ſuch a woman! 
| [ Exeunt. 


Fiols, Gallipots, Plate, and an hour-glaſi by her. The Curtezan 
on a bed for her counterfeit fit. 
Enter Mr. Penitent Brothel, like a' Doctor of Phyfie. 
Penitent Bothel, 


Lady ! 
Curtezan. 
Ha, what news? 
Penitent Brotbel. 


There's one ſir Bounteous Progreſs newly alighted from his 
foot cloth 29, and his mare waits at door, as the faſhion is. 
' Cartezane 
lid, ris the knight: that privately maintains me; a little, 
ſhort, old, ſpiny gentleman, in a great doublet. 
| Penttent Brothel. 
The ſame, I know him. 


29 foot=cloth] It is obſerved by Mr. Steevens, that anciently the 
beuſing; of a horſe, and ſometimes à horſe himſelf, were denominated a 
Feoteclothb. See Note on King Richard III. A. 3. S. 4. f 
ö | Curtezan, 
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7 


He's my fol revenut, meat, Wk and rayment; 3 


a ph work moon him, I“ 
Pau- Brake. 
| Enough. 


Why, where be wel ladies? theſe plump ſoft delicate 


creatures ? ha? 
Penitent Brothel, 
Who would you viſit, fir ? 
Sir Boanteous. 
Viſit, who? what are you with the plague in your mouth ? 
Penitent Brothel. 


A pliyſician, fir: | 


Sir Bounteons. . 
Then you are a looſe-liver, fir ; I have par Jou to your 


purgation. 
Penitent Brothel. 
But you need none, * purg'd in a worſe faſhion, 


How now ? what art thou ? 
| Curtezdn. 
Sweet fir Bounteous ! $I 
Str Bounteous, 

Paſſion of me, what an alteration's here! Roſamond ſick, 
old Harry ? here's a fight able to make an old man ſhrink ! 
I was luſty when I came in, but I am down now i'taith ; 
mortality ! yea this puts me in mind of a hole ſeven foot 
deep; my grave, my grave, my grave; hiſt, maſter doctor, a 
word, fir ; hark, tis not the plague, is't? 


Penitent para 
The plague, fir? no. 
1 | 4 3ood . 4 y 
Penitent Rrothel. 


He ne'er aſks whether it be the pox or no and of the 
Sir 


twain that had been more likely. 


Sir Bounteous.. 
How paw, my wench? how do'ſt ? 
Curtezan. 
Hub, weak knight, hun. 
Penitent Brothel. 
She ſays true, he's a weak knight indeed. 
Sir Bounteous, 
Where docs it hold thee moſt, wench? 
: Curtezan. 
All parts alike, Gr. | 3 
Penitent Brotbel. 
She ſays true ſtill, for it holds her in none: 
Sir Bountcous, 
Hark in thine ear, thou'rt breeding of young bones; Tam 
afraid I have got thee with child, i Nath, 
Curteæan. 


I fear that much, ſir. 
| Str Bounteous, 
Oh; oh, if it ſhould be a young Progreſs when all's done. 
| _ Curteztn. 
You have done your good-will, fir. . 
Sit Bounteous. 
I ſee by her 'tis nothing bur a ſurfeit of Venus i'faith ; 
and tho? I be old, I have giv'nt her: but fince I T had 


the 
power to make thee ſick, I'll have the purſe to make thee 


whole, that's certain ; maſter doctor ? 
| Penitent Brothel, | 
Sir. 
Sir Bountcous, 
Ler's hear, I pray, what is't you miniſter to her. 
Penitent Brothel, 
Marry; fir, ſome precious cordial, ſome coſtly ® refocilly 
tion, a compoſure comtortable and reſtorative, 
| Sir Bounteous. 
Ay, ay, that, that, that, 
Penitent Brothel, 
No poorer ingredients than the liquor of coral, clear am- 
ber, or ſuccinum; unicorn's horn, fix grains; magiſtorium 
perlarum, one ſcruple. | 


09; - refocillation, ] i. e. reſtoration of ſtrength by refreſhment, 8. 


+ a Sir 


— * 


: — 


— 


—— —— c__— : — — — — 
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Sir Bounteous, 
Ah! 
| Penitemt Brothel, 
| =M>_ CT ROFENy ev r_n, or his 
- tincture. | 


ve 5 Sir Bounteons. 
y precious, fir. 
__ Penitent Brothel. 


All which being K contunded, and mix'd in a done or 


glaſs mortar, with the fpirit of diamber— 
Sir Bounteons. 


ra 1 ru te "WR 
en 


- Time's 3 I cannot be patient and a phyſician 


too, fir, 
Sir Bounteons, 
Oh, ey you mere that's true, ſir. 
" Penitent Brothel, 


All which aforeſaid — 
Sir Bounteous. 


Ay, there you left, fir. 
8 * Penitent Brothel. 


When it is almoſt exſiccate or dry, I add thereto olei ſaccini, 
olei , & finamont, 
Sir Bounteons, 


So, fir, olei mai, that ſame oil of mace is a great comfon 
to both the counters. ' 
Penitent Brothel, 
And has been of a long time, fir. 
Str Bounteons. - 
Well, be of good cheer, wench, there's gold for thee ! huh, 


let her want for nothing, maſter doctor; a poor kinſwoman 
of mine, nature binds me to have a care of her—There I 


ull'd you, Mr. doctor. Gather up a good ſpirit, wench ! the 
will away; tis but a ſurfeit of griſtles: ha, ha, I have 
fitted her; an old knight and a cock a'th' game ſtill; I have 
not ſpurs for nothing, I ſee. 
3x that ame oil of mace is a preat ort to both the counters.] A. put 
alluding — — which 4 =: by the ſerjeants varlety 
hen they arreſted people. . "Pad 


# * — — e n * jr — oy A — of * 8 


anne, ws / 
CALLING auen 


Lack is his, und Bid r; iet har want nothj Ay 
have given her enough . hs, ha, ha, L 


80, is h gane! 
+ 18 Ng | | 
Bexitgnt Brathek, + 
He's like himſelf, gane. . 
Curtezats 
's ſomewhat to ſet up with. How ſoon be took 8e. 
to into his owp 1 own 
= , Le hn Jeg, E ey Fr Fe cory 
came from him in MY Um 3 djs purekoſs cams une ons 
enitent Bro 
Hiſt, the pair of ſong and heirs. 
Curtezan. 


Oh, they're welcome, they bring money. 
Eater M. loeffe and Poſũbility. 
Paſfbil 
* Mr. Doc. oy . 
Pais Brothel 


I come to you, KG.” 8 


How does ſhe now ? 
| Penizent Brothel. 
Faith, much after one faſhion, fis, 


There's hope of life, ſir ? 


Penitgns Brathel. 
I fee no ſigns of death 2 her. 


That ame emf, will be take any thing yet d 


enitent Brothel. | 
Yes, yes, yes, ſhe'll take — ſhe has a kind of facility in | | 
| 


- 
— — * 
= 


taking. How camęs your band bloody, fir ? - 1-2 
Foo: may fee met with a ſad, ft | 


Penitent 


48 


1 
tl 


| ; 8 
n 225 Penitent Fratbel. 


The ſame woman ſtill, hun. 
A ; | 


That's not good. F | 
Little alteration, Fie, fie, you have been too laviſh, gen- 
Hef. 


Puh, talk not of that, lady; thy health's worth a million 
Here, Mr. Doctor, ſpare for no coſt. * 
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Taue. 

Look wha you fad thr fr 

Curtezan. 
What do you mean, gentlemen? put 
Tm down and cannot ſtrive with you, 
elſe z you bare me at advantage, but if ever I live, I wi 


require it deeply. 


Tur, ant come to that once we'll requite ourſelves » 

ey OE 5 
Mrs. Hairbrain, lady. is Salon Greed co vie 500 16k 
9 Penitent Brothel. 


There firuck the munit that brings forth the birth of all 
my joys and wiſhes ; but ſee the jar now, how ſhall I rid 


theſe her ? LA. 
Curienan. 
Pray, gentlemen, Wr. e 


S'foot ! we are not 


tent Brothel, 
Subtlely brought about! yet will not do, they'll flick by. 
A word with you, a 


What ſays Mr. doctor? 
Penitent Brothel. 


She wants but ſettling of her ſenſe with reſt ; one hour's 
. rts in tune. 


49. 
He lays true, i'faith. a 
Inefſe. 
Get her to ſleep, Mr. Doctor; we'll both fic e her, and 
watch by her, 
Penitent Brothel. 


Ange lady. 


Hell's angels watch you; no art can prevail with them! 
what with the thoughts of joys, and fight of croſſes, my wits 
are at Hercules's b pillars ; 1 ultra. Afide, 


"> Caurtezan, 
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Mr. Doctor, Mr. Dodos ? 
| Penitend Rrathel, 
Here, lady. 


| | Curiczan. 
Youy phyſio works; lend me yeur hand. 
Po ofevility. | * 
Farewell, ſweet lady. F A ; 
| 20, b n 
Adieu, Mr. doctor. { Exeunt Poſſibility au Ineſſ. 
| Curuman. o 
So, | | ' | 
Pentient Rrothel. 

Let me admire thes ! | 
The wit of man wains and decreaſes ſoon ; 
Nut women's wit is ever at full moon. 


Enter Mitreſs Hairbrain. | 


There * a ſtar from heaven! 

I dare not yet behold my happinefs, 

The ſplendor is fo glorious 3 fo piercing. | 
Ourtezan. 


Miſtreſs, Hairbrain, give my wit thanks hereafter ; your 
wiſhes are in fight, your * ſpacious. 


Will you but . me ? 
| Curtezan. 
Puh — 


Wife. | 
My huſband himfelf brought me to the door, walks below 
for my return; jealoufy 1 prick-ear'd, and will hear the 
| wagging of a hair, 


Curiezun. 
Piſh, you are a fuint liver! truſt yourſelf with * ple 


ſure, and me with your ſ{gcurity, go. 
g Penitent Brothel. 


The fulneſs of my wifh. 
Wife. 


\ 
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Ever Ms, Hairbrain E/cning. 


L 
, 


1 


Hairbraiz. 
ru Bien, now the fleſh draws ni her ead, 


At ſuch a time women exchan ſecrets, 
And ranſack the cloſe corners their hearts : 


What many years hath whelm'd, this hour impartz. 
1 Roolz good miſtreſs Hai 
Pray fit down, s a low 8 mi ir- 
Wick Fr was N hub, give me your hand; huh, 
alas, how cold you are; even ſo is your huſband, that warthy, 
wiſe gentleman ; as com a man to woman in my caſe 
as ever trod—huhe-ſhoe-leather. Love him, honour him, 
{tick by him; he lets you, want nothing that's fit for a wo- 
man; and, to be {ure on t, he will ſee himſelf chat you want 


it not. 


| \ Hairbraia. ; 
And bo J do, faith; tis right » my humour, 


You live a lady's life wah bind; go where yau * 
when you will, and do what 2 will. 


* 


Not ſo, not ſo neither ; ſhe's 2 look to. 
12 | 


N you do, you 3 not — me 2 it were _— 
hu, if cre an 
n Rabea, W do vou 


meah ? come . to e Me me ? — dut ut weeping 


with you ? 654 
Hairhrain. 5 
She's weeping! it has pads hex weep! my wife deus her 
good-nature already, _ 


; Cuntezan 
a dy. Pn zer d buff, uff, huff, why how now, wo- | 
man ? hey, h y, fot ſhame leave; ſuh, ſub, the cannot \& 
anſyer me hoe ſobbiog, | 


Z 3 . Hairbrain, 


. 1 
1 N 32 o 
? A * % | 7 
4 „ 
\ 
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| Hairbrain. 
All this does her good; beſhrew my hears, and 


1 fa for her. 
d will; pron e 


C 
thing Cen vet an hour fince. 
"Teens ns dir A AS ny es 
3 in that e ma it. 
Jet, ine may elcape ö 


- Oh, it lies about my beart och, | 
I am forry for that, FR ſhell hardly Auen 


Curtezan, 
Bound ? no; I had a very comfortable ſtool this morning. 
Hairbr 


ain, 


| Tam glad of that, Path, that's a good fign ; I ſmell ſhell 


it now. 
will han es 
then 

deen  Hairhrain, 
Fall back, the's coming, | | 

Curiezan. 
\ Thanks, good Mrs. Hairbraio, e Hh 
brain! pray commend me to the good gentleman your 


Hairbrain. 
1 could do that myſelf now, 
; Curtezan. 
And to my uncle Winchcomb, and to my aunt Liphire 
and to my couſin Falſetop, and to my couſin Lickit, and to 
my couſin Horſeman ; and to all my good couſins 1 in Clerken- 
well and Bt. Johns s. 


Enter 


MY MASTERS... 
| WO es Fong, „ 


| neren xd my nd when  ourncy | ey 


| ee e Zanf 


am! WL. 
' * 


May it | | 
Till then a captive to his will: 1 

again, health, alt ge df. Doctor thee, fireet lady: 

SITES Mr. Doctor, have a care to 


I know he mg do- ber 


Curtexan. 
. of your waiter, go farewel, ſweet Mrs, Hair- 


Hairbrain. 
Welcome, ſweet wife ; alight * my bp; never was 
hour ſpent better, _ 


Why, were you wicin th hearing, fir ? 
Ay that I was 7faith, to ay great comfort 3 I decied you 


ha, ha 
11 conjure thee, wiſe, 
Upon my love, 2 be ſaid, | 
om to viſit — 


Be not ſo will ſhall be 
fierce, your obey d, 


Why then I ſee thou lov'ſt me. [ Exexnt. 
5 HENS, aps: 
| Art of ladies! 


When are een , and hang their head; 4 
Set with a woman's hand, t — from, Li.. 


Enter Folly-wit, with Lieutenant Mawworm, Ancient Haut- 
| boy, and the reft of his conjorts. 
Foly-<it, 
Was't not well manag'd, you neceſlary miſchiefs ? did the 
plot want either life or art? | 
Z 4 _ Lieutenant, 


1 ANAT WeRAL S, 1 
=" oh fo-welh captain, I walks 3 
was ſo captain, | | 
ae 22 ws 03.259 * 


Dot callt a muſs? I gal fue wy}, andre feder gut bis 
money worſe in his life, — eit from him. If wy did 
cozen the ſimple; why, I was to feng beit 
If ever oppreſs the widow ij J, & fatherleꝶ child, have dont t 
 wilelt for And % die theugh the Word either in jet 
id; Hike by 6 = wm rupee grief prong whey 
jd, Hke ay oi awd manny the very that 
puts fire * needs no more but a e blow 
to ſtrike him from hence to bell; Xwill ſet him forward with a 
igtanet: But bgte ing the jet, whorefons j my griiidfire, - 
thinking in his conſcience that we had not robbed him enough 
— night, muſt needs pity mie Pth* morning, and give me the 


| Fully-wit, 4 

To hundred pounds in — 3 Roſe · Nobles, I proteſt. 

_— kt 
Piſh, I knew he could not fleepquietly till he had paid me 
for , rvbbitfing df kim wo; tis his humour, ahd the humouf of 
molt of your rich men in the courſe of their lives j for, you 
know, they always fealt thoſe mouths chat are ſeaſt needy ; 
and give them more that Rave too muth already; and whit 
call you that, but robbing bf themſelves a eourtliet way ? Oh 
Cuds me, how ow, captain? | | 
. & xAd fit that comes over ny memory and had a ſhrew d pull 
at wy fortunes, | 
What's thn, fir? 
4 — i. e. ſcramble. de Mr. Steetehsꝰ Note on Antony and Clio 

, A. 3. . 11. | 2 4 
OM Roſe- Nobles] A Rile-Noble whs an ancient Engliſh gold coin, firſt 
ſtruck in the reign of Edward III, aud then called he penny of gold; 
Sue xled Roſe-Nt/e, beciuſc ſtamped with a Rec. It was current at 

65. 8 d. : | 


Fil 


Lieutenant. 


* 
y . A — 1 4 1 
— a2 A 2 2 . * r 3 mas. 
*. — * 1 


r A 
9 0 


ar nA l. * 


B-. 
te that 
Is ie for nit „ 


nnd (00 mn r. 


Bo much the more pe poſſerous for me ; I ſhall f 
Tat n e Ee uur tbe d, nts "Pl | 
Fee bas esd ee when - alls done - Pltiths - 
I have known a — AINEes | 
Damud _— his dreams, thirſting for game, 
(When his beſt parts hung dewu their heads for ſhame} 
#4 For his blanch'd harlot diſpefſeſs his ſon, : 
And make the pox his heir; twas 2 dohe! 
How hadſt thou firſt knowledge on t, lieutenant ? 
— 
Faith from diſcourſe ; yet all the 
That I could uſe, I could net get her name, 
Folly-wit. 
Dull ſlave, that ne'er could'ſt ſpy it ! 
Lieutenant, 
But the manner of her coming was deſcrib'd to me. 
PFolly=voit, . 
How is the manner, ow > wv * 


Marry, fir, ſhe comes — coach'd, 


Moſt commonly coach'd, indeed ; for coaches are a6 com 
mon now-a-days, as ſome that thie in em; ſhe comes moſt 
commonly coach'd ? 


True, there I left, fir: — fohe lent of plmph, 
Beſide the coachman ? ; . ff} * LM 


Ripkit, fir; chen alighting, ſhe's > dy received by Mr. 
Water. | 


v + aL 
o 


u f bis us v bös! +, His harloe) Whoſe Ain is mace white bk; 
the uſe of coſmetics. 8. | 
Poly 


7 


* 


1 9 ” # bf * 4 * 7 5 -- 


5 22 be aul live to be a pandar, and 
chain 


"Mt erer „ 
. 
* H 
Lientenont, 
re 3) rounded Fi" cur de K 


- "his fn vane ap key 

er che latina faſhion, backward ; as te Joy em 

E- cloſet ;, there remaining, till either opportunity ſmile upon 
t 

his 


and his e % x. 


credit PPP 
pertormance. W 


Peace, 'tis mine own, ii; THTY ron 
5 ir Liewtenant. | 

How now, fx? 2 2 
Polly-wet. | 2.2 : 


Thanks, thanks to to ou ſalts 1 
That mingled it wang my inventions ? 
Autient. | 


Why, Mr, Folly-wic ! PE Te Rl 


. AI. ' 

Give me a — * me. : | 

F have begot that means, which will both furniſh me, 
And make that quean walk under his conceit. 

Lieutenant. 


That were double happineſs ; to 4 Kyteif wes money 
aud her out of favour, - n | F 
\ Folly-wit, a - 


And all 
at one dealing, 
e, ig foe tha hand pln! 


And thou ſhalt ſee't quickly, i'faith, Nay, tis in ; 
I warrant it hold colour. Lieutenant ſtep behind yon hang- 
ing: If I miſtook not at niy-entrance, there hangs the lower 
part of a gentlewoman's gown ; with a maſk and a chinclout: 


: 35: rounded i car] See Note 12 to The Span Tragedy, vol. Hl. 
5 181. | 
5 bring 


BY 
*. 
| 
1 


. - 
N' 


9 


| l : 
od RY « _ \4 . 
„ 1 2 * 4 | J 
\ BY ht 4 « 
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bring all. chi + Nay, but do't cunnin — 4 þ 
friend's houſe, and Id uk 85 there's a 2 25 | 


Antient. - 
Ba, roche, what wk tw do ml rleyomants 2 


lower part? . * : 


Why, uſe it. x l 
butions i 
vue TORE Poa that; Tan demard no ber, 
Folyy-wit, 


3 


Well ſaid, Veurenant. 
| Lieutenant. 


What will you do now, fir? 
Folly-<vit. 
Come, come, thou ſhalt . made up here | 


But that's W for they are always long a 
making ready. 
 Folly-wit, 


And is not moſt they do againſt kind, I * ytbee ? to "the 
with their Horſe - keeper, is not that againſt kind ?. to wear halt 
moons made of another's. hair, is not that againſt kind ? xo 
drink down a man, the that ſhould ſet him up, pray is not that 
monſtrouſly againſt kind now? nay over with it, lieutenant, 
over with it; ever while you live put a woman's cloaths over 


her bead: Cops dem dlincnan'd bull 
* Licutenant, 


You ſhall have your will, maintenance; I love — icke a. 
well as you for your heart, fir; but what ſhift will you make 
for upper bodies, captain ? 

Polly-qwit. 

I fee now thou'rt an aſs; why, Tm ready. 

Lieutenant. | 


Ready ? | FI | 1 
Folly-wit, #4 

| Why, the doublet ſeryes as well as the beſt, and is moſt in | | 

ion; we're all to the middle; mankind; from the 

beaver to the bum. *Tis an Amazonian time; you ſhall hae 

women ſhortly tread their huſbands, I ſhould have a couple of \ 


Jocks behind; pr'ythee, lieutenant, find em out for me, 2 
w 


3 — —ũ——4—t“ẽ³ — 2 — — 
7 A mai rue vine, wag 22 Rm ne Ap 37 «a — 
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j you hall es wt bei 


6 


Nay, yl give thee thy due behind thy back, thou i din 
a piece of cla — 
Fioblh. cit. 


Clay! doſt call 3 clay? indeed, clay was made to 


holes ; he ſays true, Did hot I tell 
— ſee a — + up? * W * 
mint. 


184 
wind en Gout my Nathand; Hays 
_ faſhion A Bult, "ad betrtme all 


Come, come, my maſk, and my thinclout— 


Come into the court. 
aner 
Nay; they were both Pth* court long ago, fir.” 
Folly-wit. 5 


Let me ſee; where ſhall I chuſe two or three for pimps 
now; bat I cannot chuſe amiſs amongſt you all, that's the belt, 
Well, as I nj 4 enn, you were beſt hare a cate of me ; and 
guard me ſure. I give you Warning before hand; "is 4 
| Kail d age. Life, you wall go nigh to habe balf 4 
dozen b en 
4 pait Wr 


We ſhould _— ft, 
Kurt. 5 
Or Bot it upoh the coaſt of 3® Cues 
Lieutenant. 
Two notable fit landing plates for 2. P and C, Putney, 
and Cue. 


Fah - wr. 
r ſay you have fair warning on't; the hair about the 
r flag vpn the pole at a common play- 


hvule, 

86. Cu] i. Kew. 
37 e, 1 common po. ay+boaſe] That & was the tuſtvm 
formerly to have ehre e e of 2 play-houſes may be feen in the 
South View of the ndon as it appeared in 1599, where are re- 
preſentations of the Globe and Si Play-hotſes, See allo the Preface 
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ft company 4 and a chinelaut is of that powerful 
— Fin ill you, "will —— 2 


Fear not us, captain; there's nong here but can fight for a 
whore as well as tome Inns a court map. | | | 


Why then ſet forward ; 
And us you thinn way Beep hoc, ; | 
Twelvepeony pandariſm, and ſuch baſe bribes, - + 
Guard me from banny fcribs and bouy ſcribes. th 

| Lieutenant. | 

Hang 'em, penſions, and allowances ! fourpence { 


a meal, hang em! 


83 


AC TUS QUARTUS. 


Enter in his chamber out of his ffudy Mr. Penitent Brothel, « 
book A 4. hand reading. 


| | Penitent Brothel, 

H A? read that place again !—adyltery f 
Draws the divorce twixt heaven and the ſoul. 

Accurſed man, that ſtands divorc'd from heaven |! 
Thou wretched untbrift, that haſt: play'd away 
Thy eternal portion at a minute's game; 
To pleaſe the fleſh, haſt blotted out * name 
Where were thy nobler meditations bufied, 
That they durſt truſt this body with itſelf ? 
This natural drunkard that undoes us all, 
And makes our ſhame apparent in our fall, 
Then let my blood pay for't, and vex and boil! 
My ſoul, I know, would never grieve to th' death T7 
Th' eternal ſpirit, that feeds her with his breath: = 


to the Edition af Shakipeare 1778. So, in The Curtgin Drawer 

Mer ld, 16 12, p. 47. © Each play-houſe advanceth his flagge 1 9 

vhither quickly at the waving thereof are ſummoned whole troopes of \ 

men, women, and children.“ 19 
| Nay 


bY 


— 


- # f 

N . s - . 
n * 
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_ 
— — 
- vY 
— + 4 * 


N that knew the of life and fin, . * 
What crown is kept n 

The end CF and glory of that end bg 

| As endleſs as the giver ; , Hy 
To doat on weakneſs, — women | Bic} ia 
| What is ſhe, took aſunder from her cloaths ? 
Being ready, the confilts of hundred pieces, 

3% Much like your German clock, and near ara, 
Both are ſo nice, they canhot go for pride. 75 6 
Beſide a fault, but too Sell known, 

They'll ſtrike to ten, when they ſhould ſtop at one. 
Within theſe three days the next meeting's fix d, 
If I meet then, hell and my foul be mix'd! _ 

My lodging 1 know conſtantly, ſhe not knows; 

Sin's hate 1s the beſt gitt that ſin beſtows: | 
Fl ne'er embrace her more,—never—bear witneſs, never. 


Enter The Devil in her ſhape; claps him Oe On. 


Succubus. 
What at a ſtand? the fitter for in my. 
Penitent Br 
Celeſtial ſoldiers, . me |! 
man? Ah, did the quickneſs of my preſence 
How now; of m 
fright thee? * 
Penitent Brotbel. 
39 Shield me, you miniſters of faith and grace ! 
Succubus. 
Leave, leave; are you not aſham'd to uſe ſuch words to a 
woman 7? | 
| Penitent Brothel. 
Tb'art a devil. IEP 
Succubus. 


A devil! feel, feel man, has a devil fleſh and bone? 


35 Much like your German cleck,] Tom Otter, i in Ben Jonſon' $ Epicenty 

er the Silent Woman, A. 4. S. 2. ſpeaking of his wife, ſays, © She takes 

« herſelf aſunder ſtill when ſhe goes to bed into ſome twenty boxed ; 

and about next Gay noon is put together _— like @ great S 
* clock,” : 

3s Shield me, &c.] Sec Hamlet. 3. os Of 
Pie 
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do comju | 3 | 


The man has a actight to — 
Are theſe the fruits of thy adventurous Jove ? 


Have I this meeti — — cunning, 
Which when I come ſhunning ? 
Rouze thy amorous thoughts, and twine me ; 
All my intereſt I reſign thee: 
Shall * let ſlip this mutual hour, 
Comes ſo ſeldom in her power ? 
Where's thy lip, thy clip, thy fathom ?. - 
Had women ſuch loves, would't not mad em? 
Art a man? or doſt abuſe one? 
A love! and knowſt not how to uſe one? "TOI 
Come, Tl teach thee ! | 
Saccubus. 


Do not follow —— 


Once ſo firm and now ſo hollow ? 
When was place and ſeaſon ſweeter ? 
Thy bliſs i — ſight, and —4 not moet her? | 
s thy coura and v1 | #6 
Love's bell pleas ene 's © ſeix Toi n rigour: E 
Seize me then with veins moſt cheartul ; | | { p34 
Women love no fleſh that's fearful : 4x4 
"Tis but a fit, come drink't away, WS © 
And dance and fing, and kb and play! fa le lf] 


— 


\; \ | 
49 Seiz'd] Both the Quartos read 4 and again, ſears in the nec 12 
* F. ler by Mr 1 oh ; f a 


[ 
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1 


By that n thunder to depart, - | 
en fel from thy 3 7 
| - Ae] ne | 


te; Ts Bree 
| Torment me not Ts 
„ber, . . 
Fury! y 


6 * 
Fa le la, fa le b. folla ly lah, - 
Panties Brothel, 

- Devil! 1 do conjure 


thee. once again, 


% 


5 fee 
Ie has prevail'd—Oh m 9 finews l. 


3 per, why Jaber 


Enter Jafper. 


i Sir! bow naw? what Aram, &} 


Penttent Brothel. 


nike Bro | 


Peniteat Byorhel 5 
No! 8 Jae k 
Why no, fir. . _ ge 

Peni 825 

Art ſure on't? | 


Sure ont. iu fe ee and am mplelf, | 


Penitent Brothel, 


| ; 5 like it not ;—where * * 


* 
vs 


+ A it, « quali is mtr 3 | 
Who fir? df Harbin - * 
ue gone, 1 wy? 
Ge? why he yu nave? here yet, 1 


„„ », 
Ekr eser 


Taper 


ur ue TEE - FE 


Jaber. — 5 | 2 Fir. | 2 ; 
Yi! nit mms fir. ” Cs . 
Penitent Brothel. & 88 \ 


You'd make one mad, fir; that a gentlewoman ſhould fteal 
482 and I not hear her ! *sfoor, one may bear the ruffling * 
their bums almoſt an hour before we ſee em. F, 
Penitent Brothel, - 
I will be ſatisfied, —altho" to hazard. | 2 
What tho? her huſband meet me? I am honeſt. 
When men's intents are wicked, their guilt haunts em; 


But when they're juſt, they're amd, and nothing W 
te 


What ſtrarige e 5 30 ? he dreams of wy = 
and both his eyes broad open : [Exit 


Enter at ne door Sir Bountcous, at another Gum-water. 


N Sir Bownteous. | | 

. Why, how now, maſter Gum-water ? what's the news wich 

your haſte? 5 
1 have a thing to tell you — 

Bounteous, 

Why, 'pr'ythee tell * ſpeak, man. 
Gumewater. 

Your worſhip ſhall pardon me, I have better bringing-up 


than ſo, 
| Sir Bounteous, 
How, fir ? 
Gum-water, . 
n a thing made fit for your ear, fir— 


Sir Bounteous. | ; 74 
\ Oh, ch ob cry-you-mercy, now 1 w ate you * 1 


* — 
- 8 
* * 
: Gum uuater. 
4 


| She's cod, fie. | RY 
Sir Bountrous, | 1 19 


| Recover'd ? well and ſound again 8 
Vo 1. V. Aa Oum-water, 


8 
7 
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The faſhion, fir ? hve I fo long time to fee that a faſhion, 
Which rather was an emblem of di ſpraiſe | 
It was ſuſpected much in monſieur's days. 
. 

Y, ay, in ; was a queaſy time: our age is 
better hardened now, and put oftener ia the fire. We ar 
tried what we are. Tut, the is as natural now as an 
_ in the ſpring time; we ſeldom take phyſic without it. 

ere, take this key; you know what duties belong tot. Go, 
— give order for a cullice. Let there be a good fire made in 
the matted chamber ; * hear, fir ?— | 
um-Water. 


I-know. my office, fir. I 
A Ia Hir * le 0 

n old man's venery is v my maſters; 

there's much cookery belongs «4 E _ [Fail 


/ 41. E was Juſpetied much in monfieur's days. ] By monfiewr”s days, 1 
rehend, the author means the time when the duke of Anjou Zed a 
Zagland. That Prince, brother to Charles the Ninth, King of France, 


on the encouragement he had received from Queen Elizabeth, viſited 
the Engliſh Court in the year 1581, and expected to have been united 

to her Majeſty in marriage. The Queen, however, after many affected 
delays, broke off the treaty, and the duke was obliged to return to his 
own country, with the diſgrace of a direct refuſal. 

Monſieur's days are mentioned again in The Blacke Boote, 1604. Sign. 
C.“ — let Merters then have conſcionable thumbs, when they meaſure 
« out that ſmooth glittering divell Sattin, and that old Reveller Velvet, 
« in the daies of moun/ieur, bath which have devoured many an honeſt 
« field of wheate and barley.” 


Enter 


fy 
4 
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Enter Gum-water with — in Curtezan's diſguiſe, and — | 


| | Gum-water. | 
Come, lady, you know where you are now ? 


Y maſter Gum-water. 
ws gu Gum-water., 


This is darn 174 


I remember it well, fir, 
Gum-water. . : : 
There ſtands a caſket ; I would my yearly revenue were 
but worth the wealth that's lock'd in it, lady ; yet I have fifty 


pound a year, wench. i | 


Yes, faith, have I. | 
| Folly-wit. > 


But then you reckon your chain, firs 
Guam - water. | * 
Fung fx vos do I not, m—___ _ 1 — 
r me rightly, ſweet i it a choice gen · 
— — tage . | gh 
Folly-wit, 


Oh, pray away, fir. 
8 Gum cuater 


Puſha, come, come ; you do but e 
faith ; I have the command of all the houſe, I can tell you: 
nothing comes into the kitchen, but comes through my 


Folh- wit. 
Pray do not handle me, ſir. 
5 — fecy yo 
aith you're too nice, lady; as for m you 
know I have vow'd it often a. you. , ; 
L it. 
Vow'd it? no, no, you men are fickle— 
Gum-water, 
Fickle ?—"sfoot | bind me, lady G : 
Aa 2 Polly-awit. 
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a vi Folly-wit. RE L 1 - 
Why I bind you by virtue of this chain to meet me to- 
morrow at the Flower-de-luce yonder, between nine and 
ten. kay 5 | 
8 Gum-water, [EE 
And if I do not, lady, let me loſe it, thy love, and my beſt 


fortunes ! 
W 4 Folhy- wit. 
Why now I'll try you; go-to. 
'/ um qyaters 

Farewel, ſweet lady! [Kiſs ber.] I=. 

| K ut. 4 : 

Farewel, ſweet coxcomb! by my faith, a good induction 
F perceive by his over-worn phraſe, and his action toward 
the middle region ſtill, there has been ſome ſaucy nibbling 
motion; and no doubt the cunning queay waited: but tor 
her prey: and I think 'tis better beſtowed upon me, for his 
ſoul's health, and his body's too. I'll teach the flave to be 
ſo bold yet, as once to offer to vault into his” maſter's ſaddle, 
''taith. Now, caſket, by your leave; I have ſeen your out- 
ſide oft, but that's no proof. Some have fair outſides, that 
are nothing worth: ha !--now, by my faith, a gentlewoman 
of very good parts; diamond, ruby, ſapphire : * Onyx cun 
prolt, Silewque! it I do not wonder how the quean eſcap'd 
tempting, Pm an hermaphrodite ! ſure ſhe could lack nothing, 
but the devil to point to'r; and I wonder that he ſhould be 
miſſing. Well, tis better as it is; this is the fruit of old 
grunting venery. Grandſire, you may thank your drab for 
this. Oh fie, in your crinkling days, grandfire, keep a cur- 
tezan, to hinder your grandchild ! tis againſt nature, i faith, 
and I hope you'll be weary on't. Now to my villains that 
lurk cloſe below: | 
Who keeps a harlot, tell him this from me, 
He needs not thief, diſeaſe, nor enemy. [ Exit, 


Enter Sir Bounteous, 
Sir Bounteous. 


Ah, firrah ! methinks I fee! myleif well toaſted, bombaſted, 
rubb'd and refreſh'd ; but i faith I cannot forget to think how 


* Onyx cum prole, Silexque #] A line from Propria u maribus. Ted 


1 . _— 2 
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foon ſickneſs has altered her to my taſte. I gave her a kiſa 
at bottom of the ſtairs ; and, by the maſs, methought her 
breath had much ado to be ſweet ; like a thing compounded, _ A 
methought, of wine, beer, and tobacco ; I ſmelt much pud- 
ding in t. It oy Gp but my fancy, or her phyſick: 
For this I know, her health gave ſuch content, | 
The fault reſts in her ſickneſs, or my ſcent. ö 
How doſt thou now, ſweet girl? what, well recovered.? ſickteſs 
quite gone, ha ? ſpeak —ha ? wench ? Frank Gulman! why, 
body of me, what's here? my caſket wide open, broke open, 
my jewels ſtolen why, Gum-water— . 
erg Enter Gum-water, 
Gum-water. 
Anon, anon, fir. 
| Sir Bounteous, 


Come hither, Gum-water, | | 
Gum-<vater „ : .& 
That were ſmall manners, fir, i'taith ! I'll find a time anon; 


worſhip's buſy yet. 


Why, Gum-water ! | 
Gum-<water. 4 


Foh, nay then you'll make me bluſh, i faith, ſir - 
Sir Bounteous, 
Where's this creature ? 
| Gum-water. | 
What creature is it you would have, fir ? 
Sir Bountcous, 
The worſt that ever breathes. 
Gum-<wwater . 
That's a wild boar, fir. FEY 
Sir Baunteous. p ; 
On a vile whore, ſir; — where didſt thou leave her, 
raſca | 


— ” 
Pp an. & 


Guym-water, \ 1.10] 
Who ? your recreation, fir ? | 
Sir Bonnteous. \\ 
My execration, ſir ! 14 
Gum tuater „ ; | 
Where I was wont; in your worſhip's cloſet, 
a 3 Str 
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| quean enough 


A pox engroſs her! it appears too true; 
| Gum-water. 
My chain, my chain, my chain! . 
| | Sir Bounteons. | | { 
Thou run'ſt to much purpoſe now, Gum-water. Is not a 
to anſwer for, but ſhe muſt join a thief to it? 
a thieving quean! Nay, I have done with her, i'faith, tis a 
ſign ſhe been fick a late, for ſhe is a great deal worſe 


_ See you this caſket, fir? 


| than ſhe was! by my troth, I would have pawn'd my life 


t. Did the want any thing? was ſhe not ſupply'd? - 


ay; and liberally ; for that's an old man's fin ; 
We 


feaſt our » tho' we ſtarve our kin. 
Is not my name fir Bounteous? am I not expreſs'd there? 
Ah, fie, fie, fie ; fie, fie ! but I perceive, | 
Tho? ſhe have never ſo compleat a friend, 
A ſtrumpet's love will have a waft i'th' end, | 
And diſtaſte the veſſel. I can hardly bear this ; 55 
But ſay, I ſhould complain; perhaps ſhe has pawn'd em 
*Sfoot the judges will but laugh at it, and bid her borrow 
more 1 of em; make the old fellow pay for his lechery ; 
that's all the mends I get. I have ſeen the ſame caſe tried 
at Newbury the laſt ſizes. 
Well, things muſt ſlip and ſleep ; I will diſſemble it, 
Becauſe my credit ſhall not loſe her luſtre : _ 
But whilſt I live, I'll neither love nor truſt her. 
Pre done, I've done, I've done with her, i' faith! [ Exit. 


Mafter Penitent Brothel knocking within ; enter a Servant. 


Servant. 
Who's that knocks ? 
| Penitent Brothel. / 
A friend, wha | 


ones "29 

What's your will, fir. 3 
mo Penitent Brothel, 

Is maſter Hairbrain at home ? 
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newly from it, fir. 
A 4 Brothel. 


P 
When came ſhe in, I pray? 
Who, my miſtreſs ? ſhe was not out theſe two days, ta my 


knowledge. a 
Penitent Brothel. | 
No? truſt me, I thought I bad ſeen her; I would requeſt 
2 word with her. 
Servant. 


Tu tell her, fir. 
Penitent Brothel. | 
I thank you It likes me worſe and worſe. 


Enter * Mifires Hairbrain. 
Wife. x 
Why, how now, fir? *twas deſperately adventured 3 
[ little look'd for you until the morrow. | | 
Penitend Brothel, ; | 
No! why what made you at my chamber then even now ? 
I, at yout chamber ! | 


Penitent Frotbel. | 
Puh—difſemble not; LT were there, 


Wife, 
By my We you wang 2%, 


What? 

Firk Wife. Tu | 
rſt you are not ignorant what watch is kept over me; 
And for your chamber, a4 1 Ie, 1 know it not 


41 1 likes mw] i. e. It pleaſer me. See Note 8 to Cornelia, vol. IL \ 
p. 243. | : : ' 
44 Mrs. Hajrbrain] Both the Quartes read Mrs. Hargrave, which was 


' Probably the name of the performer of this character. 
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into ſorrow then, and griefs 

Whilſt I beat on this fleſh, Bo — 


What is it diſturbs you, ſir ? 
5 Penitent Brothel, © 


Ha! | 
8 Penitent Brotbel. 

The very devil © afſum'd thee formally; 
That face, that voice, that geſture, that attire, 
Een as it fits on thee, not a plait alter'd, ; 
Thar beaver band, the colour of 45 that periwig, 
The farthingal above the navel, all, all; | 
As if the faſhion were his own invention. 


* 7 Wife, 

by” defend me! 8 

Fr Penitent Brothel, 

Too beguile me more, | 

The cunniag Succubus told me, that meeting 

Was wrought a purpoſe by much wit and art; 
Wept ta me; laid my vows before me; urg'd me; 
Gave me the private marks of all our love; - ¼N. 
Woo'd me in wanton and effeminate rhymes ; 

And ſung and danc'd about me like a Fairy : 
And, had not worthier cogitations bleſt me, 

Thy form, and his * had poſleſs'd me. 


| 72 
What ſhall become of me | my qwa thoughts doom me ? 


45 aſſum d thee formally] i. e. afſum's thy form. See Mr. Malone's 
Note on Antony and Cle-patra, A. 2. 8. 5. edit. 1778, 

46 that periwig] “About the year 1595, when the faſhion became 
« general in England of wearing a greater quantity of hair than was ever 
& the produce of a ſingle head, it was dangerous for any child to wander, 
« as nothing was more common than for women to entice ſuch as had 
« fine locks into private places, and there to cut them off, I have this 
t information from Stubbs's Aratomy of Abuſes, which I have often 
quoted on the Article of Dreſs.—Stowe informs us, that women 5 
« periauigs were firſt brought into England about the time of the maſſacre 
i of Paris,” Mr. Steevens's Note on Timon of Athens, A. 4. y 


«© 
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Penitent Brothel, 


Be honeſt, then the devil will ne er aſſume thees 


He has no pleaſure in that to abide, 


2 d; Ut 

Spring ſouls for jay icies are betray 

Frngive me, Mrs. Hairbrain, on whoſe ſoul 

The guilt bangs double; . 1 

My luſt, and thy enticement. Both I challenge; 

And therefore of due vengeance it appear'd | 

To none but me, to whom both ſins inher'd. 

What knows the lecher, when he #7 clips his whore, 

Whether it be the devil his parts adore ? 

They're both ſo like, that, in our natural ſenſe, 

I could diſcern no change nor difference. 

No marvel then times ſhould ſo ſtretch and turn; 

None for religion, all for pleaſure burn, 

Hot zeal into hot luſt is now transform'd ; 

Grace into painting, charity into cloaths; 

Faith into falſe hair, and put off as often ; 

There's nothing but our virtue knows a mean: 

He that kept open houſe, now keeps a quean. 

He will keep open ſtill, that he commends ; + 

And there he keeps a table for his friends : 

And ſhe conſumes more than her fire could hoard, 

Being more common than his houſe or board: 
Enter Hairbrain. 

Live honeſt, and live happy, keep thy vows, . 

She's part a virgin whom but one man knows z 


Embrace thy huſband, and beſide him none, 
Having but one heart, give it but to one. 


Ivo it on my knees, with tears true bred, 

No man ſhall ever wrong my huſband's bed. 
Pinitent Brothel. 

Riſe, I'm thy friend for erer. 


v7 clps] i, e. exabraggs. 


Hairbrain, 
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And I thine! 
For ever and ever! Let me embroce thee, fir, wham 
. "CITI mary wy Gay 


Two dear rare gems this hour preſents me with, 
A wife that's modeſt, and a friendthar's right; 


Idle ſuſpect and fear, now take t. 
1 
n ⅛ ü 
Thanks above utterance to you, —now the news ? 


Jaun Servanh. 


Sir Bou Progrefs, 42 

Ir nteons 

. you and my miftrefs to a feaſt f 
On Tueſday next ; bis man artends without— | 


Hairbrain. 
Return both with our willingneſs and Py 
I will intreat you, fir, to be my gueſt. 


Peniten Brothel. 
Who I, fir? 
9 Nees Hairbrain. 
Faith you ſhall. | 
Pais Brothel. 
Well, I'll break firife, _ 


"Bairbrain. 
A friend's ſo rare, I'll ſaoner part from life. [Exennt. 


Enter Folly-wit, the Curtezan firiving from him. 


Pray change your opinion, fir, Ten not for that uſe. 
Polly-wwit, 
Will you but hear me? 
| Curtezan, 


I fall hear that I would not. [ Exit. 
Poly 


: "> . 
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Folly-wit. . 


'Sfoot, this is 
ſtricter point; life! ſhe will not endure to be courted, does the 
ever think to proſper ? I'll ne'er believe that tree can bring forth 
fruit, that never bears a bloſſum. Courtfhip is x blofſam, and 
often brings forth fruit in forty weeks : it were a mad part in 


ſtrange! I've ſeldom feen a weneh fiand upon 


% 


me now to turn over: if ever there were any hope on't, tis at | 
this inſtant, Shall I be madder now than. ever I have been? 


m in the way, i faith. a 
— —— bigh height of madneſa full, y 
Until he love, and prove a woman's gull ; 
I do proteſt in earneſt, I neer knew 
At which end to begin to affect a woman; 
Till this bewitching minute, I ner ſaw | 
Face worth my object, till mine eye met ber's; I ſhould laugh 
if I were caught, i'nith; I'll ſee her again, that is certain, 
whate'er comes ont; * by your 3 * 

Enter the Mother. 
You're welcome, fir. 
Folly-wit. 


Know you the young 8 that went in lately? 
Mother. 
I have beſt cauſe to know her, I am her mother, fir, 
; | Faly-wit. ' 
Oh in good time, I like the gentle woman well, a pretty con- 
trived beauty, | | 
| | Mother. 
Ay, nature has done her Fre fir, 
But ſhe has 7 rm 
ut ſhe has one uncomely quality. 
— 


What is that, ſir? 


: Polly-wit, 
'Sroot, ſhe is afraid of a man. 


43 by your favour, ladies.) The players of James the Firſt's ti 
ſeem to have been as cenſurable for addrefhng re” as any of — 
ſucceſſors ſince. This ſpeech is evidently net intended for the bawd 
who now enters ale. In the ſame manner Sir Bounteous ſpeaks to the 

auditors ; when he ſays, © An old man's venery is very chargeable, 
my maſters; there's much cookery belongs to it.” WY 

Watber. 


* 


*＋ 
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JC MI Cy OAT! 1 
Alan, impute that to her baſhful ſpirit, ſhe is fearful of ler 
(NLRB We * Folly-wit.. ; , 
Of- her honour ? lid, I am ſure I cannot get her maiden. 
head with breathing upon her, nor can ſhe loſe her henour in 
her tongue. DES Try 7 ts — ö 
True, and I have often told her ſo; but what would you 
have of a fooliſh virgin, fir, a-wilful virgin? I tell you, fir, I 
need not have been in that ſolitary ſtate that I am, had the had 
and boldneſs to have put herſelf forward ; always timor- 
always backward ! ah, that ſame peeviſh honour of hers 
| Has undone. her and me both, good gentleman ! the ſuitors, 
the jewels, the jointures, that have been offered her! we had 
been made women for ever; but what was ber faſhion ? the 
could not endure the fight of a man, forſooth, but ran and hid 
herſelf preſently. So choice of her honour, I am perſuaded, 
whene'er ſhe has a huſband, ſhe will even 5 
Be a precedent for all married wives 
How to direct their actions and their lives. 
| Foily-wit. 


Have you not ſo much power with her to command her 
_ preſence? | . | 
| Mother, rg? 
You fhall ſee ſtrait what I can do, fir. [Exit. 


| ' Folly-xwit, 4 

Would I might be hang'd if my love do not ſtretch to her 
deeper and deeper. Thoſe baſhful maiden humours take me 
priſoner, When there comes a reſtraint upon fleſh, we are al- 
ways moſt greedy upon it; and that makes your merchant's 
wite oftentimes pay io dear for a mouthful. Give me a woman | 
as ſhe was made at firit; ſimple of herſelf, without ſophiſti- 

cation, like this wench; I cannot abide them when they have 


40 made women] i. e. made "our fortunes. So, in Maſlinger's A Ven 
Weman, A. 5. S. f.: | | 
For which if you defire to be made men, 
„ And by one undertaking, and that eaſy, 
1 You are bound to ſacrifice unto my ſufferings.” . ; 
Again, Trinculo, in Toe Tempeſt, A. 2. S. 2. ſays, © there would this 


© monſter male a man. | 
. See the Notes of Dr. Johnſon and Mr. Steeyens on this laſt prog; 
e tick, 


icke, ſet ſpeeches, and artful entertainments. You ſhall has 
Done fo impudently aſpected, they will outcry the forchead of a | 
man, make him bluſk firſt, and talk him into filence; and this 
is counted manly in a woman; it may hold ſo ; ſure woman, 
it is not. No, EY | | A ; 2 
If &er I love, or any thing move mea... 
"Twill be a woman's ſimple modeſty. A 


Enter Mother, bringing in frivinghy the Curtezan. 

. Curtezan, 5 | 3 
Pray let me go; why, mother, what do you mean? I 
beſeech you, mother! is this your conqueſt now ? great glory ' 


—7 
- 


s to overcome a poor _— virgin. » 
wy D | 
The wonder of our time fits in that brow, 
I n&er beheld a perfect maid till now. | . 
Mother . 


Thou childiſh thing, more baſhful than thou'rt wiſe, 
Why doſt thou turn aſide, and drown' thine eyes ? 
Look, fearful fool, there's no temptation near thee 5 
Art not aſham'd that any fleſh ſhould 5 fear thee 
Why, I durſt pawn my life the gentleman means no other but 
honeſt and pure edges” how ſay you, fir? 1 


t. 
Se 85 Mother. 

Hark you there? what think you now, 
Forſooth ? what grieves your honour now ? 
Or what laſcivious breath intends to rear, 
Againſt that maiden organ, your chaſte ear ? 

Are you reſolv'd now better of mens hearts, 
Their faiths and their affections ? With you none, +- #0 
Or at moſt few, whoſe tongues and minds are one. E | 

Repent you now of your opinion paſt, 

love as purely as you can be chaſte. by © 
To her your!elf, fir; the way is broke before you; you harre 
the eaſier paſlage, | | | | 


50 2 thee) i. e. affright thee. See Note 136 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, } 
vel III. p. 161. 8 
. Folk 


"Ra. 
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RN. | 
rr 


*Sfoot, as one loves a woman for a wife. 
_ Mother. 


I do confeſs it truly to you _ 
My eſtate is yet but fickly ; but I've a grandſire 
Will make me lord of thoufands at his death. 
| | Mother 0 | 
I know your grandſire well; ſhe knows him better. 
| ' Foll-wit. | 
Why, then, you know no fiction; my eſtate then will be a 
long day's journey above the waſte, wench” 
. 
| 5 [+] ter, & la t > | 
ME Y Polly-wit. 
And thou ſhalt often meaſure it in thy coach, 
And with the wheels track make a girdle for't. 
: Mother . 
Ah, it will be a merry journey. 
. 7 Folly-· wit, 
What, is't a match? if it be, clap hands and lips. 
ö Mother, 
Tis done, there is witneſs on t. 
Polly-wit. 
Why then, mother, I ſalute ou. 
| Mother. | | 
Thanks, ſweet ſon ;—ſon Follywit, come bither ; if I mgnt 
counſel thee, we'll even take her while the good mood is upon 
her, ſend for a prieſt, and clap it up within this hour. | 
| Folh- avit. 
© By my troth agreed, mother. 
31 rns]! Beth Editions have caritus. The alteration by Mr. 
| Dodfley. Curious, however, is probably the genuine reading; it m 
mean ingui/tive, prying. | | Oy. Ile. 
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Mother. 
Nor dom har wonk.couflh aun bur flaſs 
Tho! beauty e a Woman, | | 
She brings a dowry of three hundred pound with her. 


'Sfaot, that will ſerve till my grandſire dies; I warrant 
he'll wes ry at fall of the lot 3 if ever he reach to All 


Hollantide, I'll be hang d. 
" 
O yes, ſon, he is a luſty old gentleman, = 
5 Folly-wit. 9 
Ah pox, he is given to women ; he keeps a quean at this 
preſent. f | | . 
Fre ! - 


Do not tell my wife on't. - 
That were needleſs, i faich. 


He makes a yreat feaſt the eleventh of this month, 
Tueſday next, and you ſee players there I have one 
trick more to put upon him; my wife and f hall yo 
thither before as my gueſts, and prove his entertainment. 
Ii meet you there at night. The jeſt will be here; that 
feaſt which he makes will, unknown to him, ſerve fitly for 
our wedding-dinner ; we ſhall be royally furaiſh'd, get 
ſome charges by it, | 

Mother 


An excellent courſe faith, and a thrifty : why, ſon, me- 
thinks you begin to thrive before you are married. | 


We ſhall thrive one day, weach, and clip enough, 
Between our hopes . bu a grandſire's puff. [Extt. 
AMotbrr 


So, girl, here was a bird well caught. 


If ever, here: but what for his grandſire? it will ſcarce 
pleaſe him well, 7 


4. | g | Mother * 


j A&A MADWO AL 


Mother. g 
ho covets fruit, e 2 
meet wedded youth and fireogth, and wealth will f, 


Left, thou'rt made honeſt. 
Cortezan, VL 
Aud that's worth them all, 3 cs 
© ' | | ; 1 
ACTUS QUINTUS. 
| Enter hh Sir Bounteous Pros fr le uf 


Sir Bounteous. 
AVE a care, blue coat; beſtir 1 Mr. Gum- 
water; caſt an eye into the kitchen; overlook the 
knaves a little; every Jack has his friend to-day, This cou- 
fin, and that couſin, puts in for a diſh of meat. A man 
knows not, till he make a feaſt, how many yarlets he feeds, 
| Acquaintances ſwarm in corner, like flies at Bartho- 
lowewtide, that come up with drovers ; *sfoot, I think they 
ſmell my os fron — 59 Mr. Hairbrain, and 
EO OO JR W 


| Enter Hairbrain and Wife, and Mr. Penitent Brothel, 


Hairbrain. » 
6 eſpecial Hear friend of ours; we were bold 
to make 9 
ir Bounteous, 
Thanks for that boldneſs ever, good Mr, Hairbria; i is 


this your friend, fir ? 
. Hairbrain, 
Both my wife's friend and mine, fir. 


Sir Bounteous, 


Why then compendiouſly, fir,—you are welcome. 


29 bu con] See Note 8 to The Second Part of the Han Whart 


vol. III p 
3 1. ras) The Quartos read Mr. Sbortred, which was proba 


the name of the who the part of Hairbr 
, 81 7 perſon who performed the part * 
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Brothel. N } 


In oftavo-I thank you, fir, 

Sir Rountegus. 
|  Excellently retorted, 1'faith, he's moleome for his wit: 1 
have my ſorts of ſalutes, and know how to place them courtly. 
Walk in, ſweet walk in; there is a god fire in 


the ball ; you 2 ſweet company inſtanti 7. 


[Exeent Hairbrain and Wife, and Penitent 


| Enter Semus. 
all indeed, prac ow what news brings 

2 n 8 1 a news 
nn 3 5 

There are certain players come to town, fir defire to 
e 1 

Players! B the mah they — 

are grace 

3 but for certain players, there thou 1-4 
boy ; hey were porer wore uncertain s f, ber up nd 
now down ; know not when to play, where to 
ver what jo play' not when to play, for fearful fools ; 
to play, uritan fools ; nor what to Play, for critical 
daft pore ;—how fitly the who ons come upon 
the feaſt ! troth I was even wiſhing 8 welcome, 
welcome, my friends, 


Enter Folly- wit and bis. — 
 Folly-wit, 
The month of May ts not in her flowers 
More than we joy in that weet ſight of yours. | 
Sir Bounteons. #1 


Wal ated on my erdic3 I percrive he is your beg. =. 


r ſir, 8 
Sir Bownteons, : $1 | 
What ! what! put on your: 1 ſir, ar put on; go N 


to, 
wealth muſt be reſpected feathers 
Vo I. V. 9 1 * tand 


* 


n 


Ao 


[ 
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ſtand bare; and whoſe. men are you I pray ? nay, keep on 
5 Foly-wit. 
We ſerve my lord Owemuch, fir. | 
My lord Owemuch? by my troth the welcomeſt men alive! 
Give me all your hands at once; that honourable gentleman, 
be lay at my houfe in a robbery once, and took all quietly, 
went away chearfully. I made a very good feaſt for him; [ 
never ſaw a man of honour bear things bravelier away, 


y 
for my lord's players,—where be you, boys ? 
| olly-wit, 
They come along with the waggon, fir. 

: * nd 5 1 1; EM ; 
Good, ; and which is your politician amon 
—— that works 1 makes *y * 

Court, and has a ſuit made of apy oy for the company's buſi- 
n neſe, which is he? come, be not afrai of him. | 


5 Folly»wit, 
I am he, fir. 
Sir Bounteous. 


| Art thou he? give me thy hand, hark in thine ear! thou 

rowleſt toq faſt to gather ſo much moſs as thy fellow there; 

OY: A Ah, and what play ſhall we have, my 
— 5 


« * Folly wit, 
A pleaſant, witty comedy, fir. 
: Sir Bounteous, | | 
Ay, ay, ay, a comedy in any caſe, that I and my gueſts may 
laugh a little; what's the name on't? 


Folly-wit. 
Tis call'd the Slip. . 
The Skp? b eee 
e Sh my troth a pretty n and a glib one; ge 
all, and flip — i, as faſt 4 — — 5 cover 3 for the 
players. Firſt take heed of a lurcher, he cuts deep, he will eat 
up all from you. Some Sherry for my lord's players there; 
firrab, why this will be a true feaſt, a right 5* Mitre ſupper, © 


1 Mitre] Firſt Edition are. The Mitre was @ Tavern in Chace, 
ee Note 32 to The City March, vel. IX. p. 334. 1 
: P 
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and more lights. call'd for ; here come in 
pln Lott 2 — Fes, Dare the 
thief look me in the face ? 9 times Go to, diſ- 
ſemble it. | 


bb, Mother cm. 
Mother. 
Hef you Gr Bountoms| 
Ounteous 
err thief, quean; and bana, welcome a 
three! 
5 Mother. 
Nay, here's but two of us, fir, 
Sir Bounteous. 


O' my troth I took her for a couple; I'd have ſworn thn 
had been two faces there. 


Not all under one hood, fr | 
Sir Boanteous. 
— 


I'll make it hold ; my daughter is a couple, 
She was married 7 


Buz! 
N buzzard e 
ay, to no neither; a 
Whene'er you know him. 
Sir Bounteous, 

Away, he cannot be but a raſcal. Walk in, walk in, bold 
ä AION I SOUL WIEN 
went now, to grace her marriage. 


Ay, how hapt it FG: 4 ou ut the fli u 
Not three nights fince ? 1 was... 


I term it neither pilfer, cheat, nor 
, ſharp, 


You are paſt my reach. 
* B b 2 Sir 


A MAD WORLD, 
Ser Bounteous. 
3 


8 
Tam ald, and 
deny tits, I trull. 


Wich a ſafe _— R 


You? give me t five thee welly f hen dou 
n . 


Curtezan. 
Give me your hand, ſir; you nee with me. Exit, 
your hand, 2 yet began 


Whew, whew { O audacious age ! 

She denies me, and all ! When her fingers 
I ſpy'd the ruby fit, that does beta her, 
And | blues for her fact! Wel, Patt a time fort, 
For ulls eo littte:now for untettainneut. 
Feaſt, mirth, ay harmony, and the play to boot, 
A jovial ſeaſon ! How now ! are you ready? 


Emer Fally-Wit. 
3 Wit, 


— 
n [Takes it . 
Keep you your Y 17 
I have a ſuit to your = 
ir Bounteogs, 
Oh, cry you mercy; . 
Fally-wit 
We goon oof to he's E hat fy th ok 
worſhip's houſe, and the grace of our 
of your Ip — net 


Cuds me! what elſe, ſir? | wh 


But for ſome defects (as the — would be bold te 
require your worſhip . "ea 
Why, with all my beart; ' what is it you want? ſpeak, 
Ait. 
One's a chain for a juſtice t hat, fir, 95 


Even upon readineſs, fir 


1 : 
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| | ' Sir Bownteons, 4 f 45 
um wharelſe lack ll 
We fhould uſe x ring eee it 


Na , whoop, I have given too many rings already; talk us | 
2 of rings, I pray you; here; here, here, make this jewel 


oly-wit. 3 
time is brought in the middle of the 
your Lordſhip's watch, time. 

01-6 8 ap es ily afoot 4 
My watch? wit my ; only give a 
an Le be noe fiddling with it 

Folly-zvit, 

You ſhall ne'er ſee that, fir. 
w nit fe we haſte 

ell, now you are furniſh" away. ' 

5 i * 


vit. 
Even as faſt as T can, fir, I' fet my fellows going firſt ; 
y muſt have time and leiſure, or they're dull elſe. Ru ſtay 
and ſpeak a prologue, yet o'entake em. I cannot have con- 
ſcience, 1'faith, to go away, and ſpeak never a word to them. 
My grandſire has given me three ſhares here; ſure I'll do ſome» 
what for them. Exit. 
Enter Sir Bounteous, and all the gueffs, | 
More ligh Roa} fir et the play begins. 
| zhts, mare t. ut * 


Hare you players here, {ir Bounteous ? 
e em . * * | 
actors moſt of them. 2 1 
| Penitent Brothel, 


Whoſe men I pra fir? 
. Sis 
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Sir Bounteous, 
Oh ada they ſerve an honourable populzr 


gentleman, 5? eclipped me lord Owemuch. 
Hairbrain, 


/ MylordOwemuch! he win in Ireland lately, 
E Sir Bownteous. 
* en 


Hair brain. 


| How is the comedy call'd, Sir Bounteous ? | 
ar, wy Sl Sir Bounteoks. 
Marry, I 
4 + Hair brain, 
The Slip ? 3 
Sir Bounteous. 
Ay, and here the prologue begins to flip i in vpon us. 
brain. 
Tis ſo indeed, fir Bounteous. * 
Enter for a Prologue Folly-wit 
PROLOG UE. | 
Folly-wit, 


We fing of wandering knights, what them betide, 
Who nor in one place, nor one * wh abide; 
They're here now, and anon no ſcouts can reach 'em, 
Being every man well hors'd like a 53 bold Beacham. 
The play, which we e * no fault ſhall meet 
But one; youll fay tis ſhort, we'll ſay itis ſweet: 
Tis given much to dumb ſhews, which ſome praiſe ; 
And, like the term, delights much in delays. 
Soto conclude, and give the name her due, | 
The play being call'd the Slip, I vaniſh too. [ Exit, 
Sir Zouunteous. | | + 
Excellently well ated, and a nimble conceit. 
Hairbrain. 


The prologue's pretty, i' faith. 


52 eclipp See Note 5.70 Grim the Collier of Croydon, vol. II. p. 196 
75 bold 2 See ote 35 to T be Goblins, vol. X. of 2 5 bs 
auler 
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Penitent Brotbel. 
And went off well. 
| Fir Bowunteous. | e 
Ay, that's the grace of all, when they go away well, ah 
Curtezan. 

A* my troth, and I were not married, I could find in my 
heart to fall in love with that player now, and ſend for him to 
a ſupper ; I know ſome in the town that have done as much, 
and there took ſuch a good conceit of their parts into the two- 
penny room, that the actors have been found in the A 
Ee compats than their Sage, though trete ne er ſo full 


gentlemen. 
But, paſſion of me! where be theſe knaves, will they not 
come away ? methinks they ſtay very long, 
Penitent Brothel, 2 
Oh you muſt bear a little, fir; they have many ſhifts to run 


into, 
Sir Bounteous. 
Shifts call you them ? they're horrible long things ! 


Enter Folly-wit in a fury. 
Folly-wit. | 
A pox of ſuch fortune, the plot's betray'd! All will come 
out! yonder they come, taken upon ſuſpicion, and brought 
back by a conſtable, I was accurs'd to hold ſociety with ſuch 
2 * be done ? I ſhall be aſham'd ap ne | 
my all! ah pox—by light, happil ught 
upon ! the chain, en fk A — this 2 and. fail 
me ever hereafter ; ſo, ſo | 
: Sir Bounteous. * 
Life I ſay, where be theſe players? oh, are you come 
troth tis time, I was een ſending for you. 
LE: Hairbrain. 
How moodily he walks, what plays he trow ? 
2 Sir Bounteous. 
A juſtice, upon my credit ;; I know by the chain there, 


F. olly-awit . 
Unfortunate juſtice ! 
Ah—- 22 | 


Sir Bounteous. . 


Bb4 Folly. 


Put fo dilguis'a, 4, none knows bim but mh 
"Twice have I ſet him free from öõffcers fe 
And for his fake, his fellow 


ves, a ben 4" wry 


* For this G e I have 
Lang kin i. 


Polh-wit . 


deg 


kin ro me, 


vite ache, it 


Noz Td rather lean to de, than! to ame. 22 
Enter 4 Conflable with rolly wit 5 — 


A very explete juſtice. | 


Sr Bounteons,; 
Conflable. 


bur ne 12 . 
1 | 


N 
"al | 


bethoopht means to work th 
yſalf ; ſhould the law ſeize 
blemiſh much my name, 


. A NAD „b 
t 2 
* 


bar 


Thank you, good r let me alone wich them now, 
Lieutenant, 
'Sfoot, who's yonder ? 


Dare he fit there ? — 
bs 


ad Companion 
Folly-wit ! 6, 10 
c ir 
Captain! 2 WES 
Duo wit. 


How now, conſtable ; what news with thee ? 


able. 


Conft 
May it leaſe your worſhip, fir, —here are a compaby of 
auſpicious fellows, Þ8='- 


Sir Bounteons, 


To me? puh—turn to the juſtice, you whoreſon hobby 
horſe ! this 1 5 ſome new Pe m_ mY as al their fools to 


9 


Fol 
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What's the matter, conſtable, ur the matter ? 


— 
I have nothing to — will lg 33 


on horſeback, an't worſhip. 


ir Bounteonus, 


Yet again; a pox of all aſſes ll dis 
unleſs dete in a * ber 


The oftler ld me they wore al — hs 


Why ſure the fellow's drunk ? 
ei og gu 
We ſpy'd that weakneſs in 13 wofſhi 
K him, — dae on you 
bf tis office we obeyed him, beth to ble © 
law, and clear of all offence : for I i fir, he found ber 


a horſe | 
; : Foliy-wit, © 
What ! he did? 
Lieu unt. 


As I have a ſoul, that's oh, and all be can lay tows 
Viith, you were not all riding dee then 
Lientenant. 


| 'Sfoot, being a . , fir, that muſt needs follow. 


0 
Why true, fir. | 
Sir 8 
Well ſaid, juſtice, he his kinſman well. | 


Why, firrah, do you uſe to bring gentlemen before us for 
riding away ? what, will you have em ſtand ſtill — 
up, like Smog upon the white horſe vonder? are your 

ſeep'd? I'll make y an example fot all dizsy conſtables, how 
they abuſe Juſtice ; here bind him to this chair, 


aok, 
Ha, bind him, hoe? | AF 
Poly-wit, 
I you want cords, uſe garters, 


* 
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Help, belp, geatlemen, 
Ke wa..ye 
Thieves! thieves ! 
| Folly-wit. 

A gg vill help ll this; keep leſs noiſe, you kane. 

Oh belp! reſcue the conſtable— ob, O! | 


Sir Bounteous, 
Ho, ho, ho, ho. 
. Folly-wit, 
_ you, who 5+ lets you now ? 
_ „Tull ſee you UO—— * b # 
| — ie quit have —_— elſe to _ [ Extnn, 


Oh, —oh—ob— 
Sir Bounteous. 


Haz, ha, ha, by my troth the maddeſt piece of juſtice, gentle. 
men, that ever was committed. 
Hairbrain. 


Tu be ſworn for the madneſs on't, fir. 
Sir Bounteous, 


Iam deceiv'd, if this prove not a merry Cady and 1 


8 Penitent Brot bel. 
Alas, poor conſtable, his mouth's open, and neer a wile 
Faith he ſpeaks now, e'en as many, as he has done; » 


ſeems wiſeſt when he gapes and ſays nothing. Ha, ha — he 
turns, and tells his tale to me like an aſs. What have I to do 
with their riding away? They may ride for me, thou whore- 
ſon coxcomb, thou ! nay. thou art well enough ſerv'd i faith. 
enitent Brothel, 
But what follows all this while, fir ? methinks ſome ſhould 


paſs by before this time, and pity the conſtable, 


Conflable, 


54 lets you i, e. hinders you. 85 


"tr 7 4.494 
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Sir Bornteous. 
the maſs and you ſay true, fir, -go, firrah, lep 
. forgot themlelves, call be Knaves away, 
believe 


; Conflable. 
* a Si Bounteous. 
Hark, the conſtable ſays 8 wood —ha, 3 
Trails. | 


He thinks long of the time, fir Bounteous. 
A Sir B 
How now? when come they ? 


Enter Servast. 
Servant, 
r 


Not a hair of Ather, fir 


How now, fir Bounteous. 
Sir Bounteons. 


Cheated and defeated, ungag that raſcal, I'll kim for's 
fellows, I'll make him bring'em, out. rhe 


Did not I tell your worſh 


— for ſuſpected rſons? ſtay'd em at town's end upon 
given ? — 4 e ſigns that = y very jaw-bone achs? your 
worip would not hear me; call'd me aſs; ſaving your 
worſhip's preſence, laugh'd at me. 
Had Sir Bounteons, 


L 7 


eee brought em before 


H. . , 10 


* 


4 
FS. 


* 


— 
* 


1 * * * | * Rr ad * * Ws n 4 * b * 
r KY :, 11 5 * 1 

x : 5 7 ; 11 * . Fs 
= , 4 < 

. . 

— , | PS 
_ 1 NAD WORLD, ' 
; to w 
- 


5 Give me leave, give me leave; why, art not thou the con · 


. / ſable ich comedy ? 
CO eee 
I am gull'd i'faith, 1 am gulf d! when waft rhou choſe? 


On Thurſday laſt, fr. at AR mo 


Sir Bounteous 185 


Gentlemen, ſhall I intrear z conrreſy ? 
Hairbrain. 
What it, fir; 
we ITE 
Do not laugh at me | hence. 
8 a . ay es for of 
We betray and laugh at our own fe 
r PN * 
| Sir Bounteous 


| Faith that's ſome comfort yet; da, ha, it was featly carried; | 
troth I commend their wits; before our faces make us | 
— {> -* >=" a . 
aith, ſo — 
35 Faith, they were ſome counterfeit ſir. 


confeſs fo much themſelves ; they ſaid they'd 
ple ip; they ond be men of hi wore; Fe 


| 3 Faith they are ſome counterfeit rogues, OY | 

| = — they faid they'd play the flip} We have here a play upon words 
9 - very common in our ancient writers, and which will be totally unfite!- 
* Jigible, unleſs it is remembered that a /p was formerly the _ 


MY MASTERS: me / 
juſtice ill have more conſoignag, faith, than to carry c 
Cai of» hundred rk of tht Fain. Cato of — 


What, Er? 


A. Nees 
y troth, ſir.; beſides and 2 2 2 
= ie * Doty wo, 4 


"Sfoot, what did you mean, fir ? 
Sir Raunteeus. 

n ny ee ge eee fee. 

1 faith will come, again, I know,; wif 

20 eb il but a t. oily " 


Rater Folly«wit is kivanay hay, ard al the . 


1 


ve me — 
Pray, grandfire, gi * 
Who? fon Folly- wit? — 


of counterfeit money. This will appear from the 
gon Green's Thieves falling aut, True men come by their own: * And 
« therefore he went and ag him 3 — 22 ——— 


« of money, being 2 covered ſilver, w 
. 


« mon people call 
The Bankrouts — . ate, 6 _ ſhall (I-pay 
« marchante? How my Grocer dc. if — y me thus with 
Markton's Second Pars o Antonio and Mellida, fy t. 8. 33: © if 
« Fate whey abide the tauch,, your, noſe is a copper noſe, and muſt 
nail'd u 3 ” 

, u Ben l By Max in hir Humour, A. 2. S. 5. is the ſame 
quibble as in the text: It's uo matter, let the world think me a bad 
* counterfeit, if I vw 2 him 2 ip at an inflane,* 

Again, Magnetick 1 
. — I had like t — 
« Abus d i'the iet, had the hip ſlur'd on me 
A counterfeit.” LY 
50 again, Mercutio ſays to Rane, A. 2. 8. 4: 1 
* You gave us the counttrfeit fairly laſt night. 
% Nn. What did I give you? 


* der, "The flipy ir, abe 3 can you net oonceire 


Laß 


; . 
„ * 2 * Meu / 4 - 0 9 Ag pets — — - nai 
, * *. Key, n a Pf HR 4..yon <<, » — 1 1 * — a p , 


f 
a  4* 1 65 enge 


| © 39This hows like kneeling afir play; I 
miſtreſs, 
| Fir Bounteons, 
| Riſe richer by a bleſling , thou art welcome. 


Folly-wit. 
Thanks, good grandfire ; I was bold to bring thoſe gente 
men, my friends. 
25 


They re all welcome ! ſalute you that fide, and I'll welcone 
this fide, Sir, to with 
, begin . 


Mr. Folly - wit. 
tis A — meet, ſir 
I am is our ne ſo ily to "hs 
N ” 8 a” b 
ay, th | me not, . 
ys you B., 
Sweet Mrs. Hairbrain. 


Sir Bounteous, 
5 You cannot be wo bekdy fir, 


for my 
and 


| F would OO 
ou come 
aith, ſon, ye jy avi 


Why, grandfire? 
We had a play here. 

a A play, fir ? no. 0 
$6 Thi like &c.] 1 the cuſtom for the playen, 
after the _— = formerly — for their patrons 


Many inſtances of this are produced by Mr. Steevens in a Note to the 
Epilogue to the Second Part of Henry IV. 5 


3 


Sir Brandis, 
Poly-xit. 


Sir Bounteous, 
Yes, faith ! ang i 


oll-avit. 
all ! why, were ſuch vile ones, ſir ? 
AE 9 24 | 
I am ſure villainous * 
Some raw fimple fools ! 
Sir Bounteous. | 
Ay, by? mal hl wee erg for hit .. 
Wit, 
ſir? 
"_ Sir Bounteous, - 
Which way came you, gentlemen ? you could not chooſs © 
but meet em. | 
| Folly-<wit. 
We met a company with hampers after em. 
Sir Bounteous., 
2 « pox hamper em 


Bleſs us all again. 


0 6 


. 
They have hamper'd I om. 


; olly-wwit, 

How, fir ? | 

Sir Bounteous, | 

How, fir! I lent qr ye ogy Rare 
play, a chain, a jewel, and a watch ; and they watch'd their 
ume, and rid quite away yk em. 

Are they ſuch creatures ? 

Sir Bounteous. 

Harkee, bales gentlemen ! by this light, the watch rings 
alarum in his pocket,—there's my watch come again, or the very 
couſin german to't, whoſe is't, whoſe ist? by th* maſs %tis he, 
haſt thou one, ſon ? pr'ythee beſtow it upon thy grandfire ; I 
now look for mine 52 v faith, nay, come with a good will 
or not at all; Tl give thee a better thing, a peace, a ponce, 


Hairbraing 


Great or ſmall, * 


8 A . . - 
* . . \ 4 * * = * 
> = K ” = © - : » 
C - «© 1 - x 
n 0 * 
4 : e * * 
* „ . 4 
= =_ — - 
. - Car. 
| - : TY 
* s _=_ ” 
4 - 6 


Mence Thave drawn chain a arch anal”: : 
e 2 ; 


V wy faith, you have 8 forums 


7 Nax, all to come at once! 1 Tir 
"A vengeance ofthis ook | 1 
Ha 1 Ks th egg ate . 


Odefliny! have I mene 2 Meß mother ? | 


p/' 
- Comifort thyſelf; (ou ee hm, ug 


ſon, wh ha 
— b Bw ag hy e 


Haut 
| Faith, grandbre, hall I be . 
I cink us dme; cot beens thief ly. 


Hoch- ui / 
 Tknowing the day of of our le * the natural ipcligation 
you have to pleaſure um'd upon you 1 y 
—— ca : 


— hy N in lng n yr 
2 
ion wy. days, your 


Not ſo nike fir; hy that you may be ſcrioully eſte t 
my Ne ſableneſs of life, Seems; courls.” "1 


bs mike. 8 


get OR 
Awiſe! 8 is the . AS © 
Pe" age neon mngng hays 3p Halle. $ 


| | . | Folly-wwit, 
1 | Bhe's both a * e . * 


<= wy wa 


w”_—_— 
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donde - A ga of 
Polly-wite | | 2 
You have your with, ſpe's here. | 
| Sir Bounteouws, | -._. 


| D 25588 
Captain do you hear? is ſhe 
. 4r Folly-wit OD 
How then? h 7" 

| Lientenant. | 8 
Nothing but I da + 


—— 
ou gull us, an a quean b 
you gu | ; ol gg = 


Ha! 155 5 ; 5 
3 * * . Curtezan. | 

What I have been, is paſt; be that forgiven ; 

I have a ſoul true both to thee and heaven. 
* f Folh- quit. 
Lot come about? Tricks are repaid, I ſee. 
8 Sir Bounteous. " 

The beſt is, ſirrah, you none but me; 
And ſince I drink the top, take her: and, hark! 
| ſpice the bottom with a thouſand mark. 

Foly- wit. 

By my troth, ſhe is as good a cup of neftar . 
As any batchelor needs to ſip at. : 
Tut, give me gold, it makes amends for vice ; 
Maids without coin, are caudles without ſpice. 

4 Sir Bounteous, © 

Come, gentlemen, to th' feaſt ; let not time waſte; 
We have pleas'd our ear, now let us pleaſe our taſte ; 
Who lives by cunning, mark it, his fate's caſt : 
When he has gull'd all, chen is himſelf the laſt. TR 


rentenant. | 5 
your wife in earneſt ? 


__ Sl 0s EDI. 
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EDITIONS. 


(..) „ A Mad World, my Maſters. As it hath bin lately in 

« Action by the Children of Paule's. Compoſed by T. M. 

London, Printed by H. B. for Walter Burre ; and are to be 

„ fold in Paule's Church-yard, at the ſigne of the Crane, 

66 1608. 4to,” 4 : 

(2.) A Mad World, Maſters : A Comedy. As it hath 

& bin often ated at AI Houſe in Sali 
4 her Majeſties Servantss Compoſed 

London, Printed for J. S. and are to 
- & Becket, at his Shop in the Inner- 

c. 400. p 


4 " "Pp q ; \ l _ ak is « I « 428 vv 
: n r . | —— 2 —— — 2 — "a 23 "4 * 


ODO WICK BARRY is ſaid to have been a Gentle- 
man of Iriſh birth, and Anthony Wood is pleaſed to 
compliment him with the ritle of Lord, which is 
p hich is very pro- 
bably a miſtake. No circumſtances concerning him remain, 
not even the times of his birth and death; though the latter 
was not unlikely to be ſoon after the publication of the follow- 
ing play, the only one which he wrote, The Writer of his 
Article, in the 1 Brittannica, fays, that © the in 
« this play of William Smallſhanks ing the Widow 
« Taffeta into marriage, is the ſame with that in Killegrew's 
&« Parſon's Wedding, and both taken from the Engliſh Rogue.” 
The latter part of this aſſertion is entirely without foundation, 
and the leaſt attention to dates would have ented the 
Writer's falling into ſo groſs an error. Both plays were 
publiſhed before The Engli/h appeared; Ram- Alley above 
ly years; and The Parſor's Wedding about ten or twelve. 


829 | PRO- 


— 


By this Play are not affected; 


[ 496 ] 


PROLOGUE 


OME-BRED 'mirth our Maſe doth foes 
eke irons and Waſpiſh fling, 
Which moft do burt oben leaft ſuſpetted, - 


But if Conceit with quick-turn'd Scenes, 


Obſerving all thoſe ancient flreams, 


= Which from the Horſe-foot fount do flow, 
As Time, Place, Perſon, and to ſhow © 


Thi ngs never done with that true life, 


That thoughts and wits ſhould land at ftrife ; ; 
Whether the things now ſhown be true, 

Or whether we ourſelves now «8 © 

The things cue but preſent ; "if theſe, 

Free from the loathſome flage diſeaſe, 

(So oper · xuorn, ſo tir d, and flale, 

Not ſatyrizing but to rail 

May win your favours, and inherit 

But calm acceptance for bis merit: 

He wows by Paper, Pen, and Ink, 


Aud by the b ne drink, _ 
To ſpend his Time, his Lamps, bis Oil, 


"4 


And never ceaſe his brain to toil ; 


Till from the filent hours of night, 


He doth produce, for your delight, 


» Which from the Herſ fer font a,] bes Note 26 to The Ku. 


r Ste 


(41 ] 

Conceits ſo new, ſo harmleſs Fee, 

That Puritans themſebves may ſee 

A Play, yet not in publick preach, 

That Players ſuch lewd dottrine teach 

That their pure joints do quake and tremble, 
When they do ſee a man reſemble 
The picture of a villain : this, 
As he a friend io Muſes is, 

To you by me he gives his word, 
I: all bis Play doth now afford, 


| 
, 
4 
| 
| 
| 


11 


DRAMATIS PERSONA 


SIR OLIVER SMALE-SHANKS. 


Juſtice TUTCHIN. 
THOMAS SMALL-SHANKS. 
WILLIAM SMALL-SHANKSs 
BoUTCHER. | 
Lieutenant BEAR D. 
THROATE. 

Captain Face. 

Dasn. 

Three Gentlemen. 

A Drawer. 

Conſtable, and Officers. 


WOMEN. 


Lady SOMMERFIELD. 
ConSTANTIA SOMMERFIBLD, 
FRANCES, ; 4 
TarrarTa. * 

ADRIANAs 


_ * Chamber-maid, 


L 


. . 
z 2 | 
RAM-ALLEY; 

OR, 
MERRY ThkIS&S& 
ACTUS L SCSMAS 
Euter Conſtantia ſola, with a letter in ber band. 
| Conf; antta, h 
N this diſguiſe, ere ſcarce my mourning rohes 

| Could have a general note, I have fortook 

My ſhape, my mother, and thoſe rich demeſns, 

Ot which I am ſole heir : and now reſolve, 

In this diſguiſe of Page to follow him, 

Whoſe love firſt caus'd me to aſſume this ſhape. 

Lord how my feminine blood ſtirs at the fight 

Of theſe ſame breeches ! methinks this * cod-piece 

Should betray me: well, I will try the worſt. 

Hither they ſay he uſually doth come, 

Whom I ſo much affect: what makes he here ? 

In the ſkirts of Holborn, ſo near the field, 


And at a gatden-houſe? he has ſome punk 
Upon my life: no more, here he comes. 


Enter Boutcher. 


God fave you, ſir: your name, unleſs I err, | 
Is Maſter Thomas Boutcher. 


* Ram-Alley is one of the avenues into the Temple from Fleet-ſtrect, |, 
It formerly among other places claimed to be exempt from the Proceſs 
of the Courts of Law. A privitege which was taken from it by the Stat. 
of 9 and ro William III. C. 27. 8. 15. 

* cod-piece] See Note 60 to The Honet Whore, vol. III. p. 327. 


— 


* 


: , Thave a letter for you. N ee, n 


From whom is't ? | 
Conflantia. 
/The infide, fir, will tell you ; I ſhall ſec 
dion ee *M 4 
- Ti are welcome, boy. 
Ho does the fair Conſtantia Sommerfield, 
My noble miſtreſs ? " Gat 
I left her in health. 955 


Il might deſerve a Knighthood ; what's to be done? 
To call me ſon; that little land he gave, 


There be fo many raſcals, and tall yeomen, 


n ſ 
gro pie; = ai OR, 
Bontcher. 


"Tis feet, boy. 


She uber geteerte and fo fi 
gives ; r 
Thou ſhalt not want a maſter, be mine for — 


Conflantia. 


I thank you, fir: now ſhall I ſe the Punk. [He noch, 


Eu William Small-ſhanks. 


Who knocks ſo faſt ? I thought wa, you ; what news? 
_  Boutcher. 
You know Wei well; I + og ſong. 
"foot, what would you have me do ? my land is gone, 
My credit of lefs truſt then Courtiers' words, 
To men of judgment, and for my debrs 


The Knight my father will not once vouchſafe 


Throate the Lawyer ſwallowed at one gob 
For leis than half the worth; and for the City 


Would hang upon me for their maintenance, 
Should I bur peep or itep within the gates, 


.. © I might dyſerve « KR der p. 315 of this volume. That 
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I am forc'd, only to eaſe my charge, 
Tho ns fn the vt or in the town 


To walk in Tenebris. I tell you, fir, 

Your beſt retired life is an honeſt Punk 

ln a thatcht-houſe with garlick ; tell not me, 
My Punk's my Punk; and noble letchery ' 

bicks by a man, when all hs friends forſake him, 


The pox it will ; art thou ences grown, 
80 much indeared to thy beſtial luſt, 
That thy original worth ſhould lie extinct 
And buried in thy ſhame? Far be ſuch 
From ſpirits free and noble: begin to ive. 
Know thyſelf, and whence thou art deriv' 
I know that com at ſtare thy father gare 
Cannot be yet co 'd. 
= Snell fhenks. 


7-7 by hea * 
Not ker © E. 2068 
Boutcher. 


"Tis impoſſible. 
Impoſſible ! heart! I have had two ſuckers, 
Able to ſpend the wealthy Crœſus ſtore, 


1 N Boutcher. 
are 
my William Small-ſhanks. 


a lawyer, and a whore ; 

b comes one, do'ſt think this petticoat, 
Aperfum'd ſmock, and twice a week a bath, 
Can be maintain'd with half a year's revenues ? 
No, by heaven ! we Annual younger brothers 
Muſt yo to't · by wholeſale ; by wholeſale-men 

Theſe creatures are maintained: her very face 
Has coſt a hundred pounds. 


DEN Frances, 


* 
-. ES 
* 
"wo PY” AC _ . 
-— 
9 3 — 
9 


l 
- 
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They keep this whore betwixt them. 
+ Frances, 
= - e know, fir, mY 
. / 1d enjoy a quiet cauntry 
 _ Spotleſs and free; till you corrupted me, 
And brought me to the Court, I never knew, 
What flecking, glazing, or what preſſing meant; 
Till you prefer'd me to your aunt the lady, 
I knew no ivory teeth, no caps of hair, 
No Mercury water, “ fucus, or perfumes, 
To help a lady's breath, until your aunt - 
Learnt me the common trick. 
 - William Small-ſbanks. 
The common trick 
Say you; a pox upon ſuch common tricks l 
They will undo us all. 


|  Boutcher, 
And knowing this, 
Art thou ſo wilful blind, Qill to perſiſt 


In tuin and defame ? 
| W illkam Small-ſhanks. 
| What ſhould I do? 
J *ave piſt-my word to keep this gentlewoman, 
Till I can place her to her own content. 
And what is a gentleman but his word? 
* Boucher. 
Why, let her go to ſervice. 
To ſervice! | 


Why ſo the does, ſhe is my landreſs, 


4 fucus] Is a paint or compoſition uſed by the ladies to beautify the 
face and heighten the complexion. It is mentioned in Ben Jonſon's 
Sejanus, A. 2. I. 1. p 


« —— to-morrow morning 

« 'I ſend you a perfume, firſt to reſolve 

And procure ſweat, and then prepare a bath 
To cleanſe and clear the cutis; againſt when 
& T']] have an excellent new fucus made, 

« Refiſtive gainſt the ſun, the rain, or wind, 

4 Which you ſhall lay on with a breath or oil, 
As you beſt like, and laſt ſome fourteen hours.” And 
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this light, no puny Inn - a · Court 
2 a landreſs at his command, 
To do him ſervice ; and ſhall not I? ha? 
| Frances. 
Sir, 8 are = . . — too) 0 
und a courſe whic van 
Fo fo ſhall find ſuch ond "ne, 
That rather than I'll live his hindrance, 
J will aſſume the moſt penurious ſtate 
The City yields, to give me means of life, 
William Small-ſhanks. 

Why there's it, you hear her what ſhe ſays; 
Would not he be damn'd that ſhould forſake her? 
Says ſhe not well, can propound a courſe, 

To get my forfeit land from yonder rogue, 
Parcel 1 * parcel devil, all knave, 
Throate, roate ? a 

Boutcher. 

Not I. 

: William Small-ſhanks, 

Why fo, I thought as much ; 

You are like our citizens to men in need, 
Which cry, tis pity a proper gentleman 
Should want money; yet not an uſuring ſlave 
Will lend him a denier, to help his wants: 
Will you lend me forty ſhillings ? 
| Boutcher, 
I will, 


William Small-ſhanks. 
Why god-a-mercy, there's ſome goodneſs in thee : 
You'll not repent ? 
Boutcher . 


William Small-ſhanks, 
With that —. 
I will redeem my forfeit land, and wed 
My cockatrice to a man of worſhip, 
To a man of worſhip, by this light. 
. Boutcher . 
But how? | 


I will not. 


Wikiam 


"lt 
« _ 
- 


* 
416 RAMALLEYT: o 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Thus: in Ram-Al lies a fellow, by name 
Throate: ns ther proce ory but indeed 
Has neither law nor conſcience ; a fellow 
E 
Was call'd in que 0 
The rogue is rich: 2 ou, tell him 
That rich Sir John canal 
How's that ? 
| 7 Ge 
* and that m 1555 ſtand fair 
| 8 / the wench, 
Tell him my 3225 friend, 
| wana "> fs; Ai INS, 
ay be ih'd ; could you procure 
My elder brother meet me on . | 
And but affociate me unto his houſe, | 


Twere hit i faith; I'd give my cunning Throate 


An honeſt ſlit for all his tricks i in law, 
Boutcher. 


Why this ſhall be perform'd, take: there's 1 


To friends all things are common. 
I Willam Small-ſhanks, 


Then at the Court 


There are none foes, for all things there are common. 


Boutc er. 
I. will as carefully perform thy wiſh, 


As if my fortunes lay u n th'attem x 


When ſhall I hear from you? 


Boucher. 
Within this hour. ' 
William 7 


Let me alone for the felt; if J 


And go beyond my open throated la 

For 11 his beck-coles of Tricefimo"nono 
And Quadragefimo oftavo ; let me 

Like \ waiting gentlewomen be ever bound, 


V . = - * 
8 . 0 
: : * 
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To fit upon my heels, and pick 5 ruſhes, 
Will you about this geer ? 
N beſt ſpeed. 8 
Wi 
* William Small-ſhanks. . 
Then fare you well; you'll meet me ? / 
Boutcher. | | . 
Without fail. Ie Boutcher and Conſtantia, 
Will:am Small. banks. 
Adieu: now you pernicious ® cockatrice, 
You ſee how I muſt ſke for your good, 1 
Tl bring you where you ſhall have means to cheat, 
If you have grace enough to apprehend it, 
Frances, 
Believe me, love, howe'er ſome ſtricter wits 
Condemn all women which are prone to love, 
op think that jeg _ fall 2 ans | 
conſequence they m naught with many, 
And hold a falſe on $onug that 2 5 | 
Falſe to herſelf, can truſty be to no man. 
Yet know I fay, howe'er my life hath loit 
The fame which my virginity aſpir'd, 
I will be true to thee, my deed ſhall move, 
To win from all men pity, if not love. 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Tut, I know thee a good raſcal, lets in, 
And on with all your neat, and fineſt rags. 
On with your cloak and? N as you arrant drab, 
You muſt cheat without all conſcience, filch for thee, and me. 
Do but thou act what I ſhall well contrive, | | 
We'll teach my lawyer a new way to thrive. [Exennt.. 


Enter Mifireſi Taffata, and Adriana her maid above. 


| Taffata, . 
Come, lov'd Adriana, here let us fit, 
mark who paſſes; now for a wager, 

What colour'd beard comes next by the window ? 

5 ruſhes.] See p. 254 of this vor.. : by 

+ cockatrice,] See Note 41 to The Antiquary, vol. X. p. 87. 

o ſaveeguard,] See p. 254 of this volume, 
4 
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| I think not ſo, | 
I think a red, for that i | 
Lord ! how ſcarce is the world of proper men 


And 
A 


J. 
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| : Adriana. 
A black man's I think. 


Taffate, 


llants! fure we never more 


leg 


men in faſhion : 


all ſee 


worn in a long filk ſtocking,. 


With a long cod-piece; of all faſhions 


That carried it i'faith 5 what's he goes by ? 


A ſniveling 


I know him not, he 


Enter 4 Citivin. 


Adriana, 
Citizen, he is carrying ware 
Unto ſome lady's chatnber : but who's this ? 
Enter Thomas Small-ſhanks reading a kur. 
Tafſata. 


ks pt like a fool. 7 


He's very brave, he may be a couttier ; 


What's that he reads ? 


Ah, how ligh | 
For dirting his filk ſtockings ! I'll tell thee what, 
A witty woman may with eaſe diſtinguiſh, 


t he treads, 


Taffata. 


All men by their noſes, as thus: your noſe 
Tuſcan is lovely, large, and broad, 
Much like a gooſe ; your valiant generous noſe, 


A crooked, ſmooth, and a great puffing noſe ; 


Your ſchollers noſe is very freſh, and raw 


For want of fire in winter, and quickly ſmells 
His chops of mutton, in his diſh of porrage. 
Your puritan noſe is very ſharp, and long, 
And much like your widows, and with eaſe can ſmelt 


An editying capon ſoine-five {treers off. 


Enter Boutcher, and Conſtantia, 
Adriana. 


© miſtreſs! a very proper gentleman. 


(Exit, 


9 als. 


— 


— FEY 


— SI) on © © HOO 


2 
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And truſt me NA I never rr, 

A man that ſoonet could captive my thoughts 
(Since I writ widow) than this gentleman, 

I would he wodld Took. up! 
Pl laugh 1 2 e , 
That he ma of OR 
4 Taffata. 


That's not ſo good, 755 | "vo 


Boutcher. 
And ſpake you with maſter Small-ſhanks ? 
Conflantta. 
I did, 
| Boutcher. 
Will he meet his brother? 
Conflantia. 


He faid he would, 
And I believed him; I tell you, maſter, 
I have done that for many of theſe gallants 


That no man in this town would do but I, 
Boutcher * 
What is that, boy ? F 
_ Conflantia. 


Why truſt them on their words. 
But will you hear the news which now ſupplies 
The city with diſcourſe ?xz3#_ 

Boutcher. 


Conflantia. 

This, fir ; they ſay ſome of our city dames 

Were much defirous to ſee the baboons | 
Do their neweſt tricks; went, ſaw them, came home; 
Went to bed, flept ; next morning one of them, 

Being to ſhift a {mock, ſends down her maid, 

To warm her one; mean while, ſhe gins to think 

On the baboon's tricks, and naked in her bed 

begins to practiſe ſome, at laſt ſhe ſtrove, 

To get her right leg over her head; thus: 


And by her activity ſhe got it a 
Vor v. * D d Croſs 


What is it, wag ? 
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Croſs her ſhoulder : but not with all her power, 
Could ſhe reduce it; at laſt much ſtruggling 
Tumbles quite from the bed upon the floor: 


The maid by this return'd with the warm ſmock, 


And ſeeing her miſtreſs thrown on the ground, 


Truſt up like a foot-ball, exclaims, calls help, 
Runs down amaz'd, ſwears that her miſtreſs neck 
Is broke; up comes her huſband, and ya 


And finding her thus trus'd, ſome flatly 
She was bewitcht, others ſhe was poſſeſt, 
A third ſaid for ber pride the devil had ſet 


Her face where her rump ſhould ſtand, but at laſt 


Her valiant huſband ſteps me boldly to her, 
Helps her ;- ſhe aſhamed, her huſband amazed, 
The neighbours laughing, as none forbear, 
She tells them of the fatal accident, | 
To which one anſwers, that if her huſband 
erg leave his aj. _ ca - 
To do this trick in publick, ſhe more 
Than all the 5 calves with = 9 
Or 7 motions whatſoever, | 

Boutcher, 


| You are a wag. | 
5 Taffata. 
He will be gone if we neglect to ſtay him 


iana. 
Shall I cough or ſneeze ? 
Tafata. 
No, I ha't; ſtand a ſide: 
Ah me, my handkerchief, Adrian, Fabian. 


Aar 1and, 
Miſtreſs. | 
Tafata." 
Run, run, I have let my handkerchief fall : 
Gentleman ſhall I intreat a curteſy ? | 
| Boucher. 


Within my power your beauty ſhall command. 
What curteſy is't ? . 


7 motions] i. e. puppet ſhews, See Note ts The Auigvary, vol X. 
Tafata. 
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Your deſire is performed, 


Sir, moſt hearty thanks ; pers — come in, 
Vour welcome ſhall tranſcend your expectation. 
| Boutcher, 
I accept your curteſy: ha! what's this ? 
Aſſailed by fear and hope in a moment! 
Boutcher, this womaniſh paſſion fits not men, 


With their laſcivious glances, conquer him, 

Hath ſtill been lord of his affections ? 

Shall fiinp'ring niceneſs, load - ſtones but to fools, 
Atrat a knowing ſpirit ? it ſhall, it does. 

Not Phœ bus, riſing from Aurora's lap, « 
Spreads his bright rays with more majeſtick grace 
Than came the glances from her quick ning eye: 
And what of this ? 


Conflantia. 
By my roth I know not. 
| Boutcher, 
I will not enter: continued flames burn ſtrong. 
[yet am free, and reaſon keeps her ſeat 
Above all fond affections, yet is the fair. 


Enter Adriana. 
Adriana. 
dir, I bring you thanks for this great curteſy ; 


And if you pleaſe to enter I dare preſume, 
My miſtreſs will afford 4 gracious bee, 


-  Boutcher, 

How do men call your miſtreſs ? 
The man's in how, . : 
Adriana. 


Her name, fir, is miſtreſs Ch b late wife 
To maſter Taffata, — decear'd, " 
Dd 2 


Who know the worth of freedom: ſhall ſmiles, * eyes 


Boutcher, 


1 
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Boutcher, 
Aas bes b beads th 1, and beaurifl, 


1and. 
In th' eyes of ſuch as love her; judge ous. 


Pleaſe you but prick forward and enter. [ Exit Butcher. 


antia. 
Now will I fall aboard the . maid, 


Fall aboard of me ! voſt jake we for a hip 2. 
8 aulia. 
Ay, and will ſhoot. you 4 wind, and water, 
iang. 
Blurt, maſter gunger, Py lin ack's tog mon. 


antia. 

Foot! how did ſhe know 25 p 195 hear, A 
Should not the page be doi the maid, 
Whilſt the maſter is buf; wh the 4 miſtreſs? 
Pleaſe you prick . thou art a wench 
Likely to go the way of Ws ſhartly, 


dana. 
Whoſe witty knave art thou ? 
Conflantia. 
At _ ſervice. 
Adriana. 
: "Ws mine faith ! I ſhould breech thee. 
Conſtantia. 
How breech me? 81 
Ay, * breech thee ; I have breech'd a taller man, 
Than you in my time; come in, and welcome. [Exit, 
Conſtantia. 


Well, I ſee now a rich well-practis'd bawd 
May purſe more fees in a ſame s progreſs 
Than a well-traded lawyer i in a whole term. 
Pandariſm ! why %is grown a liberal ſcience, 
Or a new ſect, and the good profeflors, 
Will like the ? Browniſt trequent gravel pits ſhortly, | 
For they uſe woods, and obſcure holes already. [ Exit. 


s breech thee,] i. e. whip thee. See Note 48 to Edevard 11. vol. Il. 
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Enter "Falfitd, 444 Boutcker. 


Taffata, 
Not marry a widow ? 
| Boutcher . 
No. = 
Tafata. 


And why? 3 | 
gelike you think it baſe, and ſervant - like, 
To feed upon reverſion ; you hold us widows, 
But as a pie thruſt to the lower end 
That hath had many fingers in't before, 
And is reſerv'd for groſs and hungry ſtomachs; 


Boutcher . 
You much miſtake me. Taff 

a. 
+ Come, in faith you do: 
And let me tell you that's but ceremony, +»' 
For though the pie be broken up betore, 
Yet ſays the proverb, the deeper is the ſweeter. 
And though a capon's wings and legs be carv'd, 
The fleſh left with the rump I hope 1s ſweet. 
I tell you, fir, I have been woo'd, and ſued too, 
By worthy knights of fair demeans: nay more, 
They have been out of debt ; yet till this hour 
| reither could endure to be in love, 
Or be beloved; but profer'd ware is cheap. 


What's lawful that's loath'd, and things denied, 
Are with more ſtronger appetite purſu'd: 


] am too yeilding. 
Boutcher, 


You miſtake my thoughts: 
But know, thou wonder of this continent, | + i 
By one more ſkil'd in unknown fate, than was SE: 
he blind Achaian Prophet, it was foretold, | 

A widow ſhould endanger both my life, 1 
My ſoul, my lands, and reputation. 


1® The blind Achaian Prophet] Terefias, the blind Prophet of Thebes. 
der the Oedipus of Sophocles, and that af Dryden and Lee, 
D 
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This checks my thoughts, and cools th" effential fire, 
Of ſacred love, more ardent in my breaſt t 
Than ſpeech can utter. 
FF Taffata. 
13 A trivial idle jeſt, 
> Tis for a man of your repute and note, 
© To credit fortune-tellers ; a petty rogue, 
Thai never ſaw five ſhillings in a hea 
Will take upon him to divine men's fate, 
Yet never knows himſelf ſhall die a beggar, 
Or be hanged up for pilfering table-cloths, | 
Shirts, and 124 hanged out to dry on hedges; 
*Tis ** merely baſe to truſt them: or it there be, 


A man in whom the Delphick hath breath'd 
Hi, true divining fire, that can foretel | 
The fixt decree of fate, he likewiſe knows 

What is within ihe everlaſting book 

Ot deſtiny decreed, cannot by wit, 

Or man's invention, be diffolved, or ſhun'd. 

Then give thy love free ſcope, embrace, and kiſs, 

And to the diſtaff filters leave th' event, 1 
Boutcher. 

How powerful are their words vhom we affect! 1 
Small torce ſhall need to win the ſtrongeſt fort, 
If to his ſtate the captain be perfidious ; 

I muſt inircat you, licence my depart 
For ſome few n 0 
Taffata E Wh: 

Chooſe what you will of tune, ? To! 

There lies your way. I mc 
Boutcher. 

I will intreat her ſtay, _ Bl 
i Taffata. 

Did you * ſir? x A 

| 13 Boutcher, Loa 

No. | 

11 3 Abſalutely. So, in The Honeſt Man's Fortune, by Bezumt * 
and Fletcher: 

« — IJ am as happy Let | 
« In 3 friend's good, as if 'twere merely mine.“ My | 


Taft 
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fare well. | 
en 4 Ads: LS 
Who gins to love, need's not a ſecond hell. [Exit Boutcher, | 


8 


Miſtreſs ! 


Ws 

I prey hn He if by have ne News 
cloſe, lee, not ſeen : is he gone 

No; he has made a ſtand. 


| 1 Taffata. 
1 keep | 
pr'ythee keep cloſe, bs 
Nay, keep you cloſe, y ad beſt. 


; __ Taffata, 
What does he now ? 


Adriana. 
Now he retires. | b 
| Boutcher. g 
O you much partial gods ! 
Why gave you men affections, and not a pqwer 
To govern them? what I by fate ſhould ſhun, 
1 moſt affect, a widow, a widow. ; 


Taffata, 
Blows the wind there ? 


A ha, he's in i'fairh, | 
Yo'are drawn him now within your purlues, miſtreſs, 
| Boutcher . 
Tut, I will not love ; my! rational 
And better parts ſhall conquer blind affections; 
pathon, children, or weak women ſway, 
My love ſhall to my judgment ſtill obey. FEx, 


Aariana. * 


15 
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7 
„ What does he now ? | * 
| Heb gave, ep res 
nn Taffata. 

_——_— Gone ! Adriana? 

8 IE Aarian | 
He went his way, and never look'd behind him, 
| | Taffat. | 
Sure he's taken ? _ 

Aariana. 
A little ſingd or ſo, 14 


Each thing muſt have beginning ; men muſt prepa 
Beiore — can come beg, and ſhew their 7 
In pleaſing forts : the man muſt do in time, 
For love, good miſtreſs, is much like to wax, 
The more tis rubb'd, it ſticks the faſter too; 
Or like a bird in bitd-lime, or a pit-fall, 
The more he labours, ſtill the deeper in, 
| | 4 Taffata. 
Come, thou muſt help me now, I have a trick 

To ſecond this beginning, and in the nick 

To ſtrike it dead i faith; women muſt woo, 
When men forget what nature leads them to. [Etui 


Enter Throate the Lawyer from his fludy ; books and bags of 
money oma table, a chair and cuſhion. , 


Toroate. A 
Chaſte Phœbe, pe; there's that left yet, 
Next to my book, Claro micante Auro. | 
Aye, that's the ſoul of law : thar's it, that's it, 
For which the buckram-bag muſt trudge all weathers, 
Tho? ſcarcely fill'd with one poor replication, | 
How happy are we that we joy the law | 
So freely as we do; not bought, and fold, 
But clearly given, without all baſe extorting, 
Taking but bare ten angels for a fee, 
Or upward : to this renown'd eſtate, 
Have I by irdire&t and cunning means 
1 In- woven myſelf, and now can ſcratch. it out, 
| "Thruſt, at a bar, and cry my Lord as loud, 


ld RIAA ea ©. #3: oat 
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As Cer a liſted gown-man of them all. 

I never plead before the henour'd bench: 

But bench right worſhĩpful of peacefl Juſtices 

And Country-gentlemen ; andyer Pave found 

Good gettings by the Maſs; beſides odd cheats, 
Win Small-ſhanks's lands, and many garboiſes more, 


ſh! 
Daſh. 

8 . | . 
" Throate. 8 
Is that rejoinder done? 
$ that reJoINc Boh. | 
Done, fir. 

* ä Mronte. 
Have you drawn't at length, have you daſh'd it out, 

According to your name? Py 


Some ſeven ſcore ſheets. 5 

Throate. p 
Is the demurrer drawn *twixt Snipe and Woodcock ; 

And what do you fay to n pitiful bill? 


I have drawn his anſwer negative to all. | 
Throate. c | \ 
Negative to all! The plaintive ſays,, - 
That William Gooſe was = to Thomas Gooſe ;. | 
And will he ſwear the general 1 is falſe? 
| D 


He will, | 
Thraate. 
Then he forſwears his father; tis well, | 
dome of our clients will go prig to hell bf 4 
Before ourſelves ; has he paid 5 fees 2 4 
Dab. 1:5 
He left them all with me, : | [7 
| Thr e. | 


Then truſs my points z N 
And bow think'it thou of law ? | 
Dall. 


Mott reverently, 


> 


[ 
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great light, a ſecond.ſun,, _ 
is terreſtial globe, by which all things 
Hare life, and , being ; and without which 
Confuſion and diſorder ſoon would ſeize 


it curbs, and cures. | 
It is the kingdom's eye, by which ſhe ſees | 
OT "oh 


The ki eye 
I tell thee, l it is 22. beer. noſe, fl 
which the ſmells out all theſe rich tranſgreſſors; 
or is't of fleſh, but merely made of wax, 
And us within the power of us lawyers 
To weit this noſe of wax which way we n 
Or it may be as thou ſay ſt an eye indeed ; 


But, if it be, tis ſure a woman's 4 Knocks Within, 
That's ever rolling, ** | A 
Daſb. 
5 One knocks. 
Throate. 
Go ſee who tis; 


my chair and gown ; and then go ſee who knocks, 
Thus moſt I ſeem a la „which am, indeed, 
Zut merely dregs and o ſcum of the law. | 


Enter Boutcher, Daſh, and Conſtantia, 
Ay, tricefamo primo Alberti Magni, 
Tis very clear. 
Boutcher, 
God ſave you, fir. | 


I Theplceis very pregnant — Boutcher, 
Moſt hearty welcome, ſir. 


Boutcher. . 
You ply this geer, 
' You are no truant in bs . I ſee. 
T hroatt. 


Faith ſome hundred books in folio I have 
Turn'd over to beiter my own knowledge ; 
£ But that is nothing for a ſtudent. 


B out aber. 
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| Boutcher. 
Or a Stationer, they turn them over too, 
But not as you do, gentle maſter Throate. 
nahmen RY 1) 


Faith ſome bad angels haunt us now and then; 
But what brought you hither ? | * 
' Boutcher RE | 


| Why theſe ſmall legs, re 


You are conceited, fir, ; 
| IRE £4 Boutcher, 
I am in law, 


But let that go, and tell me how you do; 
How does Will Small-ſhanks, and his lovely bride ? 
Throate. 
In troth you make me bluſh ; I ſhould have aſł d, 
His health of you, but dis not yer too late. | 
Boutcher. 
Nay, good fir Throate, forbear your ** quillets now. 
oate. 
By heaven I deal moſt plain! I ſaw him not, 
Since laſt I took his mortgage. 
Houtcher, 


Sir, be not nice, 
(Yet I muſt needs herein commend your love) 
To let me ſee him ; for know I know him wed, 
And that he ſtole away Sommerfield's heir, 
Therefore ſuſpect me not, I am his friend. 

Throate. 

How ! wed to rich Sommettield's only heir! 

Is old Sommerfield dead? 
\ | Boutcher, 
Do you make jt ſtrange ? 


illets] i. e. ſubtilties. So, in Every Woman in her Humour, 1603, 
Sign 4: ©* he has his pols and his œdypols, his times and his 
© tricks, his quirks, and bis 7 its, &c.“ 
Eupbues, 158 1, p. 56.: * — not only the quirks and gquiddities of the 
icians, but alſo, &c.“ 
| See alſo Mr. Steevens's Note on — A. 5. 8. I. 
Throate. 


* 


——— —2F ———— 4 — 


. . CO OOO 
" 
” 


* 


426 KAM. ALLE Y. OR, 


8 2 
. 


By heaven I know it not! 
F Boutcher, 
Then am I grieved 


I ſpake fo 2 5 but that k know re love him, 


1 ſhould intreat your PT. 5 re you well. 


Nay, good fir, ſtay; if . 77 580 can diſcloſe 
Of maſter Small-ſhanks good, let me partake, 
And make me glad in knowing his good hap. 
Boutcher. 
You much indear him, fir; and'from your lore, 
I dare preſume ou make yourſelf a fortune, 
If his fair hopes proceed. 


Throate, 
Say on, go fr. | 
8 good Boucher. 
You will be ſecret ? 
a Throate, 
Or be my tongue torn out! 
Boutcher. 


' Meaſure for a lawyer; but to the point. 
He has ſtole Sommerfield's heir, hither brings her, 
As to a man on whom he may rely 
His lite and fortunes : you hath he named 
Already for the Siewar o of his lands, 
To keep his courts, and to collect his rent; 
Io let out leaſes, and to raile his fines, 


Nothing that may, or love, or profit bring, 


But you are named the man. 
Thr cate. 
J am his flave, 
And bound unto his noble curteſy, 
Even with my life; I ever ſaid he would thrive; 
And I proteſt I kept his forfeit mortgage, 
To let him know what 'tis to live in want. 
Boutcher. 
I think-ao leſs, one word more in private. 
Conſtantia. 


Good maſter Daſh, ſhall I put you now a caſe ? 


Daſh. 


mt 4 3 © 
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Speak on, good maſter Page. 
.. 
n : | 55 
Suppoſe I am a Page, he is my maſter, 
My maſter goes od 2 tell 


What money's in his hoſe, I ere next day 5 
Hare filch'd out ſome ; W lies for this ? 
EE a : | 


An action, boy, call'd firking the Poſteriors. 
With us your action ſeldom comes in queſtion ; 
For that tis known, that moſt of your gallants 
Are ſeldom ſo well flor'd, that they forget 

What money's in their hoſe ; but if they have, 
There is no other help than ſwear the Page, 
And put him to his oath. - 


Conſtantia 
Then fecks-law ; 


Doſt think he that has conſcience to ſteal, 
Has not a confcience likewiſe to deny ? 
Then hang him up i'faith, 

| Boutcher. 


Throate. 
Commend me to them; come when they will, 
My doors ſtand open, and all within is theirs ; 
And though Ram-Alley ſtinks with cooks, aud ale, 
Ye ſay there's many a worthy Lawyer's chamber, 
Buts upon Ram- Alley. I have ſtill an open throat, 
[taught I have which may procure his good, 
bid him command, aye, though it be my blood, [ Exrunts 


I muſt meet him. 


.  —  — dé 


ACTUS JL SCENA I, 
Eater Oliver Small-ſhanks, Thomas Small- ſnanks. 
Oliver Small: ſbands. 


| 5 this the place you were appointed to meet him ? 
| Thomas; 


1 e wee e 


4 7 


Thomas Small-ſhanks, 
80 Boutcher ſent me word. 

| Olboer Sualfauk;, * 
I find it wy 


That wine, good news, and a ng wholeſome wench, 
os 96 l — * _— fret thee, boy, 
am right hear thy brother 
Hath got fo great an _ now were myſelf 
Sowell ease, I ſhould rejoice i'faith. 
A tg 


Ab, firrah ! bad te batnd the wench away ! 
4. faith, my ee i'faith! | 
* and had an able bac 
And wore the briſſel on my „ 
In Decorum I had as good conveyance, 
could bare ferk'd, and ferk'd y'*away a wench, 
As ſoon as cer a man alive; tut, boy, 
I had my winks, my becks, treads on the toe, 
Wrings » by the To Ang ſmiles, and other quirks, 
courner hke me ; your courtiers all are fools, 
To that which I could do. I could have done it, boy, 
Even to a hair, and that ſome ladies know. 
Thomas Small-ſhanks, 
Sir, I am glad this match may reconcile 
Your 1 unto my brother. 
Oliver * 
"Tis more than fo, 
TV feem offended ſtill, though I am glad 


Euter William Small-ſhanks, Frances, Bead booed. 


as got rich Sommerfield's heir. 
William Smalleſb anl. 
Come, wench of gold, 
For thou ſhalt get me gold, beſides odd ends 
Of filver: purchaſe houſe and land ; 
as Ar ugs, wench, by thy bare gettings. 
bare keen Beard ; does ſhe not loo 
Likes weoch nowly ſtole from a window 7 


Beard, 


PRE 


wet uo td jt. <1 nl 
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| Beard. 
Exceeding well ſhe carries it, by Jove ; 

And if the can forbear her ar wot 

had TRIS © FUSS, A take, by Mars. 


rYances 


How now, you lave? my rampant tricks, you rogue 


Nay, fear not me: my only fear is ſtill, 
Thy filthy face betrays us; for all men know, 
Thy noſe ſtands compaſs like a bow, * 
Which is three quarters drawn; thy head 
Which is with greaſy hair o'er-ſpread, 
And being uncurPd, and black as cole, 
Doth ſhew ſome Sl. in a hole 
thee on a Gipſy, or | 
une was ſome Colliers whore: 
My rampant tricks, you rogue! thou't 
Before our plot be ended. 
William Smail-ſhanks. 
What ſhould deſcry him, 
Unleſs it be his noſe ? and as for that, 
Thou may'ſt proteſt he was thy father's butler, 
And for thy love is likewiſe run away ; 
Nay, ſweet lieutenant, now forbear to | an 7 
And let the briſſels of thy beard grow waward, 
Reverence my punk, pandarize a little, 
There's many of thy rank that do profeſs it, 
Yet hold it no diſparagement. 


. Beard. 
I ſhall do, 
What fits an honeſt man. 
: Why, that's enough : 
Foot, my father, and the gooſe my brother, 


k you two. 
Beard. 


Back, | 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Retire, ſweet Lieutenant, | 
come not on till I ſhall wave you on. 
Oliver Small: ſbauls. 
Is vet that he? | | 


be deſcry'd 


| \ 


r... 
. 


F\ [1 
SE 
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1 Thomas Smail-fhanks. 
x Tis he. n 
. 0 Ove Smallfhanks. . 
4 But where's the - f 
1 7 William Small-ſhanks, 
” © _ It ſhall be fo, I' cheat him, that's flat. 
You are well mgt, know ye me, good fir, 
Belike you think I have no eyes, no ears, | 
No noſe to ſmell, and wind out all your tricks, 
4 X' have ſtole fir Sommerfield's heir, nay we can find 
| Your wildeſt parts, your turnings and returns, 
23 Your traces, ſquats, the muſlers, forms and holes 
You youngmen ule, if once our ſageſt wits | 
Be ſet a hunting; are you now erept forth, 
Have you hid your head within a ſuburb hole 
All this while, and are you now crept forth? 
| * Sm alle bank 
s Tis a ſtark lye. 


| Oliver Knall. bunt. 
How ? 


William Small./hanks. 
Who told you fo did lye; 
Foot! a gentleman cannot leave the city - 
And keep the ſuburbs to take a little phyfick, 
But ſtrait ſome ſlave will ſay he hides his head 
I hide my head within a ſuburb hole! = 
I could have holes at court to hide my head, 
Were I but ſo diſpos d. 
| Oliver Small-ſhanks. 
Thou varlet knave, | 
Th'aſt ſtoln away fir John Sommerfield's heir, 
But never look tor countenance from me, 
Carry her whither thou wilt, | 
William Small-ſhanks. 


. 


tt, » me I KS 


Father, father, 
Heart, will you undo your poſterity ? 
Will you, fir, undo your poſterity ? . 


I3 Your traces, my Terms of the chace. Muſſers are hiding hots, er 
lurking places; from the Fr. er, to hide, conceal, &c. T can 
| l 0 


U 


Well, where's 

She's coming here behind. 

I'll give her ſomewhat, though I love not thee. 
| William WE 

My father, right, I knew you could not hold 

Out long with a woman; but give ſomething 

r gift, and her acceptance, father : 

were excellent by this good light, 

She ſhall give you as good, if once her lands 


Enter Frances and Beard, 
Come to my fingering. 
Peace, knave ! what's ſhe your wife ? 


Oliver Small-ſhanks. 
William Smail-foanks. 


Oliver Small-ſhanks. 
A ruffian knave he is. 


A ruffian, fir ! 


By heaven! as '* tall a man 


wife? 
1 Small. ſbanl⸗ 


That ſhall be, ſir. 
And what's he? 
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o 
- * = 
* 
— ts — 


Small ſbanks. 


as ere drew ſword, 


'+ a; tall a man] i. e. as brave a man. See Note 28 to George a Green, 
vol. III. p. 46. 


E e 
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Not being counted of the damned crew. 1 
He was her father's butler, his name is Heard; 


Off with your maſk, now ſhall you find me true, 
And that I am a fon unto a knight : | 


This is my father. 
Oliver Small-ſhanks. 
- am indeed, fair maid ; 
My ſtile is knight: come, let me kiſs your lips, 
William Small-fhanks. 
That kiſs ſhall coſt 2 ä 
| wer Small ſfanks. 
It ſmacks i'faith, 5 
I muſt commend your choice. 
Frances, 


Sir, I have given 
A larger venture than true modeſty | 
Will well allow, or your more graver wit 


_ Commend, 
| .- _ William Small-ſhanks. 
I dare be ſworn ſhe has. 
© Oliver Smalk-ſhanks. 
Not ſo. 


The fooliſh knave hes been accounted wild, 


And fo have I; but I am now come home, 
And ſo will he. 
Frances. 


I muſt believe it now. 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Beg his chain, wench. + 
Beard, 


Will you cheat your father ? 
| William Small. baus. 
Ay, by this light will I, 
| Oliver Small-ſhanks. 

Nay, figh not, | 
For you ſhall find him loving, and me thankful : 
And were it not a ſcandal to my honour, 
To be conſenting to my ſon's attempt, 
You ſhould unto my houſe ; mean while take this, 


4 
* 
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As pledge, and token of my after-love : | 
How long fince 4 your father ? 
William Small. ſhanks. 
Some ſix weeks fince; 
We cannot ſtay to talk, for flaves purſue, 
I have a houſe. halt lodge us till the prick 


May make us furs. % 

Well, firrah, love chis woman, 
And when you are man and wife, bring her to me, 
She ſhall be welcome. 2 

. William Small. hauli. 

I humbly thank yay, fir. | 

I muſt be gone, I myſt a wooing too. 
— — Small — * : 

ove. and Priapus au! return 

7 rogue Thomas Small-ſhanks. 


* 


; Thomas Small-hanks. 
Inſtantly, : WY i 
William S$mall-ſhanks. 
Why this came cleanly off, 


Give me the chain, you little cockatrice; - 
Why this was luck f foot! four hundred erowns, 
Got at a clap! hold till your own, you whore, 
And we ſhall thrive, 

Beard. 


'Twas bravely fetoht about. 

| | William $ mall-fhanks. 

Ay, when will your noſe and beard perform as much ? 
Frances. 


I am glad he is gone, he put me to the bluſh, 
When he did aſk me of rich Sonumerfield's death. 
William Small-ſhauks. 
And took not I my Q was't not good ? | 
. | not bring. you off, you arrant drab, 144 
* Without a counter-buff ? look who comes here, 


5 Without a counter-Buſt? I imagine an alluſion is here intended to 
the buff coats of the Serjeants belonging to the Counter, | 


Ee 2 5 And 


N N ** 
9 
0 Y % 
14 
: 
| . 
* 


RAM. ALLE. OR, 
three merry men, and three merry men, \ 
three merry men be woe-a. 5 5 | 
= * 191 OI 
* houſe will vive 
Bountiful and free. 1 * | 


Frances. 


William Small-ſhanks. 
Come now to Ram- alley. There ſhalt thou lie, 
Till I provide a prieſt. 


Bun ber 
O vill y! . | Dee 

I think he will gull his whole generation; 
16 And three merry men, Kt.] Theſe lines are the concluſion of many 


_"—_ Several inſtances are produced by Mr. Steevens; Sir John 
wkins, and Mr. Tyrrwhit, in their Notes on Twelfth Nights A. 1. 
S. 3 | 


Again in Laugh and Li: dawne, 1605, Sign. E 4 :—© he plaied fuch 
2 ſong of the three merry men, that had the dittie beene in a ſtrauge 
« language, I ſhould have been puzzled in the mufick.”  _ 

17 flap-dragen; :] See Note 75 to The Honeſt Whores vol. _ 
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muft make one, ſince tis ſo well | 
Throate, + | 


Is like a butler's box ; while you two ſtrive, 


Why ſo, 
Now to the next tap-houſe, there drink down this, 
And by the operation of the third pot, 
Quarrel again, and come to me for law: 


Fare you well. * 
The gods conſerve wiſdom. Exeunt Citixem. 
gods ng 1 


Why ſo: there are tricks of the long fifteens, 
To give counſel, and to take fees on both fides ; 
To make em friends, and then to laugh at them; 
Why this thrives well, this is a common trick ; 
When men have ſpent a deal of in law, 
Then lawyers make them friends: I have a trick 
{0 jp beyond all theſs; if Small-hanks come 
bring rich Sommerfield's heir, —I ſay no more; 


But tis within this ** ſconce to go them. 
Enter Daſh. 

Daſh, 
enn i 
| date. 1 

What are they? 


„ Ie head. See Note go to Gammer Gurien's Nerdli, vol. II. 
F Ee 3 Daſs, 


1 
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1 ent know them, fit, 
They are ſo wrapt in cloaks: 


8 | Throate. 

ve they a woman? | 

bed hey D aſh, | | 

Ves, fir ; but ſhe's maſk'd, and in her riding-ſuit, 

„ | Thyoate, | 
Go, make haſte, bring them op with reverence : 


Oh, are they Pfaith ? has brought the wealthy heir: 


Theſe ſtools and cuſhions ſtand not handſom y. 


Eater William Small-ſhanks, Boucher, Thomas Small- aule 


Frances, and Heard. I 
| William Small. hands. 
Bleſs thee, Throate. | 
route. 


Maſter Small -ſhanks, welcome. 


William Small. hands. 
Welcome, love; kiſs this gentlewoman, Throate. 
; vj | Throate, 
Four wormip ſhall command me. 
| William Small-fhanks. 
Art not weaty ? 
. | Boutcher. | 
Can you blame her, fince ſhe has rid ſo hard? 
| * © Throate, FE 
You are welcome, gentlemen—Dafh. 
- Daſh, 
Sir, fs 
_— y 
A fire in the great chamber, quickly. 
X William OT 


Ay, that's well faid, we are almoſt weary : 
But, maſter Throate, if any come to inquire 
For me, my brother, or this gentlewoman, 
We are not here, nor have you heard of us. 
| Thr oate, 
Not a word, fir ; here you are as ſafe 
As in your father's houfe, 
5 | 


* pe 
0 * * 1 
* 
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| Thomas Small: ſbamłs. 

And he ſhall thank you. 
William Small-ſhankss - 

Th' art not merry, love; good maſter Throate, 

Bid this gentlewoman welcome : ſhe is one 

Of whom you may receive ſome courteſy 


In time. 4 
| | Throate. 
She is moſt hearty welcome ; | 
Wilt pleaſe you walk into another room, 
Where is both bed and fire? 
William S$mall.ſhanks, 
Ay, ay, that, that; 
Good brother lead her in: maſter Throate, and I 
Will follow inſtantly ; now, maſter Throate, 
[ Exeunt Thomas Small-ſhanks, Frances, and Beard. 
It reſts within your power to pleaſure me: * 
Know that this ſame is fir John Sommerfield's heir; 
Now if ſhe chance to queſtion what I am, 
Say ſon unto a lord: I pray thee tell her 
I have a world of jand, and ſtand in hope 
To be created baron; for I proteſt 
I was conſtrain'd to ſwear it forty times, 
And yet ſhe'll ſcarce believe me. 


Throate. 
Pauca ſapienti: ä 
Let me alone to ſet you out in length 
Aud breadth. 1 
| William Small-ſhanks, 


I pr'ythee do't effectually: 
Shalt have a quarter ſhare by this good light 
In all ſhe has; I pr'ythee forget not 
To tell her the Snall-ſhanks have been dancers, 
Tiers, and very ancient courtiers, | 
And in requeſt at court ſince fir John Short-haſe 
With his long filk ſtockings was beheaded t 
Wilt thou do this ? bb] | 


Throate. 


Refer it to my care. 3 
Ee 4 Nilliam 


» n 0 . *2 * 
, * n bo 
” N : 
K * 9 Wend 
= 
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Excellent ! I'll bur ſhift my boots, and then | 
Go ſeek a prieſt; this night I will be ſure, 


If we be ſure, it cannot be undone ;\ 
Can it, maſter Throate ? 
Throate. 


0, fir not poſſible : 
han ts and book-caſes ford, | 


You have wany 
Be you but ſure, and then let me alone, 
Vivat Rex, currat Lex,' and Fl defend 2 
* kan William Small-ſbanks, 
Nay Ws g care, come let's in. 
N [Exit William Small-hak 


A, ha! 
Haie you ſtole — non i fraut. 
Ie wall ge hard but I will ſtrip you, boy: 
You ole the wench, but 1 mult he her enjoy. [Exit, 


Enter Myftreſs Taffata, ard Adriana, * f 


Come, Adriana, tell me what thou chink'ſt, 
I am tickled with conceit of marriage, 

And whbm think'ſt thou (for me) the fitteſt huſband ? 
What fay'ſt — to young Boutcher? 
4 , 0 2 Adriana. 

ellow :; 5 
But that his back i is weak. 


 Taffata, 
What dot thou ſay A 
To Throate the lawyer? 
Auriaua. 
T like that well, 


Were the rogue a lawyer ? bue be is none, 
He never was of any inn · of · court, 


But inn- of- chancery, where he was known 
But only for a ſwaggering whifler, | 
To keep out rogues and prentices ; I ſaw him, 

When he was ſtock'd tor ſtealing the cook's fees. 
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I could like ; · for ds a thing 
Va ene wi wives; your huſbands dead, 
To get French muſt lawyers wed. 


What yt thou then to nimble Gr Oliver Sahar. 


Faith, he muſt hit the hair: a fellow fit 

To make a pretty cuckold take an old man; 
"Tis now the neweſt faſhion : better be 
29 An old man's darling than a young man's 
Take me the old briſk knight, the fool is rich, 
And will be ſtrong enough to father children, 
Though not to get them. 

Tata. 


| 'Tis true he is the man, 
Yet will I *® bear ſome dozen more in hand, 
And make them all wy gulls. 


Miſtreſs, ſtand afide, 


Enter Boutcher and Conſtantia, 
Young Bontcher comes ; let me alone to touch him, | 


- Boutcher. 
This is the houſe. 


19 An old man's darling than -- man's warling | This is — | \ 
See Rays's Proverbs, p. 47. ots ſay, a you man's wonder ling. . 
See Collection of Scots erbs, ** 1721, 33 elly, _— 3 
it is uſed as an argument to induce a young girl to marry an old 


10 bear ſome dozen more in bear in hand was — os BY 
gnifying to keep in jon or e. In Dr. Walter DEE 
Biſbop Seth Ward, 1697, p. to. ls the following paſſage ; „My 
* I might bear you in ; a weſtern fraſe, ſignifying te —_ or 
Yr) feed you with promiſes, or at leaſt hopes, that 

cure you in ſome competent time, &c.” | 

. I have ſcene divers gen 


Fennor's Compters Commonwealth, 
* „ flemen come into priſon (after —4 have laine a fortnight or =. 
* weekes at ſome of their houſes, at an exceſſive rate) without either | _| 
l. habe, ſword, or hat, which the Sergeants have got from them, one 
1 them in band that they will get them baile. | 
Ben Jonſon” s Volpone, A. 1. S. I.: 
„ till bearing them in hand, 
= Letting the cherry Knock. againſt their lips, 
* Anddraw it by their mouths, and back again.” 
The phraſe — occurs in Shak ſpeare. 


- 
— 
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| Conflantia. | 
And that's the chamber-maid, 
Boutcher. 
Where's the widow, gentle Adri Adriang ? 


The widow, fir, + is not to by ſhaken to. 
Not ſpoke to ? r "py 


Adriana. 
Moſt you ? 
Come you 7 62S. ule EM 
To ſue 'her wich ® warrant tha you — « with her / 
Bontc 


I would intreat it. 
Adriana. 
O you would intreat it? 
May not I ſerve your turn? may 100 
Your ſecrets to my miſtreſs ? Love is your ſuit ? 


* Bonutcher. 
* Adriana. 
And why did you fall off 
When you perceived my miſtreſs was ſo coming? 
D'y * ſill the ſame ? 

: Boutcher, 
I do. | IG 
3 y #| Adriana. 
Why fo! 


I took you for a novice : and I muſt think, 
mas know not yet the inwards of a woman ; 
| Do you not know that women are like fiſh, 
Which muſt be ſtruck when they are prone to bite, 
Or all your labour's loſt ? but, fir, walk here, : 
Aud Fit inform * [ Exit, 
antta 


Bomtcher. 


a Conflantia, 
Come not you for love ? 


I do, boy. 
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| Conflantia, 
And you would have the widow ? 


Conflantias 


I would; 


By Jove, 7 ih T7 N 
I never ſaw one go about his buſineſs 75 = 
More untowardly : by, fir; do not you know, =, 
That he which would be ** inward with the miſtreſs,” - 
Mult make a way firſt through the waiting-maid ? 
If you'll know the widow s affections, : 
Feel firſt the waiting-gentlewotnan ;- do it, maſter : 
Some half a dozen kitles were not loſt - e 
Upon this gentle woman; for you muſt know, 
Theſe waiting-maids are to their miſtreſſes 
Like porches unto doors; you paſs the one, 
Before you can have entrarice at the other, . 
Or like your muſtatd to your piece of brawn, : 
If you'll have one taſte well, you muſt not ſcorn 
To be dipping in the other; I tell you, maſter, 
'Tis not a few men's tales, which they prefer 
Unto their mĩſtreſſes in compaſs of & yeat ; 
Be rul'd by me, untruſs yourſelf to her, 
Out with all your love-ſick thoughts to her; 
Kiſs her, and give her att angel to buy pins, 
And this ſhall fooner win her miſtreſs” love, 
Than all your proteſtations, ſighs, and tears. 


Enter Taffata and Adriana. 


Here they come: to her botdly, mader ; 

Do, but dally not; that's the widow's phraſe. 
Boutcher, | 

Moſt worthy fair, ſueh is the power of love, 

That now I come t accept your profer'd grace; 

Aud with ſubmiſſive thoughts t vntreat a pardon 

For my ſo groſs neglect. f 
Taffata, 


There's no offence ; 
My mind is changed. 


* inward] See Note 308 to The Span Tragedy, vol. III, p. a 32. 
| | ian. 


| Jack lors apo ar ound. 


45 Fl banned, dad peine them all beneath thee. 


I have ſome tee 


% RAM-ALLEY: OR, 
eee 


Wit by pas wit Tze. ak 


Deareſt of women, 
Fhe conftant virtue of your nobler mind, 
Speaks in your looks: nor can you entertain, 


md % 3 


_ Taffaia. 
| | 


Tis all in rain. 


You ſtrive againſt the 1 
Cunflantia. 


Fee the waiting maid, maſter. 
Boucher. i 
Stand . indear me to my love. 
r 1 Adriana his purſe ſecreth. 


Dear miſtreſs, turn to = — 1 proteſt, 
1 of his conſtant love, 


Caſt him not away; try his love. 
. Taffaia. 
Why, fir, 


With what audacious front can you intreat 

To enjoy my love, whick yet pot two hours fue 

You ſcornfully refugd ? 
Conflantia, 

Well fare the waiting · maid. | 
Boutcher, 
fate compell'd me; but now farewel fond fear, 
oul, my life, my lands, and reputation, 


Taffata. 
Which I ſhall put to trial ; lend mo thy eas. 
Adriana. 


Can you love, boy ? 
Yes. 8 
l What ? or whom ? 


Conſtantia. 
Adriana. 
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Cunſtantia. ' | P £ 
A pretty knave i faith! come home to- night, 

Sbalt have a and candi d eringoes. 

A bed if need be too, I love a life | 05k 

To play with ſuch baboons as thon, *' | 
Indeed! * . 

But doſt thou think the widow will have my maſter ? 

Pll tell thee then; wo't came? 


1 will, 


Or loſe my blood. 
Make him ſubſcribe it; and then I vow, 


Taffata. 


ſacred Veſta's ever hallowed fre, 
o take thee to my bed. 
Bontcher. 2 
Till then farewell Tt Wa, 
Taffata. | 
He's worthy love whoſe virtues meſt excel, 
1 | 
Remember ! what is't a match betwixt you miſtreſs? | 
I have ſet the fool in hope; h'as undertook 
To rid me of that fleſhly captain Face; i 
Which ſwears in taverns, and all ordinaries, | 4} 
| am his lawful wife : he ſhall allay 11 
The fury of the captait, and I ſecure +14 
Will laugh at the diſgrace they both indure. [Exeznt. 
Exter Throate and Frances. | 
ig 41 Throate. ; | 
Open your caſe, and I ſhall ſoon reſolve you, 
| 8 


I 


Frances. 
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But will you do i ? "fy Fe 
you do it truely | 

As I am honeſt. 1 43 


Fraue. 

This gentleman whom I @ much aſſect, 
J ſcarce yet do know ; ſo bling is love | 
In things which moſt concerns it. As y' are boneſl, 
Tell me * birth, you ſtate, and fartheſt ho 

He is my friend, and 1 1750 him trul 
Hie is and I will ſ im tru W 
He is hays ſon to a fooliſh Knight, i 
His preſent ſtate, I think, will be the ſon, 
And fartbeſt hope to be bail'd out again 
By fale of all your land. . - 
Frances, 


O me accurs'd ! | | 
Has he no credit, lands, and manorss ? 
Throate 


| That land he has lies in a fair church-yard; 
And for his manners they axe fo rude and vile, 


That ſcarce an haneſt man Lg keep bim companys 
rances. 
I am abuſed, cozened, and deceived; 
Throat. 


Why, that's his occupation : he will cheat 
In a cloak lin'd with' velvet; be will prate 
Faſter than five barbers and a taylor ; 
Lye faſter than ten city occupiers, 
Or cunning tradeſmen : goes a truſt 
In every tavern, where has ſpent a fagb t; 
Swears love to every whore, ſquires — | 
And takes up houſes for them as their huſbands : 
He is a man I love, and have done much | 
To bring bin to preſerment. 
Frances. ; 
Is there no truſt, no honeſty in men? 
Thraate. 
Faith, ſome there is, 
And dis all in the hands of us lawyers 


And women: and thoſe women which have it, Keep 
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Keep their honeſty ſa cloſe, that not one 
Amobgſt a hundred is perceived to have ĩt. 


Good fir, may I not by law forſake him, } 
And wed another, though any ward be paſt 


To be his wife ? 
le 5 

O queſtionleſs you may 
You — many 4 — and book caſes for't 
Nay, though you were married by a book-caſe 
Of Mill-fimo ſexcentefimzo, &. 
You may forſake your huſband, and wed another, 
Provided that ſome fault be in the huſband, 
As none of them ate clear. 


Fraxces. 
I am reſolv'd. 


I will not wed him, though I bread. 
n ** 


All that I have is yours; and were I worthy 
To be your huſband 


I thank you, fir; 
I will rather wed a moſt prefidious Red-ſhanks, 
A noted Jew, or ſome mechanic ſlave, 
Than let him joy my ſheets. 


Frances. 


Ly 


He comes, he comes. 


Enter W. Small-ſhanks, Boutcher, T. Small-hanks, Beard. 
Now, my Virago, tis done, all's cock-ſure. 

I have a Prieſt will mumble up a marri 

Without bell, book, or candle; a nimble ſlave, 

An honeſt Welſhman, that was a taylor, 

But do is made a curate. 


Nay, Vare fitted, | | 
Boutcher . 
Now, maſter Throate, 5 


Thomas Small -ſhanks, 
Where's your ſpirit, ſiſter ? 


, \ 


\; ? 
* 
* 
* 


* 


„ 4M. 41 I ET On; 
| Wilkawm Small-ſhanks. 
=® What, all amore ? what's the matter? to you her? 


Whar's the reaſon of this melancholy ? | 


Hold him to it, wench, 

And it will hit by heaven: ed en fo ad? 
Foot, wench, we will be married to-night, - uf | 
Well ſup at th* Mitre, and from thence 

My broter and we three will to the Sa 
h done, I tell thee; girl, in er heads 
Go to it pell mell for a maidenhead, * 
Come, you are Juſty; you weriches are like bells, | 
You give no muſick till you feel the clapper *-- 


. Gl 


Frances. | 6 
1 3 N „ Beark. 5 2 
„„ gies. Bina, -* 
We are updone. © 5 an 5 
Beard. PALL] 
' Now Jore n forfend ! * e 


- Frances, 
This fellow has no land ; and, which is worſe, 
| He Wr e 


232 What all amort 1 All amort here, and in other places, kgnifi mee 
| 380, in Greene's Hiftory of Fryer Baton, 1630, Sign. A 2: 
_ 0 —4 he thus all amore live inalecontent? ? 1 

8 ty iled, p. 358. - Hawkins's'Origin of the. Drama, vo 
: 4 bow now, Sophos? all — Fer lan wiſh i in love? 
21 for fend. ne] Sce Note 4 to Tancred and Giſmund, vol. II. p. 162- 
Beard, 
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Beard. 
How | are we outſtript? 
Blown up . K wit of man? Let us bs gone 
Home ** again, our market now 18 done. 
a 3 So: 
That were too great a ſcani 
N 
Moſt true, 
Better to wal another than to return 
With ſcandal and defame : wed me a man 
Whoſe wealth may reconcile your mother's love, - 
And make the action lawful. 
Beard. 


But where's the man ? 
| like your counſel could you how the man, 
Throate. | 


Myſelf am he, might I but dare aſpire 
Unto ſo high a fortune. | 
Beard. 


Miſtreſs, take the man; 
Shall we be baffled with fair promiſes, 
Or ſhall we trudge like beggars back again ? 
No, take this wiſe and virtuous man, 
Who, ſhould he loſe his legs, his arms, his eats; 
His noſe, and all his other members, 
Yet if his tongue be left twill get his living 3 
Take me this man. 

Throate. 


Thanks, gentle maſler Beard. 
Frances. 


Throate. 
Ya not by law, we will with power prevent it, 
do you but give conſent. 

— 
Let $ hear the means. 


Til muſter up my friends, 1 


14 
ſime ſenſe. 


. Vor, V. Ff 


'Tis impoſſible, this night be meatis to wed mes 


caſt it,] i. e. contrive it. The word is till ſometimes uſed in the 


* 


Whilſt they are buſy, you ill hence 
Directly to a 2 rk 


Shall knit the nuptial knox „ ut. 


O rare invention ! | 


Fil act my part; | 
He owes me thirteen pound, I ſay no more, 
But there be catch · poles: 2 ist a match? 

x / ances. 

I give my liking, ant, 

, . Ko Thr N 

Daſh, | * 

Daſh. 
Sir. 


. Th - * 
| Get ſword, : ITY: eunt Era „ n 71 

And — wh buckler ; nay, you [es know e. 
We are Tam Marti quam Mercurio, 
Bring my cloak, you ſhall thither, I'll for friends, 
* Worſhip and wealth the what lik; ſtate attends. 

*5 Daſh, we muſt bear ſame brain to Saint Jabg's-ſirger, 
Go, run, fly: and afar o i 1 

If that the lady Sommerfield be there, 

If there, know what news, and meet me ſtrait 

At the Mitre- door in Fleet-ſtreet ; away: 

Jo get rich wives, men muſt not ule delay.“ 


28 Daſh, we 'muft bear a brain] So, in The Country Captain, by tbe 
Duke o - Rand goo . 2 When theſe wordes Hebe 
& rotten we will ſow er military ſeed bearg @ brains 
ae . g ORR RY fete h. 
Again, the Nurſe in Romeo and Fullrt, ſays, 
. Well I ds bear @ brain.” 

See Mr. Steevens's Note on this laſt paſſage, _ ire 

26 A+ the Mitre-door in Fleet-fireet] From this line it ſeems 5 4 
Mitre Tavern had been removed from Cheapſide to where it now an 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS UL SCENA I. 


Enter Sir Oliver Small-ſhanks, Juſtice Tuch. 
Tuffice Tuichin. 


A HUNTING, fir Oliver, and dry-foot too 
Oliver Small-ſhanks. | 
We old men have our Frotohets, our conundrums, 
Our figares, quirks, and quibbles, 
As well as youth: Juſtice Tutchin, I go 
To hunt no buck, but prick a luſty doe, 


I go in truth a wooing. 
Then ride with me, 


[ll bring you to my ſiſter Sommerfield. 
Olwver Small-ſhanks. 
Juſtice, not ſo, by her there hangs a tale. 
Juice Tutchin, 
That's true indeed. 05 
Oliver Small-ſhanks, 


dhe has a daughter. 

Fuftice Tutchin. 

And what of that? 

[ likewiſe have a ſon, * ; | \ 
A villainous boy, his father up and down; | 
What ſhould I ſay ? theſe velvet · bearded boys 
Will fill be doing, ſay what we old men can. 

Tu ice Tutchin., | 

And what of this, fir Oliver ? be plain, 

Oliver Small-ſhanks. 

A nimble ſpirited knave, the villain boy, | 
Has one trick of his fire, has got the weach, 
Yol'n your rich fiſter's heir. 3 | | 

1 lee utc its g 

Sommerfield's heir? Jef BH Li 

: Oliver Sun l. hauts. 

Has done the deed, has piere'd the veſſel's head, 
Aud knows by chis the vintage. | 


f 2 £ Juſtice 


. 


* 
— 2 .. > 


115 9 * \ .. 
* þ 
3 

: 


['7 
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uftice Tutcbin. 
When ſhould this be7 
| Oliver Small-ſhanks, 
As I am by my counſel well informed, 


This v day. 5 
ö 75 on Juſtice Tutchin, 
Tut, it cannot be, . 
Some ten miles hence I ſaw the maid. laſt night. 
4 | : Oliver Small. bands. | 
Maids may be maids to-night, and not to-morrow 
Women are and fell their maidenheads, 
As men ſell cloth by yard and handful ; 

But if you chance to ſee your ſiſter widow, _ 
Comfort her tears, and ſay her daughter's match'd 
With one that has a knocker to his father, 

An honeſt noble knight. FR 
2 Fuftice Tutchins 
Stand cloſe, knight, cloſe, ; | 
And mark this captain's humour, his name is Puff, 
He dreams as he walks, and thinks no woman 


'T 


Enter Captain Puff. 
Sees him but is in love with him. 


Pa 
If ſome lady through a window ſpied me, 
And ftraight ſhould love me; ſay ſhe ſhould ſend 
Five thouſand pound unto my lodging, 
And crave my company: with that money 
I would make three ſeveral cloaks, and line them 
With black, crimſon, and tawny three pil'd velvet; 
I would eat at Chare's ordinary, and dice 
At Antony's : then would I keep my whore 
In beaten velvet, and have two ſlaves to tend her. 


Olliver Small ſbanłs. 
Ha, ha, ha. 


Puff. 
Wbat my caſe of Juſtices ? ah 
What are you eaves-dropping ? or do you think 


| 
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Your tawny coats with greaſy facings here 7 Be. * 
Shall carry it? Sir Oliver Small-ſhanks, . | 
Know my name is Puff, knight, thee have I ſought 
To fright thee from thy wits, | 
Fiuflice Tutchin, 
Nay; good fir Puff, * 
We have too many mad men — 2 


How ? I tell thee, juſtice Tutchin, not all 
Thy bailiffs, ſerjeants, buſy conſtables, 
Deteſants, warrants, or thy mittimuſſes, 
Shall fave his throat from —_ if he preſume 
To woo the widow * eclipped Taffata: _ 
She is my wife by oath. Therefore take heed, 
Let ine not catch thee in the widow's houſe : 
If I do, I'il pick thy head upon my ſword, 
And piſs in thy very viſaomy ; beware, beware. 
Come there no more; a captain's' word 
Flies not ſo fierce as doth his fatal ſword, [Exit Puff, 
Oliver Smalleſbanks, 
How like you this ? ſhall we endure this thunder, 


Or go no further ? 
| Fuſtice Tutchin. 
We will on, fir Oliver, 

We will on, let me alone to touch him; ö b 
I wonder how my ſpirit did forbear \ 
To ſtrike him on the face: had this been ſpoke 
Within my liberties, h'ad died for it. 

Re-enter Captain Puff, 
Sir Oliver Small-ſbanks, 


I was about to draw. 
2 1 
If you come there, ; 
Thy beard ſhall ſerve to ſtuff thoſe balls by which &z 
1 vet me heat at tennis. 


office Tutchi KS 
Fuftice Tut ts | [Exit Publ BY 


Is he gone? Ba 
| would he durſt a ſtood to this a while; 
26 clipped] i. e. called. 

Mt, Well, 


888 


Hi 


' 
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Well, I ſhall catch him in a narrow room, 

Where neither of us can flinch: if I. do, 70 
T'll make him dance a ? trenchmore to my ſword: 

Come, I'Il along with you to the widow. . 

We will not be out · bra ved, take my word, 

We'll not be wrong'd while I can draw a ſword, 


Enter Throate, and other Gentlemen. 
f Throate. 

Let the coach ſtay at Shoe-lane end: be ready, 
Let the boot ſtand open; and when ſhe's in, 
ag. Saint Giles's in the Fields, 

As it the devil himſelf were waggoner. | 
Now for an arm of oak, and heart of ſteel, 
To bear away the wenehy to get a wife, 

A gentlewoman, a maid, nay, which is more, 
An honeſt mau, and, which is moſt of all, 

A rich and honeſt maid'y O Yove! O Fon! 
For a man to wed ſuch a wife as this 

Is to dwell in the ſuburbs of heaven. 


| Fin Gentleman. 
Is ſhe ſo exquiſite ? 
5 Throate. ; 
Sir, ſhe is rich, 
And a great heir. 


27 a trenchmofe] Trenthmore was a dance, of which (ſays Sir Joh 
Hawkins, in his Hiſtory of Muſick, vol. IV. p. 391.) © frequent mention 
is made by our old old dramatic writers: Thus, in the Maud Prince 
© of Beaumont and Fletcher, A. 5. one of the Townſmen ſays: 

« All the windows of the town dance a new trenchmere.” 
“In the Table Talk of Selden, title Xing of England, is the following 
« humorous paſſage : The Court of England is much altered. At + 
t ſolemn dancing, firſt, you had' the grave meaſures, then the corantoes 
« and the galliards, and this kept up with ceremony; and at length to 
ce zrenchmore and the cuſhion dance: Then all the company dances, lord 
'« and groom, lady and kitchen-maid, no diſtinction. So in our cout, 
ein Queen Elizabeth's time, there has been nothing but crenchmore an 
e the cuthion dance, omnium gatherum, tolly pally hoite cum toite. 
And in the comedy of The Rehearſa/, the earth, ſun, and moon, are 


« made to dance the hey to the tune of trenehmore. From all which it 
« may be inferred, that the trenchmare was a lively movement.“ 
The trenchmore is mentioned in The, Pilgrim, A. 4+ S. 3. B 


- — wm mw TD S SSS 


— 
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* . | 


Dangerous ? Lord ! * fits? 
The time has been when ſcarce an honeſt woman, 
Much leſs a wench, could paſs an Inn-of court, 
But ſome of the fry would have beef doing 

With her : I knew the day — — a taylor, 
Coming once late by an Inrt-of-chrancery, 
Was laid along, and muffled in his cloak, 
His wife took · in, ſtiteb d up, turn out again, 
And he perſuaded all waFbur in jr. 
Tut, thoſe brave boys are gone, theſe whith' ate leſt 
Are waty lads, live poring on | | 
And give their linen to their landreſſes, 
By tale; they now can fave their purſes ; 
I knew when every gallant had His ih, 
But now a twelve T 5 landrets 

tb Half a 


Will ſerve the ti en of chem. 
Enter Daſh. 
Here comes my man; what. news ? 
Bb. 


As you would wiſh; EY 
The lady Sommerfield is come to town. 
Her horſes yet are walking; and her men ſay, 
Her only daughter is conveyed away, 
No man knows how: now to it, mier, 
You and your ſervant Daſh are made fo ever; 


If you but ſtick to it now. 
| . Throdte, 


Gentlemen, 
Now ſhew yourſelves at full, and not à man 
Bt ſhares a fortune with me if I ſpeed; 


A 
— 2 


Enter William Small- hanks, Boutcher, Thomas Small- anke, 


Frances, and Beard with a torch, 
Firft Gintleman. 
Tut, fear not us, be ſure you run away, 
And we'll perform the quarrel, 


F 4 Tuma. 


60 
1 
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Art fuge he will be here? 


| | Frances, 
Moſt ſure. a 
1 William Small-ſhauks, 
Beard. 


Beard. 
Sir. | 1 


William Small-ſhanks. 
Bear up the totch, and keep your n 


Dir ectly to the Savoy. . 
Throate, j 
Have you a licence | 
Look to that, brother, before you many, | 


For tear the parſon loſe his 3 ag 
William Small-fbaxk... 


Tut, our curate craves no licence; ; be ke 
His living « came bo by a miracle. 


Boutcher. 
How by miracle? 
William Small. ſhanks, 
Why he paid nothing for't ; 
He Cer — few be fr 1 from 822 
But o _ elſhmpp, and thoſe be 
Are but mountain *prieſts, 2 8 
; f ©0997 . 


But hang him, faol, he lyes : Sf 
What's his reaſon ? 
Wilkam Small. ſhanks. 


His reaſon 1s this; : 
That all their livings are fo rude and bare, 
That not a man will venture his damnation 
By rieg wa ney for them: he does proteſt, 
There is but two pair of hoſe and ſhoes 


In all his pariſh, 
Firft Gentleman, 
Hold up your light, fir, 3 


8 I be taught how to adyance my torch # 


Willan 
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William Smail-ſhanks + 7 


What's the matter, lieutenant? 
Second Gentleman. 


Your lieutenant's an aſs. 
y an aſs ? * die men like dogs ? 

Ho William Small-fbanks. 5 þ 

H ntlemen. f 

Hold, gen — 


An aſs! an aſs! | 2 
Throate. 


Hold, brother, holg! lieutenant. | | . 
Put up as you are men, Four wife is gone, 5 | 


[= William Small-ſhanks, 
Gone? 
Boutcher. 

Gone, 

William Small ſbanks, 
How, which one this is ſome — == 
Down toward Peering, | | 
Follow, follow, follow. _ Ie. 

Fir Gentleman. 


80 has the wench ; let us purſue aloof, 
And fee the event; this will prove good mirth, | | 
When things unſhap'd ſhall have a perfect birth. [Ext N 


Euter William Small- ſhanks, Boutcher, Thomas Small-ſhanks, 
and Beard, their ſiuordi dracun. 


' William Small-ſhanks. | 48 
'Tis a thing uppoſſible they ſhould be gone = 
Thus far, and we not fee them. | T8 


Thomas Small. ſhanks. ” : 
Upon my life, 1 
They went in by the oberes, and ſo ſtruck | 
Into Bridewell. [ | * 
7 of. [Td expreſſion is uſed by Piſtol n (he fra * \ 


« Bi wes 8h 53 give crowns like pins, 
Have we not n here? 


Boutcher, 


. n 8 * 
* * 9 
a , ». + I” 
. 


1 
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Water at dock! N 
A fico for her dock, you'll not be rul'd, 
* Yov'll ſtill be obſtinate, I'll pawn my fate, 
She took along Shoe - lane, and ſo went home. 
Home ? F 


| long | 
Aye, home; how could ſhe chooſe but go, 
Seeing ſo many naked tools at once 


Drawn in the ſtreet? 
f | Thomas Small-/hanks. 

What ſcurvy luck was this ? 

RY ONE Millan Snull- band. 

Come, we will find her, or we'll fire the ſuburbs: 
Put up your tools; let's firſt along:Shoe lane, 
Then ſtraight up Holborn ; if we find her not, 
We'll thence direct to Throate's ; it ſhe be loſt, 


J am undone, and all your hopes are eroſt. [Extunt, 


Enter Sir Oliver Small-ſhanks, Joftice Tutchin, Mg 
© Taffata, Adriana, | 
= b Over Small. ſbants. 
Widow, I muſt be ſhort. <A 
| Fuſice Ford: 
Sir Oliver, 


Will you ſhame yourſelf, ha? you muſt be ſhort, 
Why, what a word was that to telF a widow ? 
I meant I muſt be brief. 
Jiuſlice Tutchin, 
Why ſay ſo then, THER 
Yet that's almoſt as ill; go to, ſpeak on. 
"426 Oliver Small-ſhanks, 
Widow, I muſt be brief; What old men do, 
They * do quickly. 


fals. 


HT 


ll. __ — = c._ Xt 
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And old men know their Q's, my love you know 
Has been and now. I come 
To make my lateſt tender; an old grown on 
Can keep you from the rain, and ſtands as fair 
And portly as the beſt, 
Taffata, 


Yet ſearch him well, 
And we ſhall find no pith of hearty timber 
To underlay a building. 
Faftice Tutchin, 
I would that oak 


Had been a- fire: forward, good fir Oliver, 
Your oak is naught : ſtick-not tod much to that. 
Oliver Small-ſhanks. 
If you can like, you ſhall be ladyfied, 
Live at the court, and ſoon be got with child; 
What do you think we old men can do nothing? 
Juflice Tutchin, 
This was ſomewhat hke, | 
Sir Oliver Small-ſoanuks, 
You ſhall have jewels, 
A baboon, parrot, and an Iceland dog 
And I myſelf to bear you c ο mph N 
Your jointure is five hundred pound by year, 
Befides your plate, your chains, and houſhold ſtuff, 
When envious fate ſhlll _ this mortal life, 
* am 
But ſhall 1 not be overcloy d with love? 
Will you not be too buſy ? ſhall I keep 


9 


" "WM 
* 


4 
{ 


25 an Iceland dg] Or as it was ſoinietimes* calle a Hd or Tiling. 


85, in The Queen of Corinth, A. 4- 8. L.: 
“Haug Hair, like hetnp, or like the Ma cur.“ 
Maſlinger's Pickure, A. F 4 * | 
* — would T might lie 
Like a dog under her table, and ſerve for a foottool, 
* So I might have my belly full of that 
Her Mau cur ræfuſcs. 
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My chamber by the month, if I be pleas d 
To take phyſick, to ſend for viſitants, 
To have my maid read o 4madis de Gaul, 
Or Donzel del Phaho to me ? ſhall I have 

/ A coach of the laſt edition, N 
The coach- man's ſear a good way from the coach, 
That if ſome other ladies and myſelf 

Chance to talk bawdy, be may not over-hear us ? 


| r 
Shall we have two chambers? 
And will not preſume. upto my bed, 
Tilt I ſhall call you by my waiting-maid ?” - 
p Oliver-Small-ſhanks. 
Not I by heaven! 


he r 72 flats. 
Will you not intice her to your luſt, 
Nor tumble her befure you come to me? 
| N L Adriana, 
| — him do his worſt, make your match ſure, 
And not me, I never yet did fear 
Any thing my maſter could do to me. [ Knock, 
ata. 
What noiſe is that ? go, ſec, Adriana, 
And bring me word? I am fo haunted 
With a ſwaggering captain, that ſwears God bleſs us, 
: Euter Adriana, 
* Like a very Tarmagant; a raſcal knave, 


That ſays be will kill all men which ſeek ta wed wy 


{3 


* 


33 Amadis de Gaul, &c.] : Heroes of 2 ber 

21 Like a Tarmagant| Tarmagant, or Te ant, was, as Pr. Fel 
'obſerves, a . Deity, very ch us and —— in the old moralities. 
He is frequently mentioned and alluded to in our ancient dramas aud 
Biſhop Hall's Satires begin thus : ; 

| c Not Ladic's wanton love, nor wandring knight, 

Legend I out in rhimes all richly dight; 

Lor fright the reader with the Pagan vaunt 


« Of mightic Mahound, and great Tormagaunt.” g 1 * 


0 miſtreſs! captain Puff, half drock, iv now . 
Coming up ſtairs. 4 ee 


0 God! havegou no room 
Bey — this chamber? h'as fworn to un n me, | 
And piſs in my very * e e $i» 


What are you afraid, fir Oliver "ve 
Oliver Small. baut. 
Not afraid ; 


But of all men I love not to meddle with a drunkard 
Have yu any room backwards ? 

| Taffate. 
No one, ſir, 


Faftice Tutchis. . 

Is there ne'er a trunk or cu rd for him? 
I; there ne'er a hole backwards to hide him in ? 
Captain Puff awithout. 

I muſt ſpeak with her. 


Oliver Small-ſoaaks. 
O God! he comes! 


Adriana. 
Creep under wy miſtreſs's farthingale, knight. 
That's the beſt and ſaſeſt place in the chamber. 
uftice Tutchin, 

Aye, there, there, that he will never miſtruſt. 

, Adriana. 
Enter kr i ght, keep cloſe, gather yourſelf 
Round like a hedge-hog, ſtir not, Wer you hear, 
dee, or ſmell, knight, God bleſs us! here he comes. 


Entcr Captain Puff. 


an P | L 
Bleſs thee, widow 3 oF | 


See alſo King and no Ki A. 4. and Rule a Wife and have a Wife, A. 5. 
Again, Hamlet ſays ; 125 1 I would have ſuch a fellow whipt nf 0'er= 
doing Termagant.” | 


en Spenſer, vol. II. p. 226. 
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Adriana. | 


dee Notes on this paſſage, edit, 1778 : alſo Mr, Warton's Obſervations 


Taffata, 


— 
We ed 


1 RAM-ALLEY: OR, 
TIES. | 


Leave - Bouss⸗ or I will have you conjurd | 
With ſuch a ſpell you never yet heard of, | 
Have you no other place to vent your 
But in my houſe? is this the fineſt place 
Your captain-ſhip can find to puff in, ha? 
e TL | Captain Puff. 

How? am I not thy ſpouſe? didſt thou not ſay 
Theſe arms ſhould 5* clip thy naked body faſt 
r two linen _ 2 be = lord 
Of all wor, word 1s 
And Nagy: ni is Fs For duſt, = 


" "That ſhall once dare to think des for his wife. 


Taffata. 

* — tg conſtable. 
No conſiable-with all his batberdiers | 
Dare once advance his head or peep up ſtairs, 
If I cry but Keep down: | have I not hv'd, 

And march'd on ſieged walls, 
In thunder, lightning, rain, and ſnow, 
And eke in ſhot of powdered balls, 
Whoſe coſtiy marks * to ſhew. 


: * 
Captain Face, for 1 ſake, 
With whom you were fo familiarly acquainted, 
Jam content to wink at theſe rude tricks; 
But hence ! trouble me no more; if you do 


I ſhall lay you faſt, whete you ſhall 


No ſun or non. Captain Pi 

Nor yet the northern pole. g 
A fico for the ſun and moon, let me live in a hole, 
So theſe two ſtars may ſhine. 


How now, you ſlave 


Taffata. ' 
You Evaggering cheating %3 Turn-bull-ſtreet rogue, 
33 ch embrace. | 
34 T —— see Note 47 to The Muſes Looking Glaſs, vol. IX. 
Or 


P- 244- 
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Or L will hale you to the 060 n gag!, 

Where lice ſhall eat you. | | 
Go wo, Þ ſhall fpurn 

And flaſh your petticoat. 

Tas. | 


Run to the Counter, 
Fetch me a 3* red-bearded ſerjeant; I'll make 
You, captain, think the devi} of hell is come 
To fetch you, if he once faſlen gn you. 

| Captain P | 

Damn thee and thy ſerjeants, thou mercer's punk. 
Thus will I kick thee and thy farthingales. 
Oliver Small-/banks. 


Captain Pu 
What, do you caſt your whelps 

What, have 1 found you, fir? have not I plac'd 
My ſakers, culverings, demi-culverings, 

My cannons, demi-cannons, baſiliſks, 
Upon her breach, and do I pot ſtand 
Ready with my pike to make my entry, 
And are you come to man her? 


Oliver Small-ſbanks. = 
Good captain, hold. 
i . Puff. 


Are not her bulwarks, parapets, trenches, 
Scarfs, counter-ſcarfs, fortifications, 
Curtains, ſhadows, mines, counter-mines, 
Rampires, forts, ditches, works, water: works, 
And is not her bange mipe ? and da you bring 
ight?. 


A reſcue, good man 
Taf. 
Call up my men. 
Enter two or three with clubs. 


Where be theſe knaves, have they no ears or hearts ? : 
Bear hence this raſcal ; ſome ather fetch a warrant, 
Vll teach him to know himſelf, 


*4 red bearded Serjeant] See Note 211 to.The Spaniſb Tragedy, vol. HT, 


p. 198, 
Juli 


Hold, captain! 


Pad 


| your carry it; 
Captain Puff. 
Not Hercules Wing twenty. 
Fullice Tutchin. 
Ab, firrah! - [Ext Puff 
I know my hands no longer could forbear biurz 
Why did you not ſtrike the knave, ſir Oliver? 


Oliver Small ſhanks 
Why ſo I did. 1 2 
Niullice Tutchin. 
But then it was too hare. 
Oliver Small- . 


What would you have me do, when I was down, 
And he ſtood thundering with his Weapon drawn, 


Eater Adriana. 


bo! e my throat? 


Ariana. 


The rogue is 
And here's one from he lady Sommerfield, 
To intreat you come with all the ſpeed _ can 
To Saint John's-ſtreet. 


— ice Tutchin, 
Which I will do. Taft 


Taffata. 
Gentlemen, 
Lam forry you ſhould be thus diſturbed 
Within my houſe, but now all fear is paſt, 
| You are moſt welcome : ſupper ended, 
Pil give a gracious anſwer to your ſuit ; Sg 
Mean while let nought diſmay, or keep you mite, [Li.. 


Pay the oackman, Daſh, pay him well, 
And thank him for his ſpeed, Now 2 Rex, The 


= > C2 
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The knot is knit, which not the law itſelf, 

With all his H dra heads, and ſtrongeſt nerves, 

1s able to disjʒoin: now let him hang, 

Fret out his guts, and ſwear the ſtars from heaven, 

He never ſhall enjoy you; you. ſhall be rich. | 
Your lady mother this day came to town f 
In your purſuit: we will but ſhifr ſame rags, 
nun 


Fo 
.” That muſt not be; | 
Furniſh me with jewels, and then my ſelf, 
Anended by your man, and honeſt , 
Will thither firſt; and with my lady mother 


Crare a peace for war? 


I like that well; | 
Her anger ſomewhat calm'd „I briſk and fine, 
Some half hour after will preſent myſelf 
As ſon-in-law unto her, which ſhe muſt needs 
Accept with gratious looks. 

Frances. 

Aye, when ſhe knows 
—— me, from TR 0 I OO 

our wildom has preſerv me. 

dos Tbroate, | [0 
Aye, | \ 
That will ſtrike it dead: but here comes Beard. 


Enter Beard. 
Beard, 


What are you ſure, ed gi by heart and hand | . 


I now do call her wife, . 
*a'd and deliver'd by an honeſt prieſt 
At Saint Giles? in the Fields, 


_ _— * — > — 
* 1 o 
a — ——— wu 1 


del give you joy, fir. 0 


But where's mad Small-ſhanks ? | 
Vol V. 2 L . Reard, 


vw Tt! 4 
if 
[f 


e AM LEE Te. 


© Beard, 
O wo at hand, 
And almoſt mad with Joſs 6 cf kj "WY | 
Let not my lovely miſtrels „ 
And ſee if you can draw him to compound 
For all his file to her; 1 have nts. 
Ready to do the feat, wen time ſhall ſerve. 
| "Throate. | 
Stand you aſide, dear love; nay, I will fir [Exi Frar 
My filly novice, as he was never firk d 
Since midwives bound his ade ; bee they come. 


Enter William * Sthall-ſhanks, Thomas Small-ſkanks, aol 


«a a MAS LK. 


1 
ma "I e ik g d news, 
My hopes are croſt, and 1 TERS r ever. - 


Throate, _ 

I never thought you'd dme to other end, 
Your courſes have been always ſo prophane, 
en and baſe. 

| Bilan Small-ſhanks, 
Did not my love return ? came ſhe not hither ? 


For Jove's love ſpeak | 


Sir, will 0 ne, 
' And ſeek — ee you gone for know, my houb 
Is not to entertain ſuch cuſtomers 
As you and your comrades... 

William &mall-ſhanks. 
Is the man mad, 

Or drunk ? Why, maſter Throat, know -= to whom 
+ You talk fo ſaucily ? | 


C5 fn 0h % + 


rar. | 
Why unto you, 
And to your brother Sell kts; ; will you be gone? 


Bouteber. 
Nay, good fir, hold us not in this ſyſpence, 
*--Anſwer directly ; ; came not the virgin hither? 


> OE | £; 8 
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Fbroate. otK1N 
Will you be gone directly d are you mad? 
; Come you to ſeek a virgin in 8 
80 near an Innof-court, and amongſt 
Ale-men, and landreſſes? 0 by, TEL _ ? 


William 
Sir, leave this firk of law, or by this light 
Ill give your throat a ſlit; came ſhe not hither? 
Anſwer to that point. | 
2 . Throate. 
What, have you loſt her? 
Come, do not gull your friends ? 
i iam A bs 
By heaven ſhe's gone, 
Valk 85 be um ſince we laſt lef JOU. 
-2 Throute. ' Yor1)' > & *V OY | 
Way, than I a you 'morey, ihe came not hither, 
As I am an honeſt man: 1s't poſſible, 
A maid fo lovely fair, ſo well demeaned, 
Should be took from you? what yon three, 
So young, ſo brave, and-valiant gentlemen : 1 
dure 1t cannot — „et ens 
by ws Small./tanks. 
Afore God "is true molt 26 v2 
. William Small-ſpanks, 
To our perpetual ſhame is now too true. 
Throate, 24s 4 
Is ſhe not left behind you in the tavern? 


Are you ſue you brought her our? were you not drunk, : 


And fo forgot her: 4 
72 Liam Small Hanks 

| on 2 ſuch luck 1 +++ -/ 

Will ft er, or this he 
Vll fire all the city „ come 333 . | 
Whoever has her -ſhall notleng-enjoy her, 
I'll prove a contract; let's Walk the round, 
II have her if ſhe keep above the ground, 

Throate, * 

Ha, ha, ha, he makes. me i'faith, "I 

Thr gull is mad, ftark-miad ; Daſh, draw the bond, 


3 
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.* And a releaſe of all his intereſt 
| In this my loved wife. | 
_ Beard. 


$ Aye, be ſure of that, | 
= | For I have certain goblins in is buf jerkins, 


Re-enter William Small-ſhanks cih the Serjeants, 
Lie in ambuſcado for him. 
___ Officer. 


ape the” 
e NAT ET 
* Reſcue! reſcue! - 


O he is caught, EI 
|  Vikkew Sno Geak. 
Pl give 


Hang 5 honeſt catch-poles : maſter Throate, good, wiſe, 
Learned, and honeſt maſter Throate, _— 
Now or never help me. 1 8 | 


What's the matter? | 

Here are two 7 xn fir, 
Which will conſume more than ten liveries ; 
If by your means they be not ſtrait ſhook off, 
I am arreſted, .. 


m_ = > XR AM 


Arreſted ! what's the ſum ? W 
| * William Small-ſhanks. A 


But thirteen peunds, due to Beard the butler; 
Do but bail me, rand I will fave you harmleſs. 


Throate, - 
Why, here's the end of riot: 1 know the law; 
If you be bail'd by me, the debt is mine, 5 
Which I will undertake. 
Milliam ann. 
Law there, rogues; 


Foot! I know he would not let me want 
For thirteen pounds. 


8 | 35 M join] The dref of the Serjeants at that time. Fro 1 


7 


- 4 * 
= 
* * 
P 3 
' N. 
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provided a "IS 
Of all your Naim to miſtreſs Sommerfield, * 
William Small:ſhanks. 
Serjeants do your kind, hale me to the bole, 
deal a releaſe | ſerjeants come: to priſon ! 
Seal a releaſe for miſtreſs So Id ! 
Firſt I will ſtink ip jail, be eat with lice, 
Indure an object worſe than the devil himſelf, 
And that's ten ſerjeants peeping through the grates 
Upon my louſy linen: Come to Jail: 


Foot, a releaſe !_ 
Thomas Small-ſhanks, 
There's no conſcience in it. 
Boutcher. 
is a demand uncharitable. 


Nay, chooſe, 


Enter Frances, 


Frances, 

I can hold no longer; impudent man 
alla Small-ſhanks. 

My wife, foot! my wife; let me go ſerjeants, 

Fe. ances. 

O thou perfidious man ! dar ſt thou preſume 

To call her wife, whom thou ſo much haſt wrong'd? 

What conqueſt haſt thou got, to wrong a maid, 

A filly harmleſs maid ? what glory is 

That thou haſt thus deceived a ſimple virgin, 

And brought her from her friends ? what honour was't 

for thee to make the butler loſe his office, 

And run away with thee? Your tricks are known; 77 

Dult thou not ſwear thou ſhouldſt be baroniz d ? 1 

Aud hadſt both lands and fortuges ? both which thou want'ſt. 1 

i William Small-ſhanks. 1 

Foot, that's not my fault, I would have lands WT 1 

could get 'em. 1 


Frances. 
I know your tricks, 
know I now am wife anto this man, 


Gg3 
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6 5 5 a „* n 
How? | ee 
Throate.. 


I thank her, fir ; ſhe has now: vouchlaf' 
To caſt herſelf on me. 
Sn Frances. 
Therefore ſubicribe: n 
Take ſomewhat of him for a full 3 


And pray to God to make you an honeſt man; 


It not, I do proteſt by earth and heaven, 
Although I ſt 
rd, 4 HT # is 

Her vow is paſt, nor will ſhe break her word; 

Look to it, mitcher. 
Fr ances, 
I hope he will compound, v1 
William Small-ſhanks. 


Foot, ſhall I give two thouſand pounds a year 


For nothing ? 
Thomas Small-ſhanks, 

Brother, come; be rul'd by me, 

Better 10 take a little than loſe all, 
* Boucher. 

You ſee ſhe's reſolute; y*had beſt compound. 

wo William Small ſbants. 

Lil firſt be damn'd tre I will joſe my right, 
Unleſs he give me up my forfeit mortgage, 
And bail me be this action. 

Frances, 
Sir, you may "4" 
What's the mortgage worth ? 
" William Small. ſhanks. | 

Let's have no whiſpering... 
Throate, 
Some forty pounds a year, 


F rances, 


Do it, do it; 
Co ne you ſhall do it, we will be rid of him 
At any rate. | 


arve; thuu never ſhalt enjoy me. 
:Bea 
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Throates — 5 

Daſh, go fetch his 2 +4 [Exit Daſh 
bo that your friends be boun you ſhall not claim 
Title, right, poſſeſſion, in part or whole, 
In time to come, in this my loved wife: 
| will reſtore the mortgage, pay this debt, 12. 
And ſet you frees ne: | 


. EET 

We will. * | 

Come draw the bonds, and we will ſoon ſubſcribe them, 
Enter Daſh,, 
Throate. | 


They're ready drawn ; here's his releaſe ; 
Cerjeants, let him go. {+ 


Here's the mortgage, ſir. 
Willam Small. ſbanks. 

Was ever man thus cheated of a wife! „ 

|; this my mortgage? 
| Throate. WE 

The very ſame, fir, . 

Well, I will ſubſcribe; God give you joy, 
Although I have but little cauſe ro wiſh it, © 
My heart will ſcarce conſent untomy hand. 


Tis done, 
You give this as your deeds, - 
- Omnes. 


AM ALLIT. o 

r eee „ >. 1-35 IN 
Not fo; I muſt have money. | 
il paſs my word. 


Beard, 
Foutre ! words are wind; 
I ſay I muſt have money. 


How much, fir. |, o 

| | LS Beard. © 

Three pounds in hand, and all the reſt to-morrow. 
| _ * Throate, | 


here's your ſum; now, officers, be gone, 
Each take his way; I muſt to Saint John's-ſtreet, 
And ſee my lady-mother : ſhe's now in town, 
And we to ber ſhall ſtraight preſent our duties. 
O Jove, ſhall we loſe the wench thus! 
Even thus. 3 
SE farewel ; ſince tis thy luck to have her, 
J ſtill ſhall pray, you long may live together: 
Now ſec ts. 5h XK * Nog 
4 Throate, 

Good night to all, ' [Exeunt W. 8. T. S. and 
Dear wife, ſtep in; Beard Daſh come hither : 
Heile take this money: go borrow jewels 
Of the next goldſmith : Beard, rake thou theſe books, 
Go both to the brokers in Fetter-lane, 

Lay them in pawn for a velvet jerken 
- And a double ruff; tell him, he ſhall have 
| As much for loan to-night, as I do give 
Uſury for a whole circuit. which done, 
You two ſhall man her to her mother's: go. 


[ Excunt Beard and Daſh, 


My fate looks big; metbinks I ſee already, 
Nineteen gold chuins, ſeventeen great beards, and ten 
Reverend bald heads, proclaim my way before me ; 

My coach ſhall now go prancing through Cheapſide, 
And not be furc'd to hurry through the ſtreets | 


r eee 
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For fear of ſerjeants; nor ſhall I need to try, SR 
Whether my well-graſs'd tumbliug foot · cloth nag 
Be able to out run a well- breath d catch-pole ; e 
I now in pomp will ride, for tis moſt fit. 
He ſhould have ſtate that riſeth by his wit. . 


AC TUS IV. SC ENA IT. 
Enter Sir Oliver, Juffice Tutchin, Taffata, and Adriana. j 
Sir Oliver. 
G OO meat the belly fills, good wine the brain; | 
Women pleaſe men, men pleaſure them again: 
Ka me, Ka thee, one thing muſt rub another. 
Engliſh love Scots, Welſhmen love each other. 
| uftice Tutchin. + 0 
You ſay very right, fir Oliver, very right; | 
[ have't in my noddle i faith. That's all the fault 
Old juſtices have, when they are at feaſts, he 
3 They will bib hard; they will be fine ſun - burnt, 8 
Sufficient fox*'d or columber d, now and then; 
Now could I fit in my chair at home, and nod, 
A drunkard to the ſtocks, 7 by virtue of 
The laſt ſtatute rarely. | 
Taffata. 


Sir, are . - 

2h * Iafice Nals 
I am indeed, BLE 
Taffata. 
Your ſupper, fir, was light, | 
But I hope you think you welcome, l 


6 2 They will bib bard, &c.] Theſe are cant phraſes for being intoxi- 
cate N | 

7 — by virtue of 1 | 

The laſt Haute rarely] The Statute here referred to is the gth of 
James the Firit, 1606, which directs that any perſons convicted of bei 

crunk ſhall pay five ſhillings, or be ſet in the ſtocks during the ſpace i 
hx hours for the firſt offence; and for the ſecond be bound in a re» 


£opnizance for his good behaviour. 
Tuflc 


* R AM-AL LET. o 
3 Julie, Twchin. 3 


Al quoth you ; pray God it be, 
IL God | carry it Gldialy Ly Fer 


8 in my n 
Ter T go ſee oy her Sommetßeld. 


% Sir Oliver, 
So late, juſtice 
a 128 Faſffice Twichin, 
Ni is the mother of wit, as you may ſee. 
By poets, or rather conſtables, * 
In their examinations at midnight ; 
Well lie together without marrying, 
Save the curates and the pariſh a labour; 


Tis a thiiving courſe. 
. Oliver. 


That may not be, 
For excommunications then will flee. 
vffice Tutchin. 


That's true, they fly indeed like wild geeſe 
In flocks, one in the Ar. of another, 
But the beſt is; a ſmall matter ſtays them, 


And fo farewel. 
Sir Oliver. 


Farewel, good juſtice Tutcehin. [Exit J ficeT Tutchin. 
Alas, good gentleman, his brains are crazed, 
But let that paſs; ſpeak, widow, is't a match? 


Shall we clap it up? 
"mg dna. 


Nay, if't come to cla 
Good night i' faith; mii reſs look before vou, 
There's nothing more dangerous to maid or widow, 
"Then ſudden clappings up, nothing has ſpoiled 


So many proper ladies, as Clappings up: 
Your ſhittle-cock, ſtriding from tables to ground, 


Only to try the ſtrength of the back, 

Your riding a hunting, aye, though they fell 
With their heels upward, and lay as if 8 | 
They were taking the height 7 ſome high ſtar _. Wah 


- 
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With a croſs ſtaff,” no nor your jumblings 
EE 1 * ä 
ſpoil'd ſo many women as clappings up. 
8 E Sir Oliver. - oh 
Why, then, we'll chop ir up. 
dd * 


That's not allowed. 
Unleſs you were fon to a Welch curate : 
But faith, fir Knight, I have a kind of itching | 
To be a lady; that I can tell you wooes, 
And can perſuade with better rhetorick, 
Than oaths, wit, wealth, valour, lands, or perſon; 
I have ſome debts at Court, and marrying you, 
hope the courtiers will not ſtick to pay me. 

6 Sir Oliver. 

Never fear thy payment. This I will ſay 
For courtiers, they'll be ſure to pay each other, 
Howe'er they deal with citizens. | 

Taft, 
Then here's my hand, _ 


8 coaches and carcache:] Theſe names, which are generally confidered 
2 ſynonymous, appear from this paſſage to ſignify different kinds of ve- ' © 
hicles, or different ſizes of the ſame. About this time they were come 
into general uſe. Dr. Percy, iu his Notes to the Northumberland 
Houſehold Book, p. 443. ſays, from Anderſon's Origin of Commerce, 
that coaches were introduced into England by Fitz-Allan, Earl of 
Arundel, A. D. 1580 ; hut from the following paſſage in the Works of 
Taylor the Water Poet, 1630, p. 240. they appear to have been uſed 
ſome years earlier: „ For in the yeere 1564, one William Boonen, a 
Dutchman, brought firſt the uſe of coaches hither, and the ſaid Boonen 
* was Queene Elizabeth's coachman; for indeede a coach was a ſtrange 
* monſter in thoſe days, and the fight of them put both horſe and man 
* into amazement t ſome ſaid it was à great crab-ſhell brought out of 
„China, and ſome imagin'd it to be one of the Pagan Temples, in 
*which the Canibals adored the divell : but at laſt thoſe doubts were 
cleared, and coach-making became a ſubſtantial trade: So that now all 
* the world may ſee, they are as common as whores, and may be hired as 
* caſe as Knights of the Poſt,” . Dr. Percy obſerves, they were firſt 
daun with two horſes, and that it was the favourite Lane 

+ Vho, about 1619, began to draw with fix horſes, which (Wilſon tells us, 
lite of King James, 1653, fol. p. 130.) © was wondered at then as a 
* novelty, and imputed to him as a maſtering pride.“ About the ſame 
ume he introduced Sedan Chairs. : 
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| I am your wife, condition we be joined 
| Before to-morrow's ſun. | 
11 Sir Oliver. 
: Nay, even to-night 

80 you be pleas'd; with little warning, aA 
We old men can be ready, aud thou ſhale ſee, 
Before the time that chanticleer 
Shall call, and tell the day is near. 
When wenches, lying 6n their. backs, 
Receive with joy their love-ſtol'n ſmacks; 
When maids au ak'd from their firſt fleep, 
Deceiv'd with dreams, begin to weep, . 
And think, if dreams. ſuch pleaſures know, 
What ſport the ſubſtance them would ſhow ; 
When ladies gin white limbs to ſpread, ; 
Her love but new ftoi'n to her bed, 
His conten ſhoes yet ſcarce put off, 
And dares not laugh, ſpeak, ſneeze, or cough z > 
When precife dames begin to think, 
| Why their gros louring huſbands ſtink ; ; 
What pleaſure 'rwere then to enjoy, 
A vimble vicar, or a boy; 
Before this time thou ſhalc behold 


| Me quatling out our bride ale-bowl. 


Adriana. 
Then belike before the morning ſus 


You will be cou pled. | 
; Taffata, 
Yes "ITY Adriana. Ra 
55 | Adriana. 


Well, I will look you ſhall have a clean ſmock, 
Provided that you pay the fee, fir Oliver; 
Since my miſtre(s, fir, will be a lady, 
Vit loſe no tees due to the waiting-maid, 
Sir Oliver, ' 
d Why i is there a fee belonging to it? 
x Adriana, 
A knight, and never heard of ſmock-fees F 
T would + had the monopoly of them, 
80 there were no impoſt ſet upon them. 


* 
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Eu William Small-fhanks, =" | 


Sir Oliver. 


Whom have we here ? hes 21 wind dedind this 


What makes he here ſa'late ? i $i le 
And I the whilſt will & the hangings. 
Wi; Arten 
-God bleſs thee, parcel of mas's fleſh. 


Taffata. 
Haw, fir. 


. William Small-ſhank:. | 
Why parcel of man's fleſh, art not a woman? 
But, widow, where's the old ftinkard my father ; 
They ſay, 3 you dance all together 


Atter his pipe. 
Taffata, 


What then? . 
| William Small-ſpanks. 
Th'art a fool, | 
I'll aflure thee, there's no muſic in it. 


__ » Taffata. 
Can you play better ? 
Willam Small flanks 
Better, widow ? 
Blood, doſt think I have not learnt my I prick-ſong ? 


What not the Court prick- ſong? One up, —— ja: 


Why I have*t to a hair} by this light, 
1 hope thou loveſt him not, 
Tafatg. 
Til marry him, fir. 5 
Wilkam Small. ſbants. 
How, marry him ! foot, art mad, widow, 
Wo'ot marry an old crazed man, 
With meagre looks, with viſage wan, 
With little legs, and crinckled thighs, | 
Wh chap-fall'n gums, and deep-funk eyes? 
hy a dog, ſeiz Kon ten days by death, 
—4 not To loathſome as his breath; | 
Nor can a city common jakes, 


Which all mens' breeches undertakes ; 


1  brick-fong] see Note 5 to at vol. IX. p- 13* 8 


+ bot 


Yield | 


** 
"Wy" 


, T 
1 
* 
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Yield faſting ſtomachs ſuch, Py ſavour, 
As doth his * and SE — 


Rogue! 


| That's all one, fir; ſhe Lak * a lady, 

William Sma Shanks. 
: Doves ſhe ſo? and thou muſt be her waiting-woman, 
Faith thou wilt make a fing dainty ereature, 
To fir at a chamber- door, and look fleas 
In my lady's dog, while ſhe 1 19 ſhewing 
Some ſlippe ry breech counier courtier ** faces 

2 


1 in 
lc 2 gallant. 


Marry me, a young ns 
How a com gallant ? on: ? a fellow, 

With a hat — up behind, and what we uſe 

About our hips to keep our coats from dabbling: 

He wears about his — a fatthingale, | 

A ſtandin ag coller to keep his neat band cleap, 

The whilit his ſhirt. doth ſtink, and is more foul 

Than an inn- of· chancery table-cloth : 

His breeches muſt be pleited as if he had 

122 thirty pockets, — $4 one poor half: penny purſe 

ill [ his treaſpre; his knees all points, 

As if his din leg and hams were tied, together ; 

A fellow that has no inſide, but prates 

By rote, as players and parrots uſe to do, N 

And, to define a compleat gallant right, ; 

A mercer form'd, him, a tayl or. makes him, i 

A player gives him cn (9 
liam Small. Han ls. : 

Why ſo in my conſcience to be a N 

Thou wouldſt marry a 5009 5 confeſs, 

'Tis ſtate to have a ox. con kils . hands, 

While yet the chamber · lie is, ſcarce wip'd off ; 

To have an upright uſher march fore you 

Bare-headed in a tuffratata jerkin, . 

Made of your old cali gown, ſhews paſſing well, 

Hut when you feel your huſband's pulſes, that '; hell ; 4 

Then you fly out, and bid ſtraight ſmocks tarewel. Jes 
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Tafata.. 
I hope, ſir, what o 5 ES hs, © 


YER alan Kall Banks. 


M be, na re: 
8 a5 near alfied 


As Parſons lives are to ker” 
One and the ſame : but, widow, . 
I hope the heavens will give thee better 
Than to — the father, and I yet ive, 
To be z if you ed the ſti 
You ſhall meg if you, antalus 
To be no fable, widow. „ Sa... 

Sir Olver, 
How 1 ſwear ! 
J can hold no longer ; degenerate baſtard, 
I here diſclaim thee, caſhzer thee ; nay more, 


I forbid thee my rg 2 

My garden, orchard, a . 

Thou ſhalt not harbour Ay [ Exennt T Taffata Ide 

Kir Ol ver. 

Nay to thy grief, 

Know, varlet, I will be wed this morning, 

Thou ſhalt not be there nor once be 

With a #* piece of roſemary, ll caſhier — 

Do not reply, I will not ſtay to bear ther. [Exit br one, 

William Small-ſhanks. 

1 may | go 


And hang fe Hows, tou have Hooght 


© And walk in PauP1) 80 1 Cathedral, wh io at this, period was 
open all day, and the reſort of all the idle, profligate, ot neceſlitoug 


people in town, 


piece of roſtmary] Bee Note te The Match at Midvight, vol, vie, 
3 e 


N hs * % ”= 65 . 5 , © 
* * * H 1 | 
, 5 , i, , 
* * 
6 , f : 
[ 1 * 
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| The fox had earth'd fo near me ; what's to be dove? 
undertake 


What miracle ſhall I-now 
To win © reſpective grace with God and men? 


 _ What if I turn d courtier and liv'd honeſt? | 
Sure that would do: I dare not walk the ſtreets, | 
For I dwindle at a ſerjeant in buff 
Almoſt as much as a new player does | 
At a plague bill certified 
Well, I like this widow ; a luſty * arab, | 


Has ſubſtance both in breech and purſe, 
And pity and fin it were ſhe ſhould be wed 


To a furr'd cloak and a night- cap. Pit have ber: 
This widow I will have: her money 


Shall pay my debts and ſet me up again, 
Tis here, tis almoſt forg'd, which if it take; 


The world ſhall praiſe my wit, admire my fate. | [Exit 


Enter Beard, Daſh, Frances, Serjeants, Drawers, 
Beard, 
, be {i iſtake, 
. pony Pam ETSY 


She ſhall be quickly bail'd, 
. She ſhall corpus cum cauſe be remov'd, 
i Vour action entered firſt below ſhall ſhrink, 
And you ſhall find, fir $erjeant, ſhe has friends 
n ſtick to her in the common place. 
* Serjeant, 
Sir, 


Will you procure ber bail ? 
© She ſhall be bail'd; 
Drawer, bring up ſome wine, uſe her well, 
Her huſband is a gentleman of ſort, 
42 reſdeSive ] ie. repel. e of Antonio and 


« I * he the ban duke re thankes,” 
Tucy Mas out of bis Humour, 8. 4 | 
3 I am bound t pledge it repeSively, fir.” 


9 Revels, A. 
e did not this reſpe&Fively enoogh.” 


M RR Y TI US 2 } 
A gentleman of fort! why bee | 1 . 
A woman of her faſhion: ſhall n,jỹ | 


More kindneſs at a luſty Setjeants hand 
Then ten of your * 


| 5. | 
Sir, uſe her well; ſhe's wife to maſter Throatss 


Vl uſe her, fir, as if ſhe were my wife. 
Would you have any more 


| Beard. 
Drink, upon that, 
Whilſt we go fetch her bail: Daſh; fellow Daſh, 
With all the ſpeed: thou haſt rum for our maſter ; 
Make haſte, leſt he be gone before thou comeſt 
To lady Sommerfield's : I'll teh another; 
She ſhall have bail. 

Del. 


And a firking writ 

Of falſe impratonment, ſhe ſhall be ſure. 

Ot twelvep-nce damage, and. five and twenty pound 
For ſuits in law: I' go feteh my maſter. 


And I another, [ Exeunt Beard and Daſh, 
| Serjeant, | 

Drawer, leave the room. 

Here, miſtreſs, a health. 


Frances. 
Let it come, ſweet rogue. DT Drawer Handi afide. 
Drawer. 


Aye, ſay you ſo? then muſt I have an eye; 

Theſe Serjeants feed on very good reverſions, 

On capons, teals, and ſometimes. on a woodcock, 

" Hot from the ſhrieve's own table; the knaves feed well, 
Which makes them horrid letchers, 


Fran . 
This health is pledged; TI} 


Her from the Shrieve's table ;} It was formerly cuſtomary for the 
Counters in London to receive the remains of the Sheriffs dinners, for che , 
tle of the priſoners confined there. See Stow's Survey, vol. I. B. 3. 

* $1 Edit. 1721. 
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And, honeſt ſerjeant, how does maſter Gripe, | 

The keeper of the Counter ? 1 TY 
I found him always favourable to me, 5 
He is an honeſt man; has often ſtood to me: 
And been my friend; and let me go a truſt 
For victual when he has denied it knights; but come, 
_ pay, and then be gone; th* arreſt you know 

as but a trick, to get from nimble Daſh 
My huſband's man, 150 

Serjcant. | g 


True: but 1 bave an action 
At ſuit of miſtreſs Smell · ſmock, your quondam bawd, - 


The ſum is eight good pound, for fix weeks board, 
And five weeks loan for a red taffata gown, | 


Bound with a filver lace, | | 
Frances. 5 
I do 


22 
By all the honeſty twixt thee and me, 
1 got her in that gown in fix weeks ſpace 

Four pound; and fourteen pence given by a clerk 
Of an Inn-of-chancery, that night I came | 
Out of her houſe; and does the filthy jade 

Send to me for money? But, honeſt ierjeant, 
Let me go, and ſay thou didſt not ſee me, 

III do thee as great a pleaſure ſhortly. - 

7 Seryeant, 
| Shall we embrace to-night ? 


Frances, 
With all my heart. 
Serjeant . 


Sit on my knee, and kiſs, _ 
Enter Beard, 
"Fg | Beard. 
What news, boy? why ſtand you centinel ? 
Drawer. 
Do but conceal yourſelf, and we ſhall catch 


; My ſerjeant napping. | | 
: | Beard. 
Shall maids be here deflowered ? 


t; 


* 
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Now kiſs again. 
Now, now. 
Enter Captain; ee eee. 


Deflower vi —4 1 —. ye ſlave! 
Are maids fit 1 ſerjeant's mace ? 
do now are We — gant + there's for the wine. 


Now to our rendezvous : 

Theſe # flops contain; we'll quaff in “ Venice glaſſes, 

And ſwear ſome lawyers are but filly aſſes. 

Beard and Frances, 


Enter Capi Face, 


Is the coaſt clear ? are het combuſtions eas d? 
And may we drink canary ſack in peace? 
Shall we have no attendance here, you rogues ? 
Where be theſe raſcals that ſkip up and down 
Faſter than (e virginal jacks ? drawers ! 

5 Drawer. 

ir 


0 


Captain. 
On whom wait you, fir rogue ? 
Draxwer. 


Faith, captain, 
| attend a — of pla 


How players, what is there Fer = cuckold among them ? 
Draxver. 


Jore defend elſe, it ſtands with policy, 
31 up in almoſt every writer of the 


5 Venice glaſſer,] Tn Philocotbon; 1635. p. 46. it is ſaid © Of 
" glaſſes to Ls + in, the faſhions a 16 be almoſt without number, 
" lome tranſported hither from Venice and other places, ſome made in 
(he Citie by ſtrangers. The manufactory of glaſs at Venice was then 


"rey conſiderable.” See Howell's Letters, 17 45 5 56. 
* virginal jacks ?] See Note 170 to 2 es Hen „vol. III. 82 
hat 
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That one ſhould be a notoriqus,« 
If it be but for the better keeping | 
N reſt of his company together, 


= 


Fain, 
When did you ſee 1 Theophraſtus Slop, 
The city dog: maſter ? | 
Drower.. 
Not to-day, firs. 725 
Captain, . 
What hare you for my ſupper. > 2 
Drawer, | 
Nothing ready, 


Unleſs you — tay the e captain. 5 


Zownds.! { ſtay. the dreffing! ye you damned rogue, 
What, ſhall I wait upon your greaſy cook, 
And wait his leiſure ? go down ſtairs, rogue; 
Now all her other cuſtomers be'fetv'd, 
AK if your miũreſs have a ſnip of mutton 


Vet left for me. 
Drawer, 


Yes, fir, ry 4 

And good-man rogue, : 
See what 'good-thing your kitchin-maid has left 
For me to work upon, my .barrow-guttlings grumble 


And would have food : [ Exit Drawer) Say now the _— 


g wife ] 
Should bring me up a pheaſant, partridge, quail; 
A pleaſant banquet, and extreamly. love me, 
Deſire me to eat, kiſs, and — þ 
I fliould pay nothing for it; ſay ſhe ſhould drink I 
Herſelf t 2 quarters drunk to win my love, 
Then give me a chain worth ſome three ſcore pounds; 
Say t were worth but forty ; ſay but twenty; ke 
For citizens do ſeldom in their wooin = 
Give above twenty pounds: ſay then tis 
II go ſell ſome en pounds worth of ac. 4 
To buy ſome cloaths, atid" ſhift my lowſy linen, * 
And wear the. reſt as a perpetual laser the 


About my arin in faltiou of a bracelet: 


'MERRY TRICES. "wy 4 | 
gay then her huſband ſhould grow jealous, 
10 make him drunk, and then Ill e him. 
But then a vintner's wife, ſome pe will ay, 
Which fits at bar for the receipt of cuſtom, 

That ſmells of chippings, and of broken fiſh, 

Is Love to captain Face; which ta prevent, 
Ill never come but A her 1 

Her bugle gown, a wrought ſmock, 1s on ; 
Then tas ſhe neither ſmell of bread, of meat, 

Or drappings of the tap; it ſhall be fo, 


| .. Boutchers 
Now leave us, boy ; bleſs you, captain Face 
Captain, | 
Tl have no muſick. . 
Foot, doſt take us tor fidlers ? 
C 
Then turn ſtraight ; drawer, run down the ſtairs, 
And thank the gods he gave me that great patience 
Not to ſtrike you. * 
Boutcher, 


| Your patience, fir, un x 
For you dare ſeldom ſtrike. Sirrah, they ſay, 
You needs will wed the widow T affata, 


Nolens volens, 
; Captain Face. 


Do not urge my patience, 
Awake not fury now rak'd up in embers, 
| give you leave to live. 


Tl have no muſick,] Formerly there were a ſet of itinerant Mu- 
ficians who uſed to earn a ſcanty pittance by going about in winter 
evenings to taverns and inns, | playing for the entertainment of the 
company they found there. Sir John Hawkins , {Hifory of Mujygh, vol. 
V. p. 66) mentions a perſon who was an excellent performer, and yet | 
ſubmitted to get his living by this practice ſo late as the year 1735. It 
$ ſaid, that tome Muſicians attended the greater inns ſo co y, that 
they might in ſome ſort. be ſtyled retainers to the houſes, 
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nf p 9 A 
: 9 " * 8 
5. n * 
F , * . = 
4 
4 = 


45 .RAM-ALLEY: OR, 


Men ay yave 
Yare an admirable ape, and you can do 
More feats than three baboons ; we muſt have ſowe, 


1 — yet is great; I ſay be gone, 
f Boutcher. 


That's nothing, 
I have brought you furniture ; come get vp, 
Upon this table, do your feats, 
Or I will whip you to them ; do not I know 
You are a louſy knave ? 1 

How ! louſy. knave ; 2 
Are we not Engliſh bred? 


| Boutcher. 
Vare a coward rogue, 
That dares not look a kitling in the face, 
Tf ſhe but ſtare or mew. ALY 
| | Captain Face. 

My patience yet is great: 
Do you bandy tropes, by Dis I will be knight, 
Wear a blue coat on great Saint George's-day, 
And with my fellows drive you all from Paul's 
For this attempt, © a 
Boutcher. 


Will you yet get up? 
I muſt laſh you to it. ; 
Captain Faee. 
By Pluto, gentlemen, | 
To do you pleaſure, and to make you ſport, 


Fll do't. 

Come up then quick. 
8 ee Boutcher, | a 
Tul dreſs you, fir, | 
CEE | | Captain Face, | 

By Jove 'tis not for fear, 


But for a love I bear unto theſe tricks, 
That I perform it. 


Hold up your ſnout, fir | 
Sit handſomely ; by heaven, fir, you muſt do it; 


Come, boy. 
. 

No; by this light 
Him . 4 Rane 

ere's the C —— 
Where's t in's gent 4 
* { e Fillom Small flanks, 

Stand back, boy, and be a ſpectator. Gentlemen, 

You ſhall ſee the ſtrange nature of an out-landiſh beaſt, *' 
That has but two legs, bearded like a man, 
Noſed like a gooſe, and ton like a woman, 
Lately brought from the land of Cataia, 
A beaſt of much underſtanding, were it not given 
Too much to the love of venery : do I not do it well? 
Boutcber, 


Admirably ! Y 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Remember, noble captain, | 

You ſkip when I ſhall ſhake my whip. Now, fir, 
What can you do for the great Turk ? 

What can you do for the Pope of Rome? 

Hark, he ſtirreth not; he moveth not, he waggeth 
What can you do for the town of Geneva, firrah ? 


not ; 


Conſtantia. 
Sure this baboon is a great Puritan. 
| _  Boutcher. 
Is not this ſtrange 1 
Not a whit by this light; 
Banks his horſe and he were taught both in a ſtable. 


Drauer. ; 
O rare! Ln 4 ad | | 
* Banks bis horſe] See Note 29 to The Parfon's Wedding, vol. XI. 
— 1 
H h 4 
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[He holds up bis bands inflead of praying. 


. Captain 


ns a 22. lux. du. 


ound! ru firſt be daun: ſhall ſport 

Be laught at? by Dis, by Noro und great Proſerpine, 
My fatal blade once drawn, falls but * 

Yet if you'll let me go, I vow by Joe, 

No widow, maid, wife, punk, or cockatrice, 


Shall make me haunt- hofts. 
| Her. 


*Twill not ſerve, fir, 
You muſt ſhew more. 


Face. | 

Tl firſt be hang d and dammd. [Runs out 
Millun In ö 

Foot, ean kejunp ſo well? 5 


Douicher. 1 
Is he ſo — | 
I hope the ve will haunt no more the widow, 
M illiam Stenil-ſhanks. 

As for uhat take no care, for by this light 


She'll not have thee. 
Boucher . 
Not have me? 
Wiliam Small:fhatks. 
No, not have thee: . 
By this hand, fleſh, and blood, Theis reſulv d 


To make my father a moſt fearfor cuck bid, 
| And be's'76{0lydiroAave his ſoul by her. 


«Bonitcher . 
in by ker ? B 9 
| William Small bunu. 


Thus; all old men which murty 
Voung wives ſhall queſtionleſs be ſav d, 
For while th'are young, they keep other men's wives, 
And when th'are old, theyKkeep'wives'for other men, 
And ſo by ſatisſaction procure ſalvation. 
Why, thou dejected tail of a crab ! 
Does not fair Conſtantia Sommerfeld 
Doat on thy filthy face ? and wilt thou wed 
A wanton widow ? what eanſt thou ſee 


To doat on her ? 
TT I Boutcher, | 
Only this; I love her. Millau 
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William Small. hani. 

Po ſt love her? then take 4 purgation, 
For love, Pit aſſure thee, is a binder. 3 | 
Of all things under heaven, there's no fitter parallels than u 
Drunkard and a Lover: for a drunkard loſes his ſenſes, fo 
does your Lover; your Drunkard is quarrelſome, ſo is your 
Lover : your Drunkard will ſwear, lye, and ſpeak great 
words, ſo will four Lover; your Drunkard is moſt defirous 
of his letchery, ard ſo is your Lover: Well, the night grows 
old, farewell. 

I am ſo much thy friend, that none ſhall bed thee, 

While fair Conſtantia is reſolv'd to wed thee, [ Excunt. 


Enter Thomas Small-ſhanks, and others, 

Foot, ſhall we let the wench go thus ? 
My maſters, now ſhew yourſelves gentlemen, 
And take away the lawyer's wite ; 
Foot, though I have no wit, yet I can 
Love a wench, and chooſe a wife. 

Gentlemen, 

Why, fir, what ſhould you do with a wife, that are held none 

of the wiſeſt? you'll get none but fools. | 
Thomas Small /haxks. | 3 

How! fools ? why may not I a fool get a wiſe child as welt 
as a wiſe man get fools : all lies but in the agility of the wo- 
man: in troth, I think all fools are got when their mothers . 
ſleep; therefore I'll never lie with my wife but when the it 
broad-waking : ſtand to't, honeſt friends; knock down the 
heutepant, and then hurry the wench to Fleet- ſlteet; there 
my father and I will this morning be married. 


; Enter Beard and Frances. 


Stand cloſe, they 
come. 
Beard. | 
By Jove the night grows dark, and Luna looks 
As it this hour ſome fifty cuckolds were making 
Then let us tudge. 
Gentlemen | 


And with thy curled locks cling to my beard. 
- . Small-ſhanks. I will betray thee: I now will trudge 


Where thou art: I will prevent the match. 


* N * . 
by... "Y P 4 «=P 
1 "= - 
7 yd 1 
; pF ! 
, 


490 RAM-ALLEY: OR, 
3 14 40 Gentlemen. f | F. 

Down with 'em, down with em, away with her, maſter 
Small-ſhanks, to Fleet - ſtreet; go, the curate there ſtays 
| 5 HH 


And ſtays the curate? "ol : 

What's here ? knock'd down, and blood of men let out? 

Muſt men in darkneſs bleed ? then Erebus look big, 
Ard Boreas blow the fire of all my rage | 

Into bis noſe. Night, thou art a whore, | 

'  Small-ſhanks a rogue: and is my wench took from me? 

Sure I am gull'd ; this was no cockatrice, | 

1 never ſa her before this day - light peep'd : 

What dropp'ſt thou bead? this ſurely is the heir, 

And mad Will Smal'-ſhanks lay in ambuſcado, 

To get her now from me. Beard! Lieutenant Beard, 

Thou art an aſs; what a dull tlave was Il. 

That all this while ſmelr not her honeſty ? 

Pate, I do not pity thee: hadſt thou brains, 

Lieutenant Beard bad got thus wealthy heir 

Ffum all theſe rogues : blood! to be thus o'er-reached, 

In pate, and wench ! Revenge! Revenge! come up, 


To Saint John-ſtreet to inform the lady Sommerfield 


Thou art to Fleet-ſtreet gone, revenge ſhall follow; 
Aud my incenſed wrath ſhall, like great thunder, 
Diiperſe thy hopes, and thy brave wite aſunder. [Exit 


Enter Lady Sommerfield and Juſtice Tutchiri. 


Tutchin, 
Say as I ſay, widow, the wench is gone, 
But I know whither ; ſtoFa ſhe is; well: 
I know by whom; fay as T ſay, widow : 
I have been drinking hard, Why fay fo too, 
Old men they can be fine with ſmall ado, . - 
The law is not offended, I had no punk; 
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Nor® in an ale-houſe have I made me drunk 3 
The ſtatute is not broke, I have the ſkill, | "Frog 
To drink by law: then xt rr . 


To what extremes doth this licentious time 
Hurry unſtay'd-youth ?. Nor gods nor laws, Y 
Whoſe penal ſcourges are enough to — ; 
Even damn'd fiends, can in this looſer | 
Confine unbounded youth, Who dur * 
To ſteal my youth's delight, my age's bope, 
Her father's heir, and the laſt noble ſtem 
Of all her, anceſtors ? fear they or Gods, or Laws? 
Mice Tutchin, © 

1 ſay as you ſay, ſiſter ; ; but for the laws, 
There are ſo many, that men do ſtand in awe 
Of none at all; take heed they ſteal not you. 
Who wooes a widow with a fair full moon 
Shall ſurely fpeed ; beware of full moons, widow ; 
Will Small-ſhanks has your daughter, no word but mum, 
My warrant you ſhall have when time ſhall come. 


Fuftice Tutchin, 
Aye, my warrant, widow ; 
My warrant can ſtretch far ; no more but ſo, 
Twill ſerve to catch a knave, or fetch a doe. 


Your warrant? 


Enter Ma 


Serving-man. 
Here's a gentleman much —— to fre you, madam. 
What 1s he for a ores off 2 
Serving-man. | 
Nothing for a man, but much for a beaſt ; 
I think him lunatick, for 7 —_— 


ws Nr inn ale-beoſe have trace ms drunk 
The flatute is not brok-] In the Statute of 4 James I. C. 5. S. 4 
1s a penalty on any perſon continuing ary: or tippling in Inns, Victu- 
alling-houſes, or Ale-houſes, &c. | 
What 
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ate of his is — — he heuſe. 
your men is Butlers wboles, 


| Kite your women, add makes — mach 


Of your coachman's Wife. 
' Puftice Faichin, 


Then he's a gentleman, for ris a true note of « gentle. 
man to make much of other men's wives: brig him op; ah, 
firrah, makes he much of your eachman's wife ? this geer 
will run a wheels then Thortly, a a man may make much more 
of another man's wife than be can do 72 own. 


, 


Juice Tutchin, 
A man may mike with eaſe à punk, 2 chitd, a baſtard, x 
cuckold, of another man s wife 'ull * And chat is 


much I think. 
Euter Serving-mav, 4 Throate, 
, 2847 875 Mau. 
That's my 
my lady. * 


For that thou firſt haſt brought me to her ſight, 
I dere create the «clerk of the kitchin, 
No man ſhall beg it from thee. 

Serwing- man. 
Sure the fellow's . — 
0 

What would you, fir? I guels your long profeſſion 

By your ſcant ſuit : your habit ſeems to turn 
- "Your infide outward to me; y are I think, 
Some turner of the law, 


Thr oate. 


| Law is my living, 
And on that ancient mould I wear this outſide; 
Burt upon ſuit waſtes ſame, yet makes me thrive, 
Fuſt law, then gold, then love, and then we wire. 
Juſt ice Tutchin, 
A wan of form like me; but what's your buſigeſs? 
\ Sommer fie Id. 


Be brief, good fir: what makes this bold ĩntruſion? 
Throatt, 


u ER NV TRI GEA 4 


Intrude I do not, for I kto law, 
Jt is the rule that ſquares out all our actions, 
Thoſe actions bring gong, 2 gets BE: 
Your ſon-in-law bath lay at's fingers ends. 


My ſon-in-law! 


Throate. 

Madam, your ſon-in-law ; 
Mother, 1 come, (be glad I call you ſo) 
To make, a gentle breach into your fayour, 
And win your approbation of my choice : 
Your cherry-ripe ſweet daughter (fo renown'd 
For beauty, virtue, and a wealthy dower) 


I have eipous'd. 
Lach Sommerfeld. 
How ? you eſpouſe my daughter ? 
Throate. 
Noverint uni derſi, the laws of heayen, 
Of nature, church, and chance, have made her mine; 
Therefore deliver her by theſe preſents, 
Julie Tutebiu. \ 
How's this ? made her yours, fir? per quam regulam ? 
Nay we are letter'd, fir, as well as you, 
Redde rationem, per quam rgulam. 
| 7 broate, 
Femini Iudificanturwviros : 
By that ſame rule theſe lips have taken ſeizin: 
Tot, I do all by ſtatute law, and reaſon. 
44. 
Hence, you baſe knave] you petty-fogging groom! 
Clad in 0 ends, and piee'd with — ; a 
You wed my daughter! 
Juſtice Tutthin, 
You, fir Ambo- dexter, 
A ſumner's ſon, and learn'd in Norfolk wiles, 
dome common bail, or Counter lawyer, 
Marry my niece ! your. balf fleeves ſhall not carry her. 
Thr. oate, | 
Theſe ſtorms will be diſſolv'd in tears of joy; 
Mather, I doubt it not: Juſtice to vou, 
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490 RAM-ALLEY: OR, 
That jerk at my half ſleeves, und yet yourſelf  _—- 
Do never. wear but buckram out of i ſight; 7 
A flannel waiſt- coat, or a canvas truſs, A 
A ſhift of thrift, I uſe it: let's be friends, 
| You know the law has tricks, ka me, ka thee, 
Viderit utilitas, the motto: theſe half arms, 
cam cauſa need no bumbaſting, 
We wear ar ſinall hair, on have we tongue and wit, 
ys cloſe-breech'd have bodies politic. 
Lady Sommer field. 
Speak, anſu er me, fir Jack: ſtole you wy daughter ? 
oate, 
Short tale to make, I fingered have your daughter : 
I have tac'n livery and ſeifin of the wench. 
Deliver her then, you know the ſtatute laws, 
She's mine without exception, bar, or clauſe ; 


Come, come, reſtore. 
Lady Sommerficld 
The fellow s mad, I think. 
Throate. 
I was not mad before I married; 
Bur, #/o facto, what the act may make me, 


That know I not. 
Fuſtice 7. utchin 
Fellows come in there. 


Enter fv or three 838 


By this, fir, you conſeſß you ſtole my niece, 
And I attach you here of felony : 
Lay hold on him: I'll make my mittimus, 
And ſend him to the gaol; have we no bar 
Nor clauſe to hamper you? away with him, 
"Thoſe claws ſhall claw you to a bar of ſhame, 
Where thou ſhalt ſhew thy de gol, I'll bar your chim, 
= I be juſtice Tutchin, 

Throate. [ [ n 
Hands off! you flaves : 
Oh ! favour my jerkin, though you tear my fed. 


40 Cell] i. e. hand. See Note 1) to The Mayor of Quinborough, 
vol. XI. p. 163. Tet 
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Enter Beard. 

Beard. 10 r' 
What's here to do? is all the world in arms | 
More tumults, brawls, and inſurrections, 

Is blood the theme whereon our time muſt treat? 
Here's Beard your butler : a reſcue, Beard ; draw. 
Beard, 


' Draw not ſo : my blade's as ominouſly drawn 
Unto the death of nine or ten ſuch grooms, _ 
As is a knife unſheath'd, with th' hungry maw, 
Threat'ning the ruin of a chine of beef: 

But for the reſtleſs toil it took of late, 

My blade ſhall fleep awhile. 


Help. 


| Beard. 
Stop thy Throate, _- | 
And hear me ſpeak, whoſe bloody characters 
Will ſhew I have been ſcuffling: briefly thus: 
Thy wife, your ger, and your lovely niece, 
Is burry'd now to -ſtreet, the damn'd crew | 
With glaves and clubs have rapt her from theſe arms; 


* 


Yet hath the ſlave made a re-entry. 

Juſlice Tutchin, © 

Sirrah, what are you? | 
Throate. 


My lady's butler, fir. | 
Beard. 


Not I by heaven! 


148 
By this good light he ſwore it, | 
And for your daughter's love he ran away. 

8 Beard. 

By Jove I gul'd thee, Throate, 
4 
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Throate, thou'art bobb'd, although thou boughteſt the heir, 


Iuffice 


1 * K * pl 7 1 
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More knavery et; 
Lay hands on him, pinion them both, 


. And guard them hence towards Fleet-ſtreet ; come away. 


Board. 
Muſt we be led like thieves, and, pinion'd walk? 
Spent I my blood for this? is this my hire? 
Why then burn, rage, ſet Beard and Noſe on fire. 
| Julice Tutchins.. . 


On, on, I ſay. 
| | Throate.. 
Juſtice, the law ſhall firk you. 


— __— 3 bs 
ACTUS:-V., 8s CE NAI. 


Enter Wilham Small- ſhanks. 


On this one hour depends my hopes and fortunes”: 
Foot, I muſt have this widow : what ſhould my dad 
Make with a wife that ſcarce can wipe his noſe, 
Untruſs his points, or hold a chamber- pot 

Steady till he piſſes: the doors are faſt, 
"Tis now the midſt of night; yet ſhall this chain 
Procure accu, 6h conference with the widow. 
What though I cheat my father? all men have ſins, 
Though in their ſeveral kinds, all ends in this, 
So they get gold, they care not whoſe it is. 
ing the court; Uſe bears the city out; 

Lawyers their quirks ; thus goes the world about: 
So that our villainies have but diſſerent ſhapes, 
Th effects all one, and poor men are but apes, 
To imitate their betters; this is the difference, 
—— men's fins muſt till be er rang 

r men's vices largel iſhed, 

The privilege that great - — in evil, 
Is this, they go unpuniſh'd to the devil: 
Therefore Pu in; this chain. I know will move, 
Gold and rich ſtones win coyeſt ladies? love. 


& nocli. 


„ IT 


Emer 


MERRY TRICKS 6 
What would For 22 ck ; 
t wo fir, that you do _ ſo boldly 
you William 2 
1 muſt come in to the widow. 
How! come in? 8 
The widow has no entrance for ſuch mates. 
William S$mall-ſhanks. 
Doſt hear, ſweet chamber-maid? by heaven I come 
With letters from my father ; I have brought her ſtones. 
* and chains, which he muſt uſe to-morrow. 
Adriana, 
Ya a needy knave, aud will lye : 
Your father has caſhier'd you, nor will be truſt you, 
Be gone, leſt I do waſh you hence. 


WW. am Small-ſhanks, 
Doſt ki? 


By this good night, my father and I are friends, 

Take but this chain for token, give her that, 
And tell her I have other things for her, 
Which by my father's will I am commanded 
To give to her own hands, 

you ſo? | | 
la notn I think you'll prove an honeſt man, 
Had you once got a beard ; let me ſee the chain, 
William Small ſbanks. 

Doſt think I lye ? by this — — — 
[love her with my ſoul ; ce 
And other jewels ſent her om my — ; 
s he a bed? 

, Adriand. 

y my virgini 

dhe is w_ ready to lip in 


luwixt the ſheets ; ie 
and tell her what you .- | 


5 ſome 3 j I ” 
J fo twill heart, a waiting · m 
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Can ſhake a fellow up that is caſhier'd, | 
And has no money ? *Foot, ſhould ſhe keep the chain, 
And not come down, I muſt tura citizen, . 
Be bankrout, and crave the King's protection. 


But here ſhe comes. 
| Enter Taffata and Adriana. 


A : Taffata, 
What would you, fir, with us, 
That on the ſudden, and ſo late you come? 
William Small-ſhanks. 
I have ſome ſecrets to acquaint you with, 
Pleaſe you to let the chamber-maid ſhake off, 


And ſtand as centinel. 
Tafata. 


It ſhall not need, 
I hope I have not brought her up ſo ill, 
But that ſhe knows bow to contain your ſecrets, 
As well as I her miſtreſs : therefore on. 
It is not fit forſooth that I ſhould on, 
Before ſhe leave the room. 


"is not indeed, 


Therefore I'll wait in the with-drawing room 7 
Until you call. — [Exits 


— ed ! AN 


Taffata, 
Now, fir, what's your will? mY K 
William Small-ſhanks. : 


Dear widow, pity the ſtate of a young, 
Poor, yet proper gentleman ; by Venus pap, 
Upon my knees I'd creep unto your lap, 

For one ſmall drop of favour : and though this face 

Is not the fineſt face, yet t'as been prais'd 

By ladies of good judgment in faces, 
Nane. 


Are theſe your ſecrets? 
You ſhall have ſecrets | 
More pleaſing : nay hear, ſweet widow 3 


— I by 8 9 


MERRY TRICKS. 
Some wantons do delight to ſee men creep, 
And on their knees 7 them. , 
Taffata. 
I am none of thoſe ; 
Stand up, I more defire a man ſhould ſtand, - 
Than cringe and cieep, that means to win my love; 
Ifay ſtand up, and let me go, ye ad beſt, 
| William Smal-ſhanks. 
For ever let me creep upon the giound, 
Unleſs you hear my ſuic, | 
Tafata. 
How now, fir ſauce, - | 
Would you be capring in your father's ſaddle ? 
Away, = caſhier'd younger brother, be gone ! 
Do not I know the faſhions of you all ? 
When a poor woman has laid open all 
Her thoughts to you, then you grow proud and coy; 
But when wiſe maids diſſemble, and keep cloſe, 
Then you poor ſnakes come creeping on your bellies, 
And with all oiled looks proſtrate yourſelves 
Before our beauties ſun, where once but warm, 
Like hateful ſnakes you ſtrike us with your ſtings, 
And then forſake us; I know your tricks, be gone! 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Foot, I'll firſt be hang d; nay, if you go, 
You ſhall leave your ſmock behind you, widow ; 
Keep cloſe your womaniſh weapon, hold your tongue, 
Nor ſpeak, cough, ſneeze, or ſtamp, for if you do, 
By this good blade I'll cut your throat directly. 
Teace ! ſtir not, by heaven I'll cut your throat 
lt you but ſtir ; ſpeak not, ſtand fill, go to, 
Il teach coy widows a new way to woo. 
Come you ſhall kiſs, why ſo; Vit ſtab by heaven 
lt you but ſtir ; now, hear, firſt kiſs again, 
Why ſo; ſtir not. Now come I to the point, 
My hopes are paſt, nor can my preſent ſtate 
Attord a ſingle half-penny : my father 
Hates me deadly; to beg, my birth forbids ; 
[ o ſteal, the law, the hangman, and the rope, 
ih one conſent deny: to go a truſt, | 
11 
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I be city common - council has forbid it, 
Therefore my ſtate is deſperate; ſtir not; 
And I by much will rather chaoſe to hang, 
Than in a ditch or priſon- hole to ſtarve ; 
Reſolve, wed me, and take me to your bed, 
Or by my ſoul I'll ſtraight cut off your head; 
Then kill myſelf, for I had rather die, 
Than in a ftreet live poor and louſily : 
Do not I know you cannot love my father ? 
A widow that has known the guid of things, 
To doat upon an old and crazed man 
That ſtinks at both ends, worſe than an elder pipe 
Who, when his blood and ſpirit are at the height, 
Hath not a member to his pally body, | 
But is more limber than a King's-head pudding 
Took from the pot half ſod: do I not know this? 
Have you not wealth enough to ſerve us both 
And am not I pretty handſome fellow / 
To do your drudgery ; come, come, reſolve, 
For by my blood, if you deny your bed, 
I'll cut your throat without equivocation 
If you be pleaſed hold up your finger; if not, 
By heaven I'll gar my 5* whyniard through your womb ; 


B 
Ist a match? 
Ta fſata. 
Hear me but ſpeax.. F 
3 Willam Small-ſhanks. 
ak Taffata. 
No. | 
William Small-ſhanks, 
Nor ſpeak one word * my honeſt ſuit 2 


Mata. 
No, by my worth. 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Kiſs upon that, and ſpeak. 


I dare not wed :. men ſay Are neu you'll cheat 
al tcp i akon. 3 5 


SI whyniard] i. e. ſword. 1an 


- 


4 


MERRY TRICKS yt” 
That is a lye; 


She keeps herſelf and me ; yet 1 proteſt, | J | 
She's not duſhy | RH 


Taffata, \ 1 | 

How could ſhe maintain you? 92755 
William Small-ſtauks. | 

Why, by her comings-in; a little thing il 

Her friends have left ber, which with putting to beſt uſe, = 

And often _ yields her a poor living; | 

But what of that? ſhe's now ſhook off; to thee =_— 

Yul only, cleave, I'll be thy merchant, 

And to this wealthy fair I'll bring my ware, 

And here ſet up my ſtanding: therefore reſolve, 

Nought but my ſword is left; it't be a match, 

Clap hands, contract, and ſtraight to bed ; 

If not, pray, forgive, and m ht goes off your head. 

| ata, 


I take thy love. h 
Then ſtraight let's both to bed. 


Taffata. 
Til wed to-morrow. 
William Small-ſbanks. 
You ſhall not ſleep upon't, 
An honeſt contract is as good as marriage. 
A bird in hand—you know _ proverb, widow. 
ata. 
To let me tell thee, I'll 3 while I live 
For this attempt; give me that luſty lad, 
That wins his widow with his well-drawn blade, 
And not with oaths and words: a widow's wooing, 
Not in bare words, but ſhould conſiſt in doing; 
| take thee to my huſband. 
I thee to wife | 


Now to thy bed, and there we'll end this ſtrife. [ Excunt. 
Enter Sir Oliver, and Fidlers, 


Sir Oliver, L 
Warm blood, the young man's ſlave, the old man's God, 
| 11 3 8 Makes 


& 


Makes me ſo ſtir thus ſoon; it ſtirs i'faith, 
And with a kind of itching pricks me on- 
Jo bid my bride bon jour; O this deſire 
ls even another filch'd Promethean fire, 
By which we old men live; performance then, 
Aye. that's poor old men's bane, that in old men 
Comes limping off more lame God knows than he, 
Which in a cloſe, a hot, and dangerous fight, 
| Has been diſmembered ; and craves by letters patents ; 

Let ſcarce a woman that conſiders this, 

Women hare tricks, firks, and farthingales, 

A generation are they full of ſubtlety, 

And all moſt honeſt where they want the means 

To be otherwiſe. Therefore Ill have an eye, 
My widow goes not oft to viſit kins-folk : 

By birth ſhe is a Ninny ; and that I know 

Is not in London held the ſmalleſt kindred ; 

J muſt have wits and brains; come on my friends, 
Out with your tools, and to't, a ſtrain of mirth, 
And a pleaſant ſong, to wake the widow. 


Enter William Small-ſhanks above in his ſhirt, 
William Small-ſhanks, 
Muſicians, minſtrils ! *foot rogues, | 
For God's love leave yqur filthy ſqueaking noiſe, 
And get you gone; the widow and myſelf, 
59 Will ſcamble out the ſhaking of the ſheets 
Without muſick: we have no need of fidlers 
To our dancing ; *foot, have you no manners ? 
Cannot a man take his natural reſt 
For your ſcraping ? I ſhall waſh your gut-ſtrings, 
If you but ſtay a while: yet honeſt raſcals, 
If you'll let us have t' other craſh, 
The widow and I'll keep time; there's for your pains. 
- Sir Oliver, 
How's this ? will the widow and you keep time ? 
What trick? what quiddit? what fegare is this? 
52 Will ſramble out the ſhaking of the ſheets] The ſhaking of the ſpeets was 
a dance. x double 3 is Zagal del, — 22 is — 


found in old plays. See How to chuſe a good Wife 2 a bad, 1602. The 
City Madam, A. 2. S. 1. A Woman kill d with Kindneſs, A. I. 8 4 


MERRY TRICKS. 
My caſhier'd ſon ſpeak from the widow's chamber, 

And in his ſhirt? ha! ſure ſhe is not there! | 

'Tis ſo ; ſhe has took him in for pity, 

And now removes her chamber; I will home, 

On with my neateſt robes, perfume my beard, 

Eat cloves, eringoes, and drink ſome aqua vitæ 

To ſweeten breath, and keep my weam from wambling. 
Then, like the month of March, come bluſt'ring in, 
Marry the widow, ſhake up this ſpringal, * 

And then lie as quiet as a ſucking lamb. 

Cloſe by the widow will I reſt all night. 

As for my breath, I have crotchets and deviſes, 

Ladies rank breaths are often help'd with ſpices.” 


Enter Adriana, and another 5* flrewing herbs. 
Adriana. 
Come, ſtrew apace ; Lord ſhall I never live 
To walk to church on flowers? O ' tis fine, 
To fee a bride trip it to church fo lightly, 


+ As if her new choppines would ſcorn to bruiſe 
A filly 


53 ftrewing herbs] It appears to have formerly been a cuſtom to ſtrew 


herbs and flowers from the houſe where perſons betrothed refided to the 


waer where they were married. Sec Armin's Two Maids of Morz- 
Kt. oft 

54 As if ber new 9 A choppine, or ** was a high ſhoe 
vorn by the Italians. Tom Coriate calls them chapincys, and gives the 
following account of them: © There is one thing uſed, of the Venetian 
« women, and ſome others dwelling in the cities and townes ſubje& to 
«the Signiory of Venice, that is not to be obſerved (I thinke) amongſt 
«any other women in Chriſtendome: which is ſo common in Venice, 
that no woman whatſoever goeth without it, either in her houſe or 
abroad, a thing made of wood, and covered with leather of ſundry colors, 
« ſome with white, ſome redde, ſome yellow. Tt is called a chapiney, which 
they weare under their ſboes. Many of them are. curiouſly painted; 
* ſome alſo I have ſeene fairely gilt: ſo uncomely a thing (in my opinion) 
that it is pitty this fooliſh cuſtom is not cleane baniſhed and exter- 
* minated out of the citie. There ate many of theſe chapineys of a great 
* beighth, even balfe a yard bigb, which maketh many of their women 
* that are very ſhort ſeeme much taller then the talleſt women we have 
em England. Alſo I have heard that this is obſerved among them, that 
* by how much the nobler a woman is, by ſo much the higher are her 
* chapineys, All their gentlewomen, and moſt of their wives and widowes 
chat are of any wealth, are aſſiſted and ſupported eyther by men or 
114 « women 
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Aly flower: and now I hee tell me, 
What flower thinkeſt thou 1s hkeſt to a woman ? 
F Firſt Woman. 

A mary-gold, I think, 


Adriana, 


Why a mary- gold? 5 
4 | * Firſt Woman. 


| Becaufe a little beart makes it to ſpread, 
And open wide his leaves, 
Adriana. 


Th'art quite wide, 
A mary- gold doth open wide all dar, Aj 
And ſhuts moſt cloſe at night; I pegs thou knoweſt, 
All wenches do the contrary : but, firrah, - 
How does thy uncle the old doctor? 
Doſt think he'll be a biſhop?  - 

| Fit Woman. 

O queſtionleſs ! | x 
For h'as got him a young wife, and carried her 
To Court already: but now I pr'ythee ſay, | 
Why will the widow wed fo old a knight? 
Adriana, 


| Fi Woman, 
For riches only ; 


Why, riches cannot give her her delight. 
| Adriana, | 
Riches I hope can ſoon procure her one, 
Shall give her her delight ; that's the devil, 
That's it Praith makes us waiting-gentlewomen 


Why ? for kis riches. 


Live maids fo long, : 
= 7 Firft Woman, 
Think ? 

3 Adrigna, 


Yes in faith, | 
Married women quite have ſpoiled the market, 


e women when they walke abroad, to the end they may not fall. They 
* are borne up moſt commonly by the left arme, otherwiſe they mig! 
te quickly take a fall.” Crudities, 1611, p. 262. See alſo Mr. Steevens s 
Note on Hamlet, A. 2. S. 2. By 
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By having ſecret friends beſides their huſbands ; 
For if theſe married wives would be content 
To have bur one a piece, I think in troth, 
There would be doings enough for us all, 
And, till we get an act of parliament 

For that, our ſtates are deſperate, 


Enter Boutcher and Conſtantia, 
Come ſtrew apace. KY 
| Conftanti, | 
So ho, ho, maſter, , 
: Boxtcher . 
Boy. | 
; G Conflantia 
Introth I thought y' ad been more faſt aſleep, 
Than a midwife, or a puritan taylor 


At a Sunday evening's lecture: but, fir, 
Why do you riſe fo ſoon ? 
Boutcher. 


| Conflantia, 
The weaker you ; you are forbid a widow, 
And 'tis the firſt thing you will tall into, 
| Me thinks a young clear ſkin'd country gentlewoman, 
That never ſaw baboons, lions, or courtiers, 
Might prove a handſome wife; or what do you ſay 
To a citizen's daughter, that never was in love 
With a player, that never learnt to dance, 
That never dwelt near any inn-of-courr, 
Might not ſhe in time prove an honeſt wife? 
Faith take a maid, and leave the widow, maſter, 
Or all meats I love not a ganing oyſter. 
wtcher. 
God ſpeed your works, fair maids, 


To ſee the widow, 


44nd. 
You much miſtake, | 
Tis no work. 
| Boutcher, 
What then ? 
Adriana, 


A preparation 
To a work, fir. Boutcher, 


RAM-ALLEY: OR, 


2 
What work, ſweet ladies? f 
| Adriana. 

| Why to a marriage; that's a work I think. 


Boutcher. 

| How ? a to a marriage 
Of 2 en, 
Adriana. 


—_— why kind maids ? 
ou have had no kindneſs at our hand 
e you fay ſo: but, fir, underſtand, 
That fir Oliver Small-ſhanks the noble knight, 
And miſtreſs Taflata, the rich widow, 
Muſt this day be coupled, conjoined, 
Married, eſpouſed, wedded, contracted, 
Or, as the puritan ſays, put together, 
And ſo, * to the ſhiſting of our clean ſmocks, 
We leave you. [ Exeunt Adriana, and the other woman, 
Boutcher, 
_ A and wo 
iflenſion, jealouſy, hate, begga 
Wich all 24 ca here which 200 diſlike 
In nuptial beds, attend her bridal ſteps. 
Can vows and oaths with ſuch proteſting action, 
As if their hearts were ſpit forth with their words, 
As if their ſouls were darted through their eyes, 
Be of no more validity with women? 
Have I for her contemn'd my fixed fate, 
Neglected my fair hopes, and ſcom'd the love 
Of beauteous, virtuous, and honour'd Conſtantia ? 
Conſtantia, + 
Now works it with my wiſh : my hopes are full. 
Boutcher, 
And I engag'd my worth, and ventur'd life 
On yonder butioln face, to have men ſcorn, 
def poke: at my diſyrace? firſt will I leave to live : 


There take my purle, live thou to better fate, 
[Boutcher Gangs himſelf. 


Better thus dic than ew unfortunate. 
Conſtantia. 


Aye me accurſt! help, help, murther, murther ; od 
url 
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Curſt be the day and hour that gave me breath ! 
Murther, murther : if any gentleman 5 
Can hear my plaints, come forth, and aſſiſt nme. 
| William Small-ſbanks, ' 

54 M hat out- cries call me from my naked bed? 
Who calls Jeronimo? ſpeak, here I am, 

; Conſtantia. 

Gcod fir, leave your ſfruggling and acting, 
And help to fare the life of a diſtreſſed man; 
O help, if you be gentlemen. _ 

| William Small fhanks, 


What's here ? 
A man bang d up, and all the murtherers gone, 
Aud at my door, to lay the guilt on me? 
This place «vas made to pleaſure citizens wives, 
And not to hang up honeſt gentlemen. 


Enter Taffata. 


Tafata. 
Where be theſe lazy knaves ? ſome raiſe the houſe, 
What meant the cry of murther ? where's my love? 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Come, 1/abella, help me to lament, 
For fizhs are ſlopt, and all my tears are ſpent. 
Thrſ* cloaths { oft have ſeen, aye me, my friend! 
Puriue the murtherers, rai'e all the ſtreet. 
\ Conſtantia, 
t ſhall not need, he ſtirs ; give him breath, 
- Miiliam Small. ſbanks. 

I; there yet life, Horatio, my dear boy 
Horatio Hor atio, what haft thou miſsdone, 

To loje thy life, when life awas new begun? 
Boutcher. 

Heart, a man had as good he hang'd out-right, 
As to endure this clapping : ſhame to thy ſex, 
Perſicious perjur'd woman, where's thy thame? 
How can thy modeſty forbeat to bluſh, 

Ard knowelt I know thee an adultereſs? 
Hare not thy vows made thee my law ful wife 


54 „ bat outcrys, &c.) The lines printed in Italicks are taken from 
The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. p. 152. 


7 Before 


- - Ts ſteeld with cuſtom'd fin, whoſe thoughts want grace ? 


AM. ALL ET. On, 
Before the face of heaven where is thy ſhame? 
But why ſpeak I of ſhame to thee, whoſe face 


The cuſtom of thy fin fo hulls thy ſeaſe : 
Women ne er bluſh, though ne'er ſo toul th' offence : 
To break thy vow to me, and _ wed 
A doating ſtinkatd! 
William Small ſhanks, 
But hold 


Or by th rw Vil rut 
| is li ruſs you up again; 
"Hear, rail — . wife! 4 1 ney 
Or do I doat? ſpeak ſuch another word, 
And vp you truls again: am I a ſtinkard? 
i ry Boutcher, 
The knight ther is. 
WY William Small-ſhaxks. 

5 5 who denies it? 

8 thee, and I ſupplanted him: 
Come, come, you ſhall be friends, come forgive her: 
For by this light there is no remedy, 

Ugleſs you will betake you to my leavings. 
Conſtantia, , 
Rather than fo, “Il help you to a wife: 
| Rich, well born, and by tome accounted fair, 
And for the worth of her virginity, 
1 dare preſume to pawn my Roneſty: 
What lay you to Conllantia Sommerfield ? 


Niiliam Small-ſhanks. 
Doſt know where ſhe is, boy ? 
Conſtantia, 
I do, nay more, 


If he but 5 to embrace her conſtant a 
I'll tetch her to this place, 
William Small ſparks. 
He ſhall do it, boy. 


Enter Sir Oliver, and 1 


He ſhall do it, go fetch her boy, foot, my father, 
[Exit Conſlantia. 


S 


Stand tot now, old wench, ſtand to' now. 


Now freſh and youthfu 
Il bid my. bride 


7 Nr * 
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Sir Obver. 


Lightly, lightly, and by my knighthood fpurs, 
This year you ſhall have my protection, 
And yet not buy your livery coats yourſelves; 
Good-morrow, bride, freſh, freſh, as the month of May, 


I come to kiſs thee on thy wedding day. 
Saving your tale, fir, I'll ſkew you how, 


William $mall-ſhanks, 


April ſhowers bring May flowers, 
So merrily ſings the cuckoo: 


The truth is, I have laid my knife aboard. 
Tue widow, fir, is wedded, 


Sir Oliver 0 
Ha! | 
; William Small-ſhazks.. 
Bedded, 
Sir Oliver. 
Ha! | 
William Small-ſhanks. 
Why, my good 


In one of Vulcan's helmets ? will you perforce 


Wear a city cap, and a court feather ? 
Villain, ſlave, thou haſt wrong'd my wife. 


Not ſo; 
Speak, my good wench, have I not done thee 


I find no fault; and I 
Fd not have loſt the Tait two hours ſleep, 
I had by him for all the wealth you have. 


Villain, ſlave, I'll hang thee by the ſtatute, 
Thou haſt two wives. 


Sir Oliper. 


William Small-ſhanks. 


Taffata. 


Sir Oliver. 


William Small. 


Be not ſo furious, fir, 
I have but this, the other was my whore, 


Which now is married to an honeſt lawyer. 
3 


proteſt, ſir Oliver, 


righe? 


1 . 


| as the month of May, 
-marrow:;z muſicians, on, 


F233 
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53 


father, what ſhould you do with a wife ? 
Would you be creſted ? will you needs thruſt your bead 


— * * | 


 Thereſt 
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N Sir Oliver, 
Thou villain, ſlave, thou OE Gs. 


4 Your ſon i'faith, your very ſon i'faith, 
The villain boy has one trick of his fire, 


« Has firkt away the wench, has ierc'd the hogſhea 
40 And knows by this the vintage. » ad 


* Oliver. 
I am undone. 
| VET 
You could not love the widow, but her wealth. 
Sir Oliver . 
The devil take my ſoul but I did love her. 
Taff ata. 


That oath doth ſhew you are a Northern knight, 


And of all men alive, I'll never truſt 


A Northern man in love, 
Sir Oliver . 


And why? and why, ſlut? 
Taffata, 


| Becauſe the firſt word he ſpeaks is, the devil 


Take his foul ; and who will give him truſt 


That once has given his ſoul unto the devil ? 
William Small: ſbanłs. 


She ſays moſt true, father, the ſoul once gane, 
The beſt part of man is gene. 


 Taffata, 
an If 1 faith, 


Tf the beſt part of a man is gone, 
— body i is not worth a ruſh, 


Though it be ne'er ſo handſome. 


Enter Lady Sommerfield, Throate, and Beard ho and 
Fuſtice Tutchin. 


Lagy Sommer field. 
William Small.ſhanks, 


Bring them away. 


How now ? 
My lawyer pinion'd ! 1 _ to ſtink 


Already. 
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Lady Sommerfield. 
Cheater, my daughter. | 


William Small-ſhauks. 
She's mad, | YR | 


Throate. 

They're mad, ſtark mad, 
I am ſorry, fir, you have loſt thoſe happy wits,. 
By which = hiv'd ſo well. The air grows cold, 
Therefore ll take my leave. | 
| Lady Sonnerfied. 
So ftay him, officers, © 
Sir, tis not your tricks of wit can carry it. 
Officers attach him, and this geatleman, 
For ſtealing away my heir, 

William Small-/banks. 
You do me wrong; 


Heart, I never ſaw your heir. 


That's a lye, | 
You ſtole her, and by chance I married her. 
William Small-ſhanks. 

God give you joy, ſir. RY 


Aſk the butler elſe. 
Therefore, widow, releaſe me, for by no law, 
Statute, or book-caſe, of Vico - 
Edward: ſecundi, nor by the ſtatute 
Of Triceſimo Henrici ſexti, 
Nor by any book caſe of decimo 
Of the late queen, am I acceſlary, 
Part, or party confederate abetter, 
Helper, ſeconder, perſuader, forwarder, 
Principal, or maintainer, of this late theft : 
But by law, I forward, and the willing, 
Clapt up the match, and by a good ſtatute 
Of Decimo tertio Richard: quartt, 
She is my leeful, lawful, and my true 
Married wife, 7e Lieutenant Beard. 
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3 Hear me but ſpeak 

Seit you as judges, undo the Lawyer's hands; 
That he may freely act, and II be bound 
That William Small- ans ſhall put 8 The to ene; 
And overthrow him at his own wes 

| . Fuftice Tutchin. 
Agreed, take each hi place, and bear the caſe | 
Pure berwixr them two. - « 
'. Omnes, | __ 


Sq 
d. l. " 5 os. 
; A A | A = i - 
- a c = 
: * 


' Tuftice lte * 
ow, Throw, or never, ſtretch e 
Ti wee 


e Fear not. | DE ON 
Willa Tas Grads” . ; 
Here ſtand I for my _—_ this . 


Cs © 


4 Rig bt weld bt, 
I ſay Rc William Ne 3 8 
8 = rd Corde ag <6 wo the Law | ö E. 
icha lion, gui t A 
— leading cf — the 


That he ole her, the f is moſt Bj 
He brought her to {ah wer ae, : | : 
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And finding him « novice) truth to tell 
Married her myſelf, and as faid, a 
3s Sans e Quin 4 

is my lawful wife. - 


For my client, . 
I ſay the wench t unto 
Was not the daughret to rich Som 


What proof of that? n 


He is a party in the cauſe; but, ſir, | 
If't were not the daughter to this good widow, 
Who was it? anſiver that. 

1 e William Small-ſhanks, 

An arrant whore | V 


2 Y the is run 
Wi in true: 

And this — Beard can teftify ; 

'Twas the wench I W 


What was it the ? 


lian Small-ſhanks. 
The very ſame. . 
Speak, ſirrah Beard; if all he ſays be true. 


She ſaid ſhe was a punk, a whore, 


rampant 
Which in her time had been the cauſe of parti 


Some fourteen bawds z he kept her in the 
Yet I do think this wench was not the ſame. 


The caſe js lar with mh. =o 


O ſtrange ! | 
Throate. 
Sir, firs 


Vo 1. V. KK 


— ry : * l N 1 8 N = 
” * 4 » : — 8 - = - 2 * Fa . 
> . 9 = 
ro T7 - i} , * hy... \ * 9 * 4 — 
1 N 1 SO"? p - .M * 
£4 4 -- 7% 4 wt * 4 = " | | "0" 
| | M K R ” T RI C K | | 
N = \ 1 8 = = 4 
| LILY | __ 
1 . | _ 1 3 
70 * 2 
= : 


ö 1 
Willam Smallſhanks. 
* A. * * ; a * N 8 1 


. 
. * 
—— 4K —ͤ— = mo Ie ery — — —- ↄVü———— — WW —-: oo — 
o 
- 


514 ü M- AE E. Q BR, 


This is not true; how e eee 
And ſcapt ſo many 3 he 2 
: I anſwer, | 
That moit Conſtables in eur out- pariſhes f 
Are bawds themſelves ; by which we E. the a 
ir Oliver 2 


* 


” 


This is moſt ſtrange! 


ld, 
What's become of Fe omen. e 
Beard. 
That know not I. As 1 Was {quiring her 
Along the ſtreet, Maſter Small: wanks ſet upon me, 
Beat me down, and took away the maid, 
Which I {ſuppoſe was Wien nal to 1 
. 4 
He lyes; let me be bang d it 11 - 
ar Oliver, | 
What confuſion is this ? 


Enter Contadie, 


Conſtable. 
Bring them forward, Wa | 
Enter Thomas Snell chanbe and Frances. 
God preſerve your e And it like you, madam, 
d by 


We were commande our deputy, 

That if we took a woman in the wateh, 

To brirg her ſt tio vou: : and hearing there 
Lou were come hith er, 2 we brought them: 


Liver 
Tue one is m 5 why I Jo acknowledge * 


What e his wy 
Thomas & hhanks 
The widows aug ſir. 
William Small hun. 
Blood! is he gull'd too, 
Thomas Small- -ſhanks. 
My brother ſtole her fir 
Throate coozen'd him, ina had coozen'd 8 


Had 


MER A * TRIO K 6. 


Had not the conſtable took wy im the with ; 
She is the widow's daiighter, had L had luck. 


And my eſpouſed wife. 


r 1 
My daughter er. | 
FI — ſhitabs. 


Your worſhip's wife. 
oate , 

Jam gull'd, and abus d; and by a ſtatute 
Of Tricefimo of the lare Queen, | 
I will ſtar- chamber you all for couzenage, 
And be by law divorc'd,  * 

William Small. bandes, 
Sir, *twill not hold. N 


She's your leeful, lawful, and true wedded wiſe, 


ieutenant Beard. | 
Beard. 


Teſte 


Was't you that brake my head? 
EY William Small-ſhanks. ' ' 
But, why ſhouldſt think much to die a cuckold, 
Being born a knave? As good lawyers as you 
dcorn not horns. 
Throate, 


I am gulld, aye me accurs'd! 
Why ſhould the harmleſs men be vex'd with horns, 
When women molt deſerve them ?, 
William Small:ſhanks. 
Pl! ſhew you, fir :* 
The huſband is the wife's head, and I pray 
Where ſhould the horns ſtand but upon the head : 
Why wert not thou begot (thou fooliſh knave) 
By a poor ſumner on a ſerjeant's widow ? 
Wert not thou a Puritan, and put in truſt 
To gather relief for the diſtreſſed Geneva? 
And didſt not thou leave thy poor brethren, 
And run away with all the money? Speik, 
Was not that thy firit riſing? Go, 
Yare well coupled, by Jove ye ate; ſhe is 
x Kk 2 But 
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14 on, 


— ks 


She's current mett 


or a little uſe, w ITS 


y wy ſoul, "TY: 


Beard. 
Will be take 4 think thou? 
Boutcher. 


Ves, Raith, upon ber promiſe of amendment. 
* "cp Tacker, 
The Lawyer is gull 


im dm erent nei 


And not of the beſt neither ? 
Frances. 


Good, fir, be content, 
A la 


All but in the handling, I may 
A «i har ll deſerre your eſt of love. 5 


Take her, Throate, you 5 a ns now 


4 Then ever ; kiſs her, kiſs her, man ; all friends. 


Lady Sommerfield. 
Yet in this happy 4 I ſtill hare loit 


My only daughier. 
William Small-ſhanks, 
Where's thy Page, Boutcher ? 


Enter Conſtantia, 


Conſtantia. 
Here 1 . the Page: and that all doubts 

May here be cleared, here in my proper ſhape, 

That all your joys may be compleat, and full, 

I muſt make one ; with pardon, gentle mother, 

Since all our friends ſo happily are met, 

Here will I chooſe a huſband : this be the man, 

Whom ſince I left your houſe in ſhape of Page, 


I ſtill have followed. 


William Emall-ſhanks, 
Foot, would I had known fo much, 


I would have been bold io have lain with your Page. 


4 


not a penny y the worſe wy 


ſhould make all things right-and fright, | 
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Heaven give you joy, IF. i 
Since all ſo well ſucceeds, take my conſent. - 
William $ ſbanks. | K 


Then are we all pair d, I, and my laſs ; 1 
You, and your wife; the Lawyer, and his wench ; ff 
And, father, fall you aboard of the widow : | | ö 
But then my brother 5 | 
Faith, I am a fool, _ x 
Nan Small-ſhanks, 
That's all one; if God had not wade 
Some elder brothers fools, how ſhould witty 
Younger brothers be maintain'd? ;; 
3 os og: 
Since all my tricks have found fo good ſucceſs, | = 
We'll ſing, dance, dice, and drink down heavineſs, | 


; 
| 
rr E 


HUS two hours have brought, ta end 


What many tedious hours have eu d 


He dares not glory nor diſiruſt : 
But he (as other «writers muff } 
Submit the cenſures of his pains . 
To thoſe whoſe wit, and nimbje brains, 2 
Are able be to judge: 8 ? 
Who, filld with malice, hither come +. - 
To belch their poiſon on his labour) 


Of them he doth intreat no fans;  *© 


But bids them hang, of ſoon amend, 
For worth ſhall | 2 itſelf defend ; 
And for ourſebves ⁊ue do defire, 

7 ou'll breathe on us that growing fire, 
By ⁊ubich in time ve may obtain 


ihe Frvours which ſome others gain 
For be afſur'd our loves ſhall tend 


5 equal theirs, if not tranſcend. 


1 8. 
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(.) « Ram-Alley : or, Merrie Tricks: A comedy. - 
« vers times heretofore acted by the Chiles of 0 
« Revels, Written by Lo. Barrey. At London. 
« by G. Eld, for Robert Wilſon, and are to be fold abies | 
in Holborne, at the new gate of Graye's-Inne, 1611, 4to. 


(2.) © Ram-Alley ; vr M f Trickes: A C A Comedy 
vers times heretofore added by the 
« Revels. Written by Lo. Barrey 
« John i Robert Will, 1636, 470.“ 


Di- 


333 the ki 
Printed 


— 


THE END OF VOI. V. 


„ 


* 
WS 5.53 
»© 2 4 * Ju * # 
& 92 * 
N 7 0 . 
SY = 
, © 
* p 
3 = 
IR 
. 
* . 
OF 7 * 
A a ** K 
1 Shs 3 
„ boat” 
2 4 » 5 . 2 


1 


